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PREFACE. 


Tue issue of ‘The Y.M.C.A. Hymnal’’ is the result of a desire to meet a 
long-felt need for a hymn book specially adapted, both in words and music, for 
the meetings and classes for young men which form so important a feature of 
the work carried on in our Young Men’s Christian Associations, This need has 
in recent years been emphasised by the wonderful development of the Camp 
Work among the Territorial Forces and other special efforts. 


The proposal first took definite and practical shape at the Annual Conference 
of the General Secretaries’ Association held at Ramsey, I.0.M., in June, 1910, 
when a representative Committee was appointed to take the matter in hand, 


In issuing this Book, the Committee desire to point out that one of its most 
distinctive features is that the tunes have been specially selected or adapted to 
suit men’s voices, 


With regard to the hymns, the aim has been, while limiting the number, to 
provide sufficient variety, and also to include, as far as possible, hymns which 
are alike evangelical and robust, and likely to commend themselves to those for 
whom the book is specially intended. 


The inter-denominational character of the Association is reflected in the fact 
that the authors of the hymns chosen are drawn from all sections of the 
Christian Church. The absence of a few hymns which would naturally be 
expected in such a collection is explained by the impossibility of arranging 
certain matters of copyright. 


That the Hymnal may approve itself to the Associations, and to all workers 
among young men, and that it may tend to the advancement of the cause and 
Kingdom of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ in all the countries of the 
British Empire, is the Committee’s most earnest desire, and will be their richest 


reward. 
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ACKNOWLEDGMENTS. 


THE Committee desire to tender their sincere thanks to the authors and owners 
of copyrights named in the following list for permission to include their hymns 
in this book. Every endeayour has been made to avoid infringement of 
copyrights, but if by any oversight any such rights have not been respected the 
Committee offer their apologies and desire to be informed of the mistake. 


A number of the hymns must not be reprinted without permission. In the 
case of those starred in’the following list, applications to reprint should be made 
to the producers of this book; in all other cases to the copyright owners direct. 
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THE Y.M.C.A. HYMNAL. 


\ Holy, Holy, Holy! 


Tune: ‘* Nicea.” P.M. J. B. Dykes. 
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p Hoty, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty! 

m Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee; 
Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty! 

mf God in Three Persons, blesséd Trinity ! 


p Holy, Holy, Holy! all the saints adore Thee, 7 
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 

Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 


fp Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see: 

mf Only Thou art holy, there is none beside Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 


pf Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty! 
mf All Thy works shall praise Thy name in earth, and sky, and sea; 
p Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty | 


mf God in Three Persons, blesséd Trinity! 
R, Heber. 
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2 Ul Hail the Power. 


C.M. and Chorus. 


Tune: ‘‘ Diadem” (First Tune). ~~-—— JAMES ELLor. 
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crown Him, 


mf ALL hail the power of Jesu’s name! 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all ! 


mf Crown Him, ye martyrs of our 
God, 
Who from His altar call; 
Extol the Stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


crown Him, crown Him Lord 


mf Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


m Oh that with yonder sacred 
throng, 
We at His feet may fall; 
Jf Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


E. Perronet, 


(3) 
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Tune: ‘' Diademata.” 


mf CROWN Him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon His throne; 

m Hark! how the heavenly anthem 
All music but itsown; [drowns 

mf | Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him Who died for thee, 

cves. And hail Him as thy matchless King 

Through all eternity. 


mf Crown Him the Virgin's Son, 
The God Incarnate born, 
pb Whose arm those crimson trophies 
won 
Which now His brow adorn : 
Fruit of the mystic Rose, 
' True branch of Jesse’s stem ; 
The Root whence mercy ever flows, 
The Babe of Bethlehem, 


mt 


(24) 


mf Crown Him the Lord of peace, 
Whose power a sceptre sways 
From pole to pole, that wars may 
cease, 
And all be prayer and praise : 
His reign shall know no end, 
And round His piercéd feet 
Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 


mf Crown Him the Lord of heaven, 
One with the Father known, 
And the blest Spirit through Him 
From yonder Triune throne: [given 
f  Allhail, Redeemer, hail! 
fp For Thou hast died for me: 
Thy praise and glory shall not fail 
f Throughout eternity. 
M. Lridges and G. Thring. 
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4 Praise to the Holiest. 


Tune: “ Gerontius.” 


J. B. Dykes. 
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f Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise: 
In all His words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all His ways! 


m O loving wisdom of our God! 

~ When all was sin and shame, 

m A second Adam to the fight 
And to the rescue came. 


O wisest love! that flesh and blood 
p Which did in Adam fail, 

Should strive afresh against their foe, 
w Should strive and should prevail; 


And that a higher gift than grace 
Should flesh and blood refine, 
God’s presence and His very Self, 

And Essence all-divine. 


O generous love! that He who smote 
In man for man the foe, 
pf The double agony in man 
For man should undergo; 


é And in the garden secretly, 
And on the cross on high, 
Should teach His brethren and inspire 
To suffer and to die. 


jf Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise; 
In all His words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all His ways! 
; F. AH. Newman. 
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5 ; Sure Wercies. 


Tehele le 
Tune: ‘‘ Ever Faithful” (First Tune). Sir ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 


—— 
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


Tune: ‘‘Innocents’’ (Second Tune). 7.7.7.7. Anon. 
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mf LET us with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for He is kind; 
a) For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

m He, with all-commanding might, 
Fill’d the new-made world with light; 
All things living He doth feed; 

His full hand supplies their need ; 
m Let us, therefore, blazon forth 
His great majesty and worth; 
Who His mansion hath on high 
Passing reach of mortal eye; 
For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
F. Milton, and others. 
(6) 


6 Giver of all. 


Tune: ‘* Almsgiving.” 8.8.8.4. J. B. Dyxzs. 
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mf O Lorp of heaven and earth and sea, 
To Thee all praise and glory be ; 
How shall we show our love to Thee, 
Giver of all? 
For peaceful homes and healthful days, 
For all the blessings earth displays, 
cres. We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, 
: Giver of all. 
mp Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 
But gav’st Him for a world undone, 
cres. And freely with that Blesséd One 
Thou givest all. 
mf Thou giv’st the Holy Spirit’s dower, 
Spirit of life and love and power, 
And dost His sevenfold graces shower 
Upon us all. 
For souls redeem’d, for sins forgiven, 
For means of grace and hopes of heaven, 
What can to Thee, O Lord, be given, 
Who givest all? 
mp We lose what on ourselves we spend, 
4 We have as treasure without end 
Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 
Who givest all. 
Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee 
Repaid a thousandfold will be, 
cres. Then gladly will we give to Thee, 
Giver of all; 
To Thee, from whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give. 
mf O may we ever with Thee live, 


Giver of all. 
C. Wordsworth. 
(a3) 
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«« St. Brannock.”’ 


Tune: Teper egede E. J. Hopkins. 
eB sn eee 
9 | 
oo Ss 
2or-P- = ele ee e ia 
Meee) toy eee 
——e_-2 s_ 3S ae) = EES | am aS 
aS as 2 (Se ov FSi 
ae az = I = at 
| | 
—| + ge te si Se 
a eo o Ear JE i = 4 
e = ie Ae P Seino al 
eee Char geal 
eG -6- he | ie = 
aes ee 
aes maars Se 
an our sac-ri - fice of. praise. 
Cane ee 
gia o- al 
This, zie sac-ri - ie ae praise. 


ee 


(Alternative Tune 


m For the beauty of the earth, 
For the glory of the skies, 
For the love which from our 
birth 
Over and around us lies ; 
mf Father, unto Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 


m For the joy of ear and eye. 
For the heart and mind’s delight, 
For the mystic harmony 
Linking sense to sound and sight : 
mf Father, unto Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 
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This, our sac-ri-fice of praise. 
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This, our sac-ri- fice of 
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praise. 


m For the joy of human love, 
Brother, sister, parent, child, 
Friends on earth, and friend: 
above, : 
Pleasures pure and undefiler 
mf Father, unto Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 


For Thy Son, best gift divine, 
To our race so freely given, 
For that great, great love of Thine, 
Peace on earthand joyin heaven; 
f Father, unto Thee we raise 
This our sacrifice of praise. 


F. S. Pierpoint. 
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Saviour 


Tune: * Budleigh.” 


6.4.6.4.10.10. 


Divine. 


I LiFT my heart to Thee, 
Saviour Divine! 
For Thou art all to me, 
And I am Thine. 
Is there on earth a closer bond than 
this, am His’”’? 
That ‘‘my Belovéd’s mine, and I 


Thine am I by all ties ; 
But chiefly Thine, 
That through Thy sacrifice 
Thou, Lord, art mine. 
By Thine own cords of love, so 
sweetly wound 
Around me, I to Thee am closely 
_ bound. 


is 


B* 


How can I, Lord, withhold 
Life’s brightest hour 

From Thee; or gathered gold, 
Or any power ? 

Why should I keep one precious 

thing from Thee, 
When Thou hast given Thine own 
dear Self for me? 


I pray Thee, Saviour, keep — 
Me in Thy love, 
Until death’s holy sleep 
Shall me remove 
m To that fair realm where, sin and 
sorrow o’er, {[evermore, 
Thou and Thine own are One for 
C.E, Mudie. 


mf 


mp 


i) 


9 Jerusalem the Golden. 


Tune: *' Ewing.” 


m JERUSALEM, the golden ! 
With milk and honey blest ; 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice opprest. 
mf I know not, O, I know not 
What holy joys are there ; 
What radiancy of glory, 
What bliss beyond compare, 
f They stand, those halls of Zion, 
All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr-throng. 


nf There is the throne of David ; 
And there, from toil released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 
The song of them that feast. 


And they who, with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 
mp Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest ; 
mf Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest ! 


Bernard of Morlaix, trs. ¥. M. Neale. 
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JO Divine Wajesty. 


Tune: ** Westminster.” C.M. 


My God, how wonderful Thou art! 
Thy majesty how bright! 

How beautiful Thy mercy-seat, 
In depths of burning light ! 


mf How beautiful, how beautiful 
The sight of Thee must be :— 
f Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, 
p And awful purity! : 


m Yet may I love Thee, too, O Lord, 
Almighty as Thou art; 

p For thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 


No earthly father loves like Thee, 
No mother half so mild 

Bears and forbears as Thou hast done, 
With me, Thy sinful child. 


Father of Jesus, love's reward! 
‘ What rapture will it be 
mf Prostrate before Thy throne to lie, 
And gaze, and gaze on Thee! 
F, W. Faber. 
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{J Remembrance. 
Tune: “ Duke Street.” L.M. J. Hatton. 
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f O Tuov whose perfect goodness crowns 
With peace and joy this happy day, 
Our hearts are glad for all the years 
Thy love has kept us in Thy way. 


m For common tasks of help and cheer, 

~p For quiet hours of thought and prayer, 

m For moments when we seemed to feel 
The breath of a diviner air, 


For mutual love and trust that keep 
Unchanged through all the changing time, 
For friends within the veil who thrill 
Our spirits with a hope sublime, 


Jf For this, and more than words can say, 
We praise and bless Thy holy name: 
Come life or death, enough to know 
That Thou art evermore the same. — 


SF. W. Chadwick. - 
(12) 


\2 Che Lord's Anointed. 
1 Dune : “ Missionary.” 7.6.7.6. D. L.’ Mason. 


f Hatt to the Lord’s Anointed, p To Him shall prayer unceasing 

Great David’s greater Son! And daily vows ascend ; 

Hail, in the time appointed, m His kingdom still increasing, 
His reign on earth begun ! A kingdom without end: 

He comes to break oppression, The mountain dews shall nourish 
To set the captive free ; A seed in weakness sown, fish, 

To take away transgression, mf Whose fruit shall spread, and flour- 
And rule in equity. And shake like Lebanon, 


mp He shall come down like showers; f O’er every foe victorious, 
Upon the fruitful earth ; He on His throne shall rest, 


And love, joy, hope, like flowers, ‘From age to age more glorious, 
Spring in His path to birth ; All-blessing and all-bless’d. 
mf Before Him on the mountains The tide of time shall never 
Shall peace, the herald, go; His covenant remove ; 
And righteousness, in fountains, jf His name shall stand for ever, 
From hill to valley flow. His changeless name of love. 


(13 ) J. Montgomery. 


13 Che Ull-Sufficient Christ. 


Tune: “ St. Luke.” L.M. Anon. 
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m Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts, 
Thou Fount of Life, thou Light of men, 
From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We turn unfill’d to Thee again. 


mp Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 
Thou savest those that on Thee call; 
To them that seek Thee, Thou art good; 
To them that find Thee, All in All. 


mp We taste Thee, O thou living Bread 
And long to feast upon Thee still; 
We drink of Thee, the Fountain-head, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. 


Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
Where’er our changeful lot is cast : 
eves. Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see; 
Blest, when our faith can hold Thee fast. 


m O Jesus, ever with us stay; 

Make all our moments calm and bright 
mf Chase the dark night of sin away ; 

Shed o’er the world Thy holy light. 


Bernard of Clairvaux ; tr. Ray Palmer. 
(14) 


14 


Tune: ‘' Bethany.” 


Love Divine. 
8.7.8.7. D. 


(Alternative Tune, ‘‘ Calvary,’ No. 53.) 


f Love Divine, all loves excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come 
down! 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. 
_ p Jesus, Thou art all compassion, 
Pure unbounded love Thou art ; 
nif Visit us with Thy salvation, 
Enter every longing heart. 


f Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all Thy grace receive ! 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave ! 


(15 ) 


Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above ; 
Pray and praise Thee without 
ceasing, 
Glory in Thy perfect love. 


mf Finish, then, Thy new creation, 

Pure and spotless may we be: 
Let us see Thy great salvation 
Perfectly restored by Thee. 
f Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we take our place; 

ff Till we cast ourcrowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise! 


C. Wesley. 


15 UI Praise and Thanks to od, 


Tune: ‘* Nun Danket.” 6.7.6.7.6.6.6.6. CrUGER’s Praxis, 1648. 
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f Now thank we all our God, p And keep us in His grace, 


With hearts and hands and voices, And guide us when perplex’d, 
Who wondrous things hath done, m And free us from all ills 
In whom His world rejoices ; In this world and the next. 
pb Who, from our mother’s arms, : 
_ Hath bless’d us on our way f ee eee ae ahs 
wt With countless gifts of love, = } 8 : 


The Son, and Him who reigns 
With Them in highest heaven,— 
O may this bounteous God The one Eternal God, 

Through all our life be near us, Whom earth and heaven adore,— 
With ever joyful hearts For thus it was, is now, 

‘And blesséd peace to cheer us; And shall be evermore. 


M, Rinkart, tr. C.Winkworth, 


And still is ours to-day. 
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16 Che ee Praise. 
Tune: “* pene a J. Watcu. 
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mf Ou ne a heart to praise my God! 
A heart from sin set free, 
A heart that’s sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me: 


A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer’s throne ; 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone: 


p A humble, holy, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within: 


m A heart in every thought renewed, 
And filled with love divine; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good-- 
A copy, Lord, of Thine. 


Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quickly from above : 
f{ Write Thy new name ope my heart, 
Thy new best name of Love. ; 
C. Wesley. ‘ 


(17) 
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(Alternative Tune : 
f O worsuip the King, 
All glorious above ; 
O gratefully sing 
His power and His love; 
_ cy Our Shield and Defender, 
The Ancient of Days, 
ff Pavilioned in splendour, 
And girded with praise. 
mf O tell of His might, 
O sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, 
“ Whose canopy, space ; 
m Whose chariots of wrath 


The deep thunder-clouds form ; 


And dark is His path 

On the wings of the storm, 
The earth, with its store 

Of wonders untold, 
Almighty! Thy power 

Hath founded of old; 
Hath ’stablished it fast 

By a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, 

Like a mantle, the sea, 


( 18 ) 


‘* Hanover,” 


No. 2 Ie ) 
mp Thy bountiful care, 
What tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, 
It shines in the light, 
It streams from the hills, 
It descends to the plain, 
p And sweetly distils 
In the dew and the rain. 


Frail children of dust, 
And feeble as frail, 
m In Thee do we trust, 
Nor find Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender, 
How firm to the end, 
f Our Maker, Defender, 
Redeemer and Friend! 
O measureless Might ! 
Ineffable Love! 
While angels delight 
To hymn Thee above, 
m The humbler creation, 
Though feeble their ‘lays, 
ff With true adoration 
Shall sing to Thy praise. 


Sir R. Grant 


8 “Immortal Love. 


V. NovELLo. 


mf IMMORTAL Love, forever full, 
Forever flowing free, 
Forever shared, forever whole, 
A never-ebbing sea! 


m Our outward lips confess the Name 
All other names above; 
Love only knoweth whence it came, 
And comprehendeth love. 


mp We may not climb the heavenly steeps 
To bring the Lord Christ down: 
In vain we search the lowest deeps, 
For Him no depths can drown. 


No fable old, nor mythic lore, 
Nor dream of bards and seers, 
No dead fact stranded on the shore 
Of the oblivious years; 


cy. But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 
A present help is He; 
And faith has still its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 


p The healing of His seamless dress 
Is by our beds of pain; 

m We touch Him in life’s throng and press 
And we are whole again. 


mf Our Friend, our Saviour, and our Lord, 
What may Thy service be? 
Nor name, nor form, nor ritual word, 
But simply following Thee. 
¥. G. Whittier, 


(19) 


19 | Praise Him. 
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f PRaIse, my soul, the King of Heaven, 
To His feet thy tribute bring; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Who like thee His praise should sing ? 
Praise Him! praise Him! 
Praise the everlasting King ! 


m Praise Him for His grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress; 
Praise Him still the same for ever, 
Slow to chide and swift to bless; 
f Praise Him! praise Him! 
Glorious in His faithfulness! 


~ Father-like He tends and spares us, 
Well our feeble frame He knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes: 
m Praise Him! praise Him! 
Widely as His mercy flows. 


f Angels, in the height, adore Him ; 
Ye behold Him face to face; 
Sun and moon, bow down before Him; 
cr. Dwellers all in time and space: 
if Praise Him! praise Him! 
Praise with us the God of grace! 


f SERIE Ee 
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20 Cord of Ul Being. 


Tune: “ Maryton.” L.M. H. Percy SMITH. 
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Lorp of all being, throned afar, 

Thy glory flames from sun and star; 
Centre and soul of every sphere, 

Yet to each loving heart how near! 


mf Sun of our life, Thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day: 

p Star of our hope, Thy softened light 
m Cheers the long watches of the night. 


p Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn; 
m Our rainbow arch, Thy mercy’s sign, 
f All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. 
Lord of all life, below, above, 
Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love, 
Before Thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own, 
fp Grant us Thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that burn for Thee; 
mf Till all Thy living altars claim 
f One holy light, one heavenly flame. 
O. W. Holmes. 
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Tune: ** Wentworth.” 


8.4.8.4.8.4. 


Che Earth so bright. 


F.C. MAKER. 
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mf My God, I thank Thee, Who | mp For Thou Who knowest, Lord, 


hast made 
The earth so bright, 
So full of splendour and of joy, 
Beauty and light ; 
So many glorious things are here, 
Noble and right. 


I thank Thee, too, that Thou hast 
made 
Joy to abound; 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds 
Circling us round ; 
That in the darkest spot of earth 
Some love is found. 


mp I thank Thee more that all my joy 

Is touched with pain ; [hours, 

That shadows fall on brightest 
That thorns remain; 

m So that earth’s bliss may be my 


guide, 
And not my chain. 


how soon 
Our weak heart clings, 
Hast given us joys, tender and true, 
Yet all with wings, 
cr. So that we see, gleaming on high, 
Diviner things. 


m 1 thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast 
kept 
The best in store ; 
I have enough, yet not too much, 
To long for more ; 
A yearning for a deeper peace 
Not known before. 


J thank Thee, Lord, that here our ~ 
souls, 
Though amply blest, P 
Can never find, although they seek, 
A perfect rest,— 
mf Nor ever shall, until they lean 
On Jesu’s breast. 
A. A. Procter, 
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22 Crown the Saviour. 


8.7.8.7.8.7. 
Tune: ‘ Regent Square’ (First Tune). H. Smarr. 
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8.7.8.7.8.7. 


f Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious: 
See the ‘‘ Man of Sorrows’’ now! 
From the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee to Him shall bow: 
sip Crown Him, crown Him! 
Crowns become the victor’s brow. 


f Crown the Saviour! angels, crown Him! 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings: 
Hf Crown Him, crown Him! 
Crown the Saviour ‘‘ King of kings!” 


f Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim; 
Jf Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His name: 
via Crown Him, crown Him! 
Spread abroad the Victor’s fame. 


f Hark! those bursts of acclamation ; 
Hark! those loud triumphant chords, 
Jesus takes the highest station; 
Oh, what joy the sight affords! 
i Crown Him, crown Him! 
“King of kings, and Lord of Jords!” 
T. Kelly. 
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25 Rejoice in the Lord. 


Tune: ‘Old Hundredth.” L.M. Geneva Psalter, 1551. 
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if Atv people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice.— 


jf Know that the Lord is God indeed ; 

Without our aid He did us make ; 

mf We are His flock, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 


cr. Oh, enter then His gates with praise, 
_ Approach with joy His courts unto ; 
Jf Praise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 


np For why? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure; 

cr. His truth at all times firmly stood, 

# And shall from age to age endure. 


W. Kethe, 


24 Doxology. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
T. Ken, 
( 26 ) 


25 Ce Denm Laudamus. 


Tune; ** Te Deum." WILLIAM JACKSON. 
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Our Sathers’ Good. 


Tune: * Laus Sempiterna.” 8.7.8.7.8.8.7. E. Prout 
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mf WE come unto our fathers’ God ; 
Their Rock is our Salvation : 
The eternal arms, their dear abode, 
We make our habitation: [brought, 
We bring Thee, Lord, the praise they 
We seek Thee as thy saints have 
In every generation. {sought. 


The Fire divine, their steps that led, 
Still goeth bright before us ; [spread, 

The heavenly Shield, around them 
Is still high holden o’er us: 

» The grace those sinners that subdued, 
The strength those weaklings that 
renewed, 

Doth vanquish, doth restore us. 


mf Their joy unto their Lord we bring; 
Their song to us descendeth ; 
The Spirit Who in them did sing 
To us His music lendeth. 
cy. His song in them, in us, is one; 
We raise it high, we send it on— 
The song that never endeth ! 


mf Ye saints to come, take up the strain— 
The same sweet theme endeavour! 
Unbroken be the golden chain ! 
Keep on the song for ever ! 
J Safe in the same dear dwelling-place, 
Rich with the same eternal grace, 
Bless the same boundless Giver ! 
i. H. Gul, 
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Morning. 


Tune: ‘‘ Laudes Domini.” 6.6.6.6.6.6. H. F. SHEPPARD. 
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mf \NHEN morning gilds the skies, 
My heart awaking cries, 
f‘‘May Jesus Christ be praised! ”’ 
mf Alike at work and prayer 
To Jesus I repair : 
“May Jesus Christ be praised! ” 


m When sleep her balm denies, 
My silent spirit sighs, 

‘‘May Jesus Christ be praised!” 
When evil thoughts molest, 
With this I shield my breast, 

‘* May Jesus Christ be praised !”’ 


p Does sadness fill my mind ? 
cy. A solace here I find, 
‘‘May Jesus Christ be praised !” 
p Or fades my earthly bliss? 
~ My comfort still is this, 
‘« May Jesus Christ be praised!” 


f Let earth’s wide circle round 
In joyful notes resound, 

‘‘ May Jesus Christ be praised!” 
Let air and sea and sky, 
From depth to height, reply, 

‘“‘ May Jesus Christ be praised!” 


mf Be this, while life is mine, 
My canticle divine, 
‘* May Jesus Christ be praised!” 
Jf Be this the eternal song 
Through all the ages on, 
‘May Jesus Christ be praised !”’ 


German, tr. E. Caswall. 
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28 Sesus, Hing! 


Tune: ‘* Emmanuel.” C.M. 


L. V. BEETHOVEN. 


f O Jesus, King most wonderful, 
Thou Conqueror renowned ; 

p Thou sweetness most ineffable, 
In whom all joys are found ; 


When once Thou visitest the heart, 
Then truth begins to shine ; 
Then earthly vanities depart, 
Then kindles love divine. 


Jesus! Thy mercies are untold, 
Through each returning day ; 
mf Thy love exceeds a thousand-fold 
Whatever we can say. 


May every heart confess Thy name, 
And ever Thee adore; 
And, seeking Thee, itself inflame 
- To seek Thee more and more, 


f Thee may our tongues for ever bless; 
Thee may we love alone: 
And ever in our lives express 
The image of Thine own. 


mf Grant us, while here on earth we stay, 
Thy love to feel and know; 
f And when from hence we pass away, 
To us Thy glory show. 
Bernard of Clairvaux ; tr. E. Caswall. 
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29 Warching to Sion. 


Tune: ‘* Beautiful Zion.” S.M. and Chorus, R. Lowry. 
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m Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God; 

f But children of the heavenly King 
Must speak their joys abroad. 


5 i We're marching to Zion, &c. 


m The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below: 
Celestial fruit on earthly ground, 


From faith and hope may grow, 


uf We're marching to Zion, &c, 


m Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry; 
We're marching through Immanuel’s ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 
yf We're marching to Zion, &c. 
I. Watts. 
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30 Che Church's one Foundation. 


Tune: ‘ Aurelia.” 7.6.7.6. D. S. S. WESLEY. 
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THE church’s one foundation ’Mid toil and tribuiation, 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord: And tumult of her war, 
She is His new creation She waits the consummation 
By water and the Word: [her Of peace for evermore ; 
mf From heaven He came and sought | mf Till with the vision glorious 
To be His holy bride ; [her, Her longing eyes are blest, 
mp With His own blood He bought And the great church victorious 
And for her life He died. Shall be the church at rest. 
Elect from every nation, Yet she on earth hath union 
Yet one o’er all the earth ; With God the Three in One, 
Her charter of salvation— p And mystic sweet communion 
One Lord, one faith, one birth : With those whose rest is won: 
One holy Name she blesses, mf Oh, happy ones and holy! 
Partakes one holy food ; Lord, give us grace, that we, 
mf And to one hope she presses, Like them, the meek and lowly, 
With every grace endued, On high may dwell with Thee! 


( 38 ) S. F. Stone 


5] Hallelujah. 


Tune: ‘* Alford.” 7.6.8.6. D. J: B. Dyxgs, 
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f TEN thousand times ten thousand, Oh day, for which creation 
In sparkling raiment bright, And all its tribes were made ! 
The armies of the ransomed saints Oh, joy! for all its former woes 
aes up ie eee eae: A thousandfold repaid ! 
’Tis finished—all is finished— ‘ 
Their fight with death and sin; f Dh gnorhat oe 
if Filing open wide the golden gates Wh re DEY See 
; ot ; at knitting severed friendships 
And let the victors in! Where partings are no more! 
What rush of ‘‘ Hallelujahs !” Then eyes with joy shall sparkle, 
Fills all the earth and sky! That brimmed with tears of late, 
What ringing of a thousand harps No longer orphans—fatherless, 
'Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! Nor widows desolate. 
H, Alford. 
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52 Our sure Defence. 


Tune: ‘' Ein feste Burg.” 8.7:8.7.6.6.6.6.7. 3 M, LutTHer. 
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f A micuty fortress is our God, 
A bulwark never-failing : 
m Our Helper He, amid the flood 
Of mortal ills prevailing. 
mp For still our ancient foe 
Doth seek to work his woe: 
His craft and power are great, 
And armed with cruel hate— 
On earth is not his equal. 


fp Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing ; 

m Were not the right Man on our side, 

The Man of God’s own choosing. 
Dost ask Who that may be? 
Christ Jesus, itis He! 
Lord Sabaoth is His name, 

ig From age to age the same ; 

if And He must win the battle. 


cY. 


And though this world, with devils filled, 
Should threaten to undo us, 
We will not fear ; for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us, 
Let goods and kindred go, 
This mortal life also ; 
The body they may kill: 
God’s truth abideth still, 
His kingdom is for ever. 
. M. Luther, ty. F. H. Hedge. 
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35 Sehovah’s Chrone. 

Tune: ‘‘ Mainzer” ee Tune). L.M. J. Mainzer. 
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f Berore Jehovah’s awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy : 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and He destroy. 


His sovereign power, without our 

aid, [men ; 

Made us of clay, and formed us 

mf And when like wandering sheep 
we strayed, 


He brought us to His fold again. 
{ 41 ) 


(owe 


Jf We'll crowd Thy gates a thank- 
ful songs, [raise ; 

High as the heavens our voices 

And earth, with her ten thousand 
tongues, [ing praise. 

Shall fill Thy courts with sound- 


f Wide as the world is Thy command, 
Vast as eternity Thy love; 
Firm asa rock Thy truth shall ‘stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to 
move. I. Watts. 


o4 ®race. 


Tune: ‘‘ Tuam.” Ss W. Mason. 
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f Grace! ’tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 


mf ‘Twas grace that wrote my name 
In life’s eternal book; 
’Twas grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who all my sorrows took, 


mf Grace taught my wandering feet 
To tread the heavenly road, 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 


mp Grace taught my soul to pray, 
And made mine eyes o’erflow ; 

cry ’Twas grace which kept me to this day 
And will not let me go. 


mf Oh, let Thy grace inspire 
My soul with strength Divine! - 
f May all my powers to Thee aspire, 
And all my days be Thine. 


P. Doddridge. 
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55 Heartfelt Joy. 


Tune: ‘‘ Come, every joyful heart.” 6.6.6.6.8.8. J. Epson. 
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Ff  Comg, every joyful heart, f From the dark grave He rose— 
Thatloves the Saviour’sname, The mansion of the dead: 
Your noblest powers exert And thence His mighty foes 
To celebrate His fame; In glorious triumph led; [rode, 
Tell all above, and all below, if Up through the sky the Conqueror 
The debt of love to Him you owe. And reigns on high, the Saviour 
f He left His starry crown, God. 
And laid His robes aside ; From thence He’ll quickly come— 
mf On wings of love came down, His chariot will not stay— 
And wept, and bled, and died : And bear our spirits home 
What He endured no tongue can To realms of endless day : 
tell, [hell. There shall we see His lovely face, 
To save our souls from death and And ever be in His embrace. 
S. Stennett. 
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56 Cheerful Songs. 


Tune: ‘‘ Tottenham” (First Tune). C.M. T. GREATOREX. 
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f Come, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


f ‘‘ Worthy the Lamb that died,” they cry, 
‘To be exalted thus”’ ; 

p ‘‘ Worthy the Lamb,” our lips reply, 
“For He was slain for us.” 


mf Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine: 
And blessings more than we can give 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 


f Let all that dwell above the sky, 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
And speak Thine endless praise. 


if The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred Name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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I. Watts. 


. 


ay 4 Sount of Blessing. 


Lad 
Tune: ‘' Falfield”’ (First Tune). 8.7.8.7. D. Sir ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 
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8.7.8.7. 


Tunes ‘ Mariners”’ (Second Tune), Sicilian Melody. 
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mf Come,Thou Fount ofevery blessing, | mf Here I'll raise my Ebenezer, 


Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise : 
Teach me some melodious sonnet 
Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
f Praise the mount—I’m fixed uponit: 
Mount of Thy redeeming love! 


mp 


Hither by Thy help I’m come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed His precious blood. 


m Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I’m constrained to be! 
mf Let Thy grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 
m Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it— 
Prone to leave the God I love; 
f Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it, 
Seal it for T. hy courts above. 
R. Robinson. 
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38 Wonderful Love. 


Tunes ‘* Wonderful Love.” 10.4.10.7.4.10, F, L. WisEMAN. 
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m Come, let us sing of a wonderful love, Jesus is seeking the wanderers yet ; 
Tender and true; Why do they roam ? 
Out of the heart of the Father above Love only waits to forgive and forget ; 
Streaming to me and to you: Home! weary wanderers, home! 
Wonderful love Wonderful love 


Dwells in the heart of the Fatherabove.| Dvwellsin the heart of the Father above, 


m Jesus, the Saviour, this Gospel to tell, | Come to my heart, G Thou wonderful 


Joyfully came; (dwell, Come and abide, [Love, 
Came with the helpless and hopeless to|m Lifting my life till jt rises above 
Sharing their sorrow and shame; Envy and falsehood and pride; 
Seeking the lost.. Seeking to be 


Saving, redeeming at imeasureless cost. Lowly and humble, a learner of Thee. 
( 48 ) R. Walmsley, 


39 


God is Love. 
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mf Gop is love; by Him upholden, 
Hang the glorious orbs of light, 
their language glad and 
golden 
Speaking to us day and night 
Their great story, 
iF God is Love, and God is Light. 


mf And the teeming earth rejoices 
In that message from above, 
f With ten thousand thousand voices 
Telling back from hill and grove, 
Her glad story, 
God is Might, and God is Love. 


In 


m Through that precious Love He 
sought us, 
Wandering from His holy ways ; 
With that precious Life He bought 
mf  Thenletallour future days [us: 
Tell this story: 
Love is Life—our lives be praise. 


Gladsome isthe themeand gloriots, 
Praiseto Christ our gracious Head; 
Christ, the risen Christ, victorious, 
Earth and hell hath captive led. 
Welcome story ! 
Love lives on, and Death is dead. 


mf Up to Him let each affection 
Daily rise, and round Him move; 
Our whole lives, one resurrection 
f To the life of life above; 
Their glad story, 
God is Life, and God is Love. 


on ee te (49 ) 


¥.S. B. Monsell, 


40 God’s Cemple. 


Tune: ‘‘ Groningen.” 6.6.8.6.6.8.3.3.6.6, J. NEANDER. 
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> mf Gop is in His temple, nf Christ comes to His temple :— 
The Almighty Father! We, His word receiving, 
Round His footstool let us gather :— Are made happy in believing. 
Him with adoration Lo! from sin delivered, 
Serve the Lord most holy, He hath turned our sadness, 
Who hath mercy on the lowly. Our deep gloom tolightand gladness, 
cr. Let us raise cr, Let us raise 
Hymns of praise, Hymns of praise, 
: For His great salvation :— For our bonds are severed :— 
f God is in His temple! fe Christ comes to His temple! 


mf _. Come and claim Thy temple, 
Gracious Holy Spirit! 
In our hearts Thy home inherit :— 
Make in us Thy dwelling, 
Thy high work fulfilling ; 
Into ours Thy will instilling, 
cr. Till we raise 
Hymns of praise, 
Beyond mortal telling, 
if In the eternal temple ! 
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W.T. Matson, 


A 


Tune: ‘ Austria.” 
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(Alternative Tune: 


f Groriovs things of thee are spoken, 

Zion, city of our God! 

He whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for His own abode: 

On the Rock of Ages founded, 
What can shake thy sure repose? 

With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes, 


f See, the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 
Wellsupply thy sonsand daughters, 
And all fear of want remove: 
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co | 
ce oP = {| 
“ Falfield,” No. 37.) 


Who can faint, while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst t’assuage ?— 

Grace, which, like the Lord, the 
Everflowsfromagetoage? [Giver, 


Round each habitation hovering, 
See the cloud and fire appear ! 
For a glory and a covering, 
Showing that the Lord is near— 
He Who gives them daily manna, 
He Who listens when they cry: 
Let Him hear the loud hosanna, 
Rising to His throne on high. 
+, Newton. 


42 Criumphant Saints. 


8.7.8.7. D: 
Tune: ‘‘ Sanctuary”? (First Tune). Jz B. DykEs. 
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f Harx the sound of holy voices, 
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Unison. 
f Marching with Thy cross their 


Chanting at the crystal sea, 
Hallelujah, Halleujah, 
Hallelujah! Lord, to Thee; 
pf Multitudes, which none can 
number, 
Like the stars in glory stand 
f Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Palms of victory in their hand. 


p They havecome from tribulation, 

And have wash’d their robes in 
blood, 

Wash’d them in the blood of 

Jesus; [stood ; 

Tried they were, and firm they 

Mock'd, afflicted, scourged, im- 


prison’d, 
Stoned, tormented, slain with 
sword, [Satan 


cr. They have conquer’d death and 
_ By themight of Christ the Lord. 


banner, fing 
They have triumph’d, follow- 
Thee, the Captain of Salvation, 
Thee, their Saviour and their 
Harmony. King ; 
dim, Gladly, Lord, with Thee they 
suffer’d; 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they 


died ; 
And by death to life immortal 
They were born and glorified. 


f God of God, the One-begotten, 

Light of Light, Emmanuel, 

In whose body join’d together 
All the saints for ever dwell, 

Pour upon us of Thy fuiness, 
That we may for-evetmore 

God the Father, God the Son, and 
God the Holy Ghost adore. 


C. Wordsworth, 
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45 Palms of Criumph. 


Tune: *! sen Sait » C.M. 
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m How bright these glorious spirits shine : 
Whence all their white array ? 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day? 


mp Lo, these are they from sufferings great, 
Who came to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Christ have wash’d 
Those robes which shine so bright. 


f Now with triumphal palms they stand 
Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love amidst 
The glories of the sky. 


His presence fills each heart with joy, 
Tunes every mouth to sing ; 

By day, by night, the sacred courts 
With glad Hosannas ring. 


The Lamb which dwells amidst the throne 
Shall o'er them still preside; 

Feed them with nourishment divine, 
And all their footsteps guide. 


*Mong pastures green He'll lead His flock 
‘Where living streams appear ; 
mf And God the Lord from every eye 
Shall wipe off every tear. 
I. Watts and W. Cameron. 
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44 The Hills. 


Tune: ‘*‘ Dundee.” C.M. Scotch Psalter, 1615. 
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m I to the hills will lift mine eyes, 
From whence doth come mine aid: 

My safety cometh from the Lord, 
Who heaven and earth hath made. 


Thy foot He'll not let slide, nor will 
He slumber that thee keeps: 
Behold, He that keeps Israel 
He slumbers not, nor sleeps. 


The Lord thee keeps; the Lord thy shade 
On thy right hand doth stay : 

The moon by night thee shall not. smite; 
Nor yet the sun by day. 


mf The Lord shall keep thy soul; He shall 
Preserve thee from all ill: 
cr. Henceforth thy going out and in 
God keep for ever will. 
: Anon. 
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Worship the Lord. 


ve) 


I2.10.12.10. 


Sanctissimus’’ (First Tune). 


W. H. Cooke. 


Tunes * 


By permission of the Editor of ‘ Worship Song.” 


o— 


I2.10,.12.10, 


” (Second Tune), 


“ East Hill J. BowcHer, 


Tune: 
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* Small notes for 1st verse only. 


f O worsuip the Lord in the beauty of holiness, 

Bow down before Him, His glory proclaim ; 
With gold of obedience, and incense of lowliness, 
Kneel and adore Him, the Lord is His Name, 


mp Low at His feet lay thy burden of carefulness, 

High on His heart He will bear it for thee, 
Comfort thy sorrows, and answer thy prayerfulness, 

Guiding Thy steps as may best for thee be. 


mf Fear not to enter His courts in the slenderness 
* Of the poor wealth thou wouldst reckon as thine: 

Truth in its beauty, and love in its tenderness, 

These are the offerings to lay at His shrine. 


mp These, though we bring them in trembling and fearfuiness, 
He will accept for the Name that is dear ; 
Mornings of joy give for evenings of tearfulness, 
Trust for our trembling, and hope for our fear, 
F.S. B. Monsell. 
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Rejotce! 


Tune: ‘‘ St. Godric.” 6.6.6.6.8.8. J. B. Dyxes 
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f  Rejorce, the Lord is King, 
Your Lord and King adore, 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore: 
Lift up your heart, lift up your 


fF Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. [ voice; 


mf Jesus the Saviour.reigns, 
The God of truth and love; 


m When He had purged our stains, 


cr, He took His seat above. 
f Lift up your heart, lift up your 
voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 


mf He sits at God’s right hand, 
Till all His foes submit, 
And bow to His command, 
And fall beneath His feet. 
f Lift up your heart, lift up your 
Rejoice, again Isay,rejoice. [voice ; 


f Rejoice in glorious hope ; 
Jesus the Judge shall come, 
And take His servants up 
To their eternal home. - 
We soon aoe hear the archangel’s 
voic 
The Stee! of God shall sound, 


Rejaice. C. Wesley. 
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47 2ibraham’s God and Wine. 


Hebrew Melody. 


Tune : ‘* Leoni.” 6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4. (Harmony by Sir M. Costa.) 
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f Tue God of Abraham praise! He calls a worm His friend ! 
Who reigns enthroned above, He calls Himself my God ! 
Ancient of everlasting days, And He shall save me to the end, 
And God of love! Through Jesus’ blood ! 


f Jehovah, great 1AM! 
By earth and Heaven confest ! 
pf I bow and bless the sacred Name, 
For ever blest ! 


mf He by Himself hath sworn, 
I on His oath depend ; 
I shall on eagles’ wings upborne 
To Heaven ascend : 
I shall behold His face, 


mf The God of Abraham praise! | ., { chall His power adore, 
_ At whose supreme command f And sing the wonders of His grace, 
From earthI rise, and seek the joys Hor evermore! 
At His right hand ; ‘ 
I all on earth forsake, f The whole triumphant host 
Its wisdom, fame, and power, Give thanks to God on high ; 
And Him my only portion make, “Hail! Father, Son and Holy 
My Shield and Tower. Ghost!” 
They ever cry: 
f ~ The God of Abraham praise ! Hail ! Abraham’s God and mine! 


Whose all-sufficient grace I join the heavenly lays; _ 
Shall guide me all my happy days,| jf All might and majesty are Thine, 
In all my ways: And endless praise ! 
; T. Olivers. 
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Praise the Lord! 


48 


II.II.11.11., and Chorus, 


“To God be the Glory.” 


H. Doane. 


W. 


Tune: 
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f To God be the glory! great things He hath done! 

m So loved He the world that He gave us His Son; 
mp Who yielded His life an atonement for sin, 

cr. And opened the Life-gate that all may go in. 

CuHorus, 
ff Praise the Lord! praise the Lord! Let the earth hear His voice! 
Praise the Lord! praise the Lord! Let the people rejoice! 
m Oh, come to the Father, through Jesus the Son; 
f And give Him the glory! great things He hath done! 


m O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood! 
To every believer the promise of God; 
The vilest offender who truly believes, 
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives. 


f Great things He hath taught us, great things He hath done, 
And great our rejoicing through Jesus the Son; 
@ But purer, and higher, and greater will be 
Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see! 
’ F, $. Crosby. 
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49 Easter Hymn. 


Tunes “ Easter Hymn.” 7.7.7.7. with po Aes 
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f Curist the Lord is risen to-day: 
Sons of men, and angels, say, 
Raise your joys and triumphs high; 
Sing, ye heavens; and earth reply, 
Love’s redeeming work is done; 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo! our Sun’s eclipse is o’er; 

Lo! He sets in bivod no more. 

f Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids His rise! 
Christ hath open’d Paradise. 

Lives again our glorious King; 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
pf Once He died our souls to save; 
cy. Where thy victory, O grave ? 
mf Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Following our exalted Head: 
Made like Him, like Him we rise; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 


Jf Wail the Lord of earth and heaven, 


Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 


- Hallelujah ! 


Hallelujah ! 


Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 


Hallelujah! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 


Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah ! 


Hallelujah ! 


Praise to Thee by both be given; ‘Hallelujah ! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, Hallelujah ! 
Hail the Resurrection Thou! Hallelujah ! 
. C. Wesley. 
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50 Morning Hymn. 


Tune: ‘* Lauds.” LM, R. REDHEAD. 
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f Awake, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. - 


mf Thy precious time mis-spent redeem ; 
Each present day thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 


m By influence of the light Divine 
Let thy own light to others shine; 

cy. Reflect all Heaven’s propitious rays 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 


p Lord, I my vows to Thee renew, 
Disperse my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill. 


cr. Direct, control, suggest this day 
' All I design, or do, or say; 
That all my powers with all their might 
In Thy sole glory may unite. - 
T. Ken. 
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Or who has so rich and free? 


grace 


f Great God of wonders! all Thy ways 
Are matchless, godlike, and divine ; 
But the fair glories of Thy grace 
More godlike and unrivalled shine. 

if Who is a pardoning God like Thee? 

Or who has grace so rich and free? 


mp Angels and men, resign your claim 
To pity, mercy, love, and grace; 
cr. These glories crown Jehovah's name 
With an incomparable blaze. 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 


mp In wonder lost, with trembling joy 
We take the pardon of our God— 
cr. Pardon for crimes of deepest dye, 
A pardon bought with Jesus’ blood. 
if Who is a pardoning God like Thee? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 


mf O may this strange, this matchless grace, 
This godlike miracle of love, 
f Fill the wide earth with grateful praise, 
And all the angelic hosts above. 
Who is a pardoning God like Thee? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 
S. Davies. 
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Be Che Saviour Comes. 


Tune: ‘' St. Saviour.” C.M. nme BaKER. 
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By permission of the Editor of ‘“‘ Worship Song.” 

f Hark! the glad sound! the Saviour comes, 
The Saviour promised long ; 

Let every heart prepare a throne, 

And every voice a song. 


f He comes the prisoners to release 
In Satan’s bondage held; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 


mf He comes from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 


pf He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure: 

cr, And with the treasures of His grace 
To enrich the humble poor. 


f Our glad Hosannas, Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 

Jf And heaven’s eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved name. 


P. Doddridge. 
( 66 ) 


53 The Perfect Saviour. 


Tune: “ Calvary,” 877.54. Dy J. B. Epwarps. 
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mf 1 HAVE found a perfect Saviour, m By His word theearth was founded, 
Jesus Christ, the sinner’s By His word the oceans run ; 
Friend ; And His strength is in the 
All the way, in storm or mountains, 
sunshine, And His brightness in the sun: 
On His love I can depend: But the Cross reveals His glory 
Heir of everlasting glory, More than mountain, star, or 
His own life for mine He gave ; wave ;— 
f I rejoice to tell His story— ff Letthe wide world hear His story ,— 
Jesus lives, and He can save! Jesus lives, and He can save! 


mp In the valley of the shadows 
He Himself will walk with me ; 
And in life’s last lonely twilight 
He my Morning Star will be: 
mf He shall wake me in His likeness, 
cy. When He calls me from the grave ;— 
f Jesus is my perfect Saviour, 
Jesus lives, and He can save! 
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Anon, 
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Our Blest Redeemer. 


Tunes ‘' St. Cuthbert." 


p Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeath’d 
With us to dwell. 


mf He came in semblance of a dove, 
With sheltering wings outspread, 
The holy balm of peace and love 
On earth to shed. 


mf He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious willing Guest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
p Wherein to rest. 


fp And His that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each thought, that calms each fear, 
pp And speaks of heaven. 


cr, And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won, 
mf And every thought of holiness, 
Are His alone. 


f Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness, pitying, see; 
cr, O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And worthy Thee. 


Hi. Auber, 
( 68 ) 


55 Che Green Hill. 


Tune: “Horsley.” C.M. W. Hors.ey. 


m THERE is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall, 
Where the dear Lord was crucified, 
Who died to save us all. 


p We may not know, we cannot tell 
What pains He had to bear, 
But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 


m He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good, 
That we might go at last to heaven, 
Saved by His precious blood. 


There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin, 
cy. He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 


JF O dearly, dearly has He loved, 
And we must love Him too, 
And trust in His redeeming blood, 


And try His works to do. 
C. Frances Alexander. 
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56 Kindly Light. 


Tune: '' Lux Benigna” (First Tune), 10.4.10,4,10,10. J. B. Dyes. 


Tune; ‘‘ Sandon” (Second Tune). 10.4.10.4.10.10. C. H. Purpay. 
A | 


m Lzap, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
Lead Thou me on; 
p The night is dark, and I am far from home, 


Lead Thou me on. 
m Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene; one step enough for me. 


pf I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path, (m) but now 
Lead Thou me on. 
p I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will: remember not past years. 


Ff So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on, 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone; 
And with the morn those angel faces smile, 


m Which I have loved long since, (f) and lost awhile. 
FY. H. Newman. 
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57 Mearer to Chee. 


6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 
Tune : ‘‘ Propior Deo”’ (First Tune), Sir ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 
Tune: ‘‘ Horbury” (Second Tune). J. B. Dykes. 


mf NEARER, my God, to Thee! 
Nearer to Thee! 
p E’en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me, 
er. Still all my song shall be— 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! 
dim. Nearer to Thee! 


p Though, like the wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone, 
cr, Yet in my dreams I’d be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! 
dim. Nearer to Thee! 


mf There let my way appear 
Steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thou sendest me 
In mercy given; 
Angels to beckon me é 
cr. Nearer, my God, to Thee! 
dim. Nearer to Thee! 


f Then with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel I'll raise; 
p So by my woes to be 
cr. Nearer, my God, to Thee! 
dim. Nearer to Thee! 


f Or if on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly, 
cr. Still all my song shall be— 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! 
dim. Nearer to Thee! 


S. F. Adams. 
( 73). 
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Tune’ ‘ Rest.” 


Rest and Quietness. 
8.6.8.8.6. 


F. C. MAKER. 
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fp Dear Lord and Father of mankind, 
Forgive our foolish ways! 
m Reclothe us in our rightful mind ; 
In purer lives Thy service find, 
In deeper reverence, praise. 


np Insimpletrust like theirs who heard, 
Beside the Syrian Sea, 
The gracious calling of the Lord, 
cy. Let us like them without a word, 
Rise up and follow Thee. 


p O Sabbath rest by Galilee ! 
O calm of hills above, 
Where Jesus knelt to share with thee 
The silence of eternity, 


m Interpreted by love. 


rev - ‘rence, praise. 


d-. | do bd : 


By permission of the Psalms and Hymns Trust. 


pf With that deep hush subduing all 
Our words and works that drown 
The tender whisper of Thy call, 
As noiseless let Thy blessing fall 
As fell Thy manna down. 


Drop Thy still dews of quietness, 
Till all our strivings cease ; [stress, 

Take from our souls the strain and 

And let our ordered lives confess 
The beauty of Thy peace. 


Breathe through the pulses of desire 
Thy coolness and Thy balm; 
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire ; 
f Speak through the earthquake, wind, 
fp Qstill, small voiceofcalm! [and fire, 


¥. G. Whittier. 
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59 Eternal Light. 


Tune: ‘* Newcastle.”” 


m ETERNAL Light! Eternal Light! O how shall I, whose native sphere 
How pure the soul must be, Is dark, whose mind is dim, 
When, placed within Thysearching sight,| Before th’ Ineffable appear, 
It shrinks not, but, with calm delight, And on my naked spirit bear 
Can live, and look on Thee! The uncreated beam? 


The spirits that surround Thy throne |m There is a way for man to rise 


May bear the burning bliss ; To that sublime abode: 
But that is surely theirs alone, An offering and a sacrifice, 
p Since they have never, never known A Holy Spirit’s energies, 
A fallen world like this. An Advocate with God ;— 


These, these prepare us for the sight 
Of Holiness above: 
The sons of ignorance and night 
J May dwell in the Eternal Light, 
Through the Eternal Love! 
T. Binney. 


( 75 ) 
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f O Gop of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed ; 
dim. Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led : 


mf Our vows, our prayers, we now present 
Before Thy throne of grace: 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race! 


Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide; 

Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide, 


Oh, spread Thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
dim. And at our Father’s loved abode 
pf Our souls arrive in peace. 


mp Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore ; 
f And Thou shalt be our chosen God 
And portion evermore. 


P. Doddridge. 
( 76 ) . 


6] Ubiding Love. 


Tune: “ St. Margaret.” 8.8.8.8.6. A. L. Prace. 
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Pp O Love that wilt not let me go, p O Joy that seekest me through pain, 
I rest my weary soul in Thee; I cannot close my heart to Thee; 
I give Thee back the life I owe, I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
That in Thine ocean depthsits flow} And feel the promise is not vain 

m May richer, fuller be. m That morn shall tearless be. 


O Light that followest all my way, | p O Cross that liftest up my head, 
I yield my flickering torch to Thee; I dare not ask to fly from Thee; 
My heart restores its borrowed ray,| I lay in dust life’s glory dead, [red 
That in Thy sunshine’s blazeitsday | And from the ground there blossoms 
May brighter, fairer be. m Life that shall endless be. 
G. Matheson. 
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62 Che Hing of Love. 


Tune: ‘* Dominus Regit Me.” 8.7.8.7. lambic. J. B. Dyxezs. 


m THE King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am His 
And He is mine for ever. 


Where streams of living water flow 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, 

And where the verdant pastures grow 
With food celestial feedeth. 


p Perverse and foolish oft I strayed 

m But yet in love He sought me, 
And on His shoulder gently laid, 

f And home rejoicing brought me. 


m In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me 3 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
pf Thy cross before to guide me. 


m Thou spread’st a table in my sight$ 
Thy unction grace bestoweth : 

Jf And O what transport of delight 
From Thy pure chalice floweth! 


m And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never; 

f Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house for ever. 


Sir H. W. Baker. 
(78 ) 


63 Che Sands of Cime. 


7.6.7.6.7.6.7.5. 
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C. D’UrRHAN. 


m THE sands of time are sinking, 
The dawn of heaven breaks, 
The summer morn I’ve sighed for— 
The fair, sweet morn awakes. 
p Dark, dark hath been the midnight, 
m But dayspring is at hand, 
f And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel's land. 


m O Christ He is the fountain, 
The deep sweet well of love: 
The streams on earth I've tasted, 
More deep I'll drink above: 
f There to an ocean fulness 
His mercy doth expand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel’s land. 


With mercy and with judgment 
My web of time He wove, 
p And aye the dews of sorrow 
Were lustred by His love; 
m I'll bless the hand that guided, 
I'll bless the heart that planned, 
f When throned, where glory dwelleth, 
In Immanuel’s land. 


The bride eyes not her garment, 
But her dear Bridegroom’s face ; 
I will not gaze at glory, 
But on my King of Grace; 
Not at the crown He gifteth, 
But on His pierced hand :— 
The Lamb is all the glory 
Of Immanuel’s land, 
_A. R. Cousin, 
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64 


Tune: “ Emmaus.” 


Walk in the taht. 


m WALK in the light! so shalt thou know 
That fellowship of love 
His Spirit only can bestow, 
Who reigns in light above. 


Walk in the light! and thou shalt find 
Thy heart made truly His, 

Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In Whom no darkness is. 


m Walk in the light! and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness passed away, 

f Because that light hath on thee shone, 
In which is perfect day. 


m Walk in the light! and e’en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear ; 

Ff Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 


m Walk in the light! and thine shall be 
A path, though thorny, bright; 
f For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God Himself is Light. 
B. Barton. 
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65 Light 3mmortat. 


Tune: “ Lacrymae.” VILE Sir ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


mf Hory Spirit! Lord of light! 
From the clear celestial height 
Thy pure beaming radiance give. 


np Thou, of all consolers best, 
Thou, the soul’s delightsome guest, 
Dost refreshing peace bestow. 


mp Thou in toil art comfort sweet ; 
Pleasant coolness in the heat ; 
Solace in the midst of woe. 


mf Light immortal! light divine! 
Visit Thou these hearts of Thine, 
And our inmost being fill. 


mf Thou, on those who evermore 
Thee confess and Thee adore, 
In Thy sevenfold gifts, descend : 


p Give them comfort when they die, 
cy. Give them life with Thee on high, 
f Give them joys that never end. 
Latin Hymn; tr. E, Caswall. 
(81 ) 


de Our Loved Ones. 


Tune: ‘ Bullinger.” 5 8.3> E. W. Bu.iincer. 


fp Hoty Father, in Thy mercy 
Hear our anxious prayer, 
Keep our loved ones, now far absent, 
*Neath Thy care. 


Jesus, Saviour, let Thy presence 
Be their light and guide; 

Keep, O keep them, in their weakness, 
At Thy side. 


When in sorrow, when in danger, 
When in loneliness, 

In Thy love look down and comfort 
Their distress. 


m May the joy of Thy salvation 
Be their strength and stay ; 
May they love and may they praise Thes 
Day by day. 


f Holy Spirit, let Thy teaching 
Sanctify their life ; 


Send Thy grace, that they may conquer 
In the strife. 


I, S. Stephenson 
( 82 ) 


67 Heavenly Love. 


Tune: ‘‘ Aurelia.” 7.0.7.6, i: S. S. WESLEY. 


m In heavenly love abiding, Wherever He may guide me, 
No change my heart shall fear, No want shall turn me back; 
And safe is such confiding, My Shepherd is beside me, 
For nothing changes here. And nothing can I lack. 
The storm may roar without me, His wisdom ever waketh. 
My heart may low be laid, His sight is never dim, 
m But God is round about me, He knows the way He taketh, 
And can I be dismayed ? And I will walk with Him. 


Green pastures are before me, 
Which yet I have not seen; 
Bright skies will soon be o’er me, 
Where the dark clouds have been. 
JF My hope I cannot measure ; 
My path to life is free; 
My Saviour has my treasure, 
And He will walk with me. 


( 83 ) A. L. Waving. 


68 Che Divine Guide. 


Tune; ‘‘ Mannheim.” 8.7.8.7.4.4.7+ F, Fiuitz. 


p Leap us, heavenly Father, lead us 
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
For we have no help but Thee: 
on Yet possessing 
Every blessing, 
If our God our Father be. 


f Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us; 
All our weakness Thou dost know; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
Lone and dreary, 
Faint and weary, 
Through the desert Thou didst go, 


F Spirit of our God, descending, 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy: 
Thus provided, 
Mate . Pardoned, guided, 
ee Nothing can our peace destroy. 
¥. Edmeston. \ 
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69 Songs of Praise. 


Tune: ‘‘ Carno.” 


Welsh Air, 
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From the Welsh. Trans, Ivander Griffiths. 


40) Che Sacred Word. 


C.M. A. R, REINAGLE. 
| 
4 pate — =e 
=e = eontice 3S |—— || 


{ 


elle) cd elk ede Niel eee 
ene cree e 


mf Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 
Our path when wont to stray; 
Stream, from the fount of heavenly grace; 
Brook, by the traveller's way : 


mf Bread of our souls, whereon we feed ; 
True manna from on high ; 

Our guide and chart, wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky : 


mf Pillar of fire, through watches dark, 
Or radiant cloud by day: 
When waves would whelm our tossing bark, 
Our anchor and our stay : 


Word of the ever-living God, 
Will of His glorious Son, 

Without Thee how could earth be trod, 
Or heaven itself be won! 


mf Yet to unfold thy hidden worth, 
Thy mysteries to reveal, 
That Spirit which first gave thee forth, 
Thy volume must unseal. 


mf And we, if we aright would learn 
The wisdom it imparts, 
Must to its heavenly teaching turn, 
With simple, childlike hearts. 
B. Barton. 
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al Perfect Crust. 


Tune: “ Innsbruck.” a 8.8,6.8.8.6. H. Isaak. 


f O Lorp, how happy should we be 
If we could cast our care on Thee, 
dim. If we from self could rest ; 
And feel at heart that One above 
cr. In perfect wisdom, perfect love, 
Is working for the best. 


p Could we but kneel and cast our load, 
E’en while we pray, upon our God, 
cr. Then rise with lighten’d cheer; 
f Sure that the Father, Who is nigh 
To still the famish’d raven’s cry, 
Will hear in that we fear. 


mp Lord, make these faithless hearts of ours 
Such lessons learn from birds and flowers ; 
Make them from self to cease, 
cr. Leave all things to a Father’s will, 
dim. And taste, before Him lying still, 
p E’en in affliction, peace. 
F. Anstiee. 
( 87 ) 


Walking with Him. 
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By permission of the Editor of ‘‘ Worship Song." 
mf O MastER, let me walk with Thee 
In lowly paths of service free ; 
Tell me Thy secret; help me bear 
The strain. of toil, the fret of care. 


mp Help me the slow of heart to move 
By some clear, winning word of love; 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, 
And guide them in the homeward way. 


mp Teach me Thy patience; still with Thee 
In closer, dearer company, 
cr. In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, 
f In trust that triumphs over wrong ; 


mf In hope that sends a shining ray 
Far down the future’s broadening way, 
dim, In peace that only Thou canst give, 
With Thee, O Master, let me live. 


W. Gladden. 
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(& Che Blessed Life. 


Tune: “Saxby.” L.M. T. R. MaTTHEWSs. 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


mf O BLESSED life! the heart at rest 
When all without tumultuous seems, 
That trusts a higher will, and deems 
That higher will, not mine, the best. 


mf O blesséd life! the mind that sees 
Whatever change the years may bring ; 
A mercy still in everything, 
And shining through all mysteries. 


mf O blesséd life! the soul that soars, 

When sense of mortal sight is dim, 

dim. Beyond the sense—beyond to Him 
cr. Whose love unlocks the heavenly doors.. 


mf O blesséd life! heart, mind, and soul 
From self-born aims and wishes free 
In all—at one with Deity, 
And loyal to the Lord’s control. 


mf O life! how blesséd, how divine! 
High life, the earnest of a higher! 
oy. Saviour, fulfil my deep desire, 
Jf And let this blesséd life be mine. 
W. T. Matson. 
( 89 ) 


74 ® fove of God. 


Tunes “ Ombersley.” L.M. W. H. GLADSTONE. 
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


(Alternative Tune, ‘‘ Saxby,’ No. 73.) 
( 90 ) 


Ff O Love of God! how strong and true, 
Eternal and yet ever new; 
Uncomprehended and unbought, 


Beyond all knowledge and all thought. 


f O love of God, how deep and great! 
Far deeper than man’s deepest hate: 
Self-fed, self-kindled, like the light, 


Changeless, eternal, infinite. 


mp O wide-embracing, wondrous love! 
We read thee in the sky above; 
We read thee in the earth below, 


cr. In seas that swell, and streams that flow. 


mp We read thee best in Him Who came 
To bear for us the cross of shame; 
Sent by the Father from on high, 


Our life to live, our death to die. 


mf We read thy power to bless and save 
dim, E’en in the darkness of the grave; 
cr. Still more in resurrection light 
f We read the fulness of thy might. 


mf O love of God! our shield and stay 
Through all the perils of our way ; 
f Eternal love, in thee we rest, 


For ever safe, for ever blest! 
H. Bonar. 


(91 ) 


(45) Response, 


Dune 3°‘ St. Chrysostom.” 8.8,8.8.8.8. Sir JoszePpH BarnBY. 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 
f Tuze will I love, my strength, | f I thank Thee, uncreated Sun, » 


my tower ; (crown ; That Thy bright beams on me 
Thee will I love, my joy, my have shined ; 
Thee will I love with all my power, I thank Thee who hast overthrown 
In all thy works, and Thee alone ; My foes, and healed my wounded 
Thee will I love till sacred fire mind : [voice 
Fills my whole soul with pure I thank Thee whose enlivening 
desire. Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice, 


mf Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
Nor suffer me again to stray ; 
Strengthen my feet with steady pace 
Still to press forward in Thy way: 
f That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 


F. Scheffler, tr. $. Wesley. 
( 92 ) 


76 Che Precious Book. 


Tune: ‘* St, Flavian.” C.M. Day’s Psalter, 1562. 


jf THERE is a book, who runs may read, 
Which heavenly truth imparts ; 
And all the lore its scholars need, 
Pure eyes and Christian hearts. 


f The works of God, above, below, 
Within us and around, 
Are pages in that book, to show 
How God Himself is found. 


f The glorious sky, embracing all, 
Is like the Maker’s love, 
Wherewith encompassed, great and small 
In peace and order move. 


f One Name, above all glorious names, 
With its ten thousand tongues 
The everlasting sea proclaims, 
Echoing angelic songs. 


f The raging fire, the rearing wind, 
Thy boundless power display ; 
p But in the gentler breeze we find 
pp Thy Spirit’s viewless way. 


Two worlds are ours: ’tis only sin 
Forbids us to descry 

The mystic heaven and earth within, 
Plain as the sea and sky, 


mf Thou Who hast given me eyes to see 
And love this sight so fair, 

¢r. Give me a heart to find out Thee, 
And read Thee everywhere. 


( 93 ) 


F. Keble. 


id —— Boly Uspiration. 
C.M.D. 
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


mf THE roseate hues of early dawn, 

The brightness of the day, 
The crimson of the sunset sky, 

? How fast they fade away: 

cr. O for the pearly gates of heaven; 
O for the golden floor; 

f O for the Sun of Righteousness, 
That setteth nevermore ! 


mp The highest hopes we cherish here, 
How fast they tire and faint ; 
How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint: 
cr. O for a heart that never sins; 
O for a soul wash’d white; 
Jf O for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day or night. 


mf Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 
And grace to lead us higher ; 
cy. But there are perfectness and peace 
Beyond our best desire. 
O by Thy love and anguish, Lord, 
O by Thy life laid down, 
dim. O that we fall not from Thy grace, 


p Nor cast away our crown. 
pt : C. F. Alexander. 


( 95 ) 


Holy Guidance. 


II, II.II.11. 


78 


Tune: ‘‘ Canford.” 
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Take time to be holy, speak oft with 
thy Lord; | His word. 
Abide in Him always, and feed on 
Make friends of God’s children, help 
those who are weak ; {seek. 
Forgetting in nothing His blessing to 


Take time to be holy, the world rushes 
on; [alone— 
Spend much time in secret with Jesus 
By looking to Jesus, like Him thou 
shalt be! {ness shall see 
Thy friends in thy conduct His like- 


Take time to be holy, let Him be thy 
Guide ; [betide; 
And run not before Him, whatever 
In joy or in sorrow still follow thy 
Lord, [His word. 
And, looking to Jesus, still trust in 


Take time to be holy, be calm in thy 
soul ; {His control : 
Each thought and each temper beneath 
Thus led by His Spirit to fountains of 
love, [above. 
Thou soon shall be fitted for service 


W. D. Longstaf. 


( 96 ) 


29 Che Heart's Rest. 


Tune ; ‘* Northrepps.”’ C.M. J. Bootu, 


mf We bless Thee for Thy peace, O God, 
Deep as th’ unfathomed sea, 
Which falls like sunshine on the road 
Of those who trust in Thee. 


mp We ask not, Father, for repose 
Which comes from outward rest, 
If we may have through all life’s woes 
Thy peace within our breast ; 


mf That peace which suffers and is strong, 
Trusts where it cannot see, 
Deems not the trial-way too long, 
But leaves the end with Thee: 


mf That peace which flows serene and deep, 
A river in the soul, 
Whose banks a living verdure keep— 
God’s sunshine o’er the whole. 


mp O Father, give our hearts this peace, 
Whate’er the outward be, 
Till all life’s discipline shall cease, 
And we go home to Thee. 
Anon, 


( 97) 


80 Che Refuge of Prayer. 


8.7.8.7. D. 
Tune: ‘* What a Friend” (First Tune). C. C. CONVERSE. 


Hy Asay A De 
Tune: ** Ebenezer” (Second 1 Tune). T. J. Wittiams. 
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mf Wuat a Friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 
Everything to God in prayer! 
mp Oh, what peace we often forfeit, 
Oh, what needless pain we bear— 
All because we do not carry 
Everything to God in prayer! 


m Have we trials and temptations ? 
mp Is there trouble anywhere? 

cy. We should never be discouraged : 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

mf Can we find a Friend so faithful, 
Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness— 

Take it to the Lord in prayer! 


m Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge,— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
mp Do thy friends despise, forsake thee ?—. 

tcr. Take it to the Lord in prayer! 
f In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 
Anon. 


( 99 ) 


8] Che Unfaltering Gude. 


Tune: ‘‘ Longwood.” IO, 10,10,10. Sir Jos—pH BARNBY. 
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By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 
(Alternative Tune ; ‘* Toulon,” No. 249.) 


m Leap us, O Father, in the paths of peace ; 
Without Thy. guiding hand we go astray, 

p And doubts appal, and sorrows still increase ; 

m Lead us through Christ, the true and living Way. 


Lead us, O Father, in the paths of truth; 
Unhelped by Thee, in error’s maze we grope, 

p While passion stains and folly dims our youth, 
And age comes on uncheered by faith and hope. 


m Lead us, O Father, in the paths of right ; 
mp Blindly we stumble when we walk alone, 

Involved in shadows of a darksome night; 
cr, Only with Thee we journey safely on. 


m Lead us, O Father, to Thy heavenly rest, 
However rough and steep the path may be, 
Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deemest best, 
Until our lives are perfected in Thee. 

W. H. Burleigh. 
( 100 ) ; 


82 Che Prayer fife. 


Tune: ‘* Tallis’s Ordinal.” 
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m PRAYER is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Uttered or unexpressed, 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast, 


f Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear, 

The upward glancing of an eye, 

When none but God is near. 


m Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 


The Majesty on high. 


f Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice 
Returning from his ways, 

m While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, ‘‘ Behold he prays!”’ 


Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air, 
pf His watchword at the gates of death; 
m He enters heaven with prayer. 


O Thou by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way! 
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod: 
Lord, teach us how to pray! 
. Montgomery. 
( 101 ) F 


83 Worship. 


Tune; ‘' Beatitudo.” C.M. J. B. Dyxes. 


mf AND now the wants are told, that brought 
Thy children to Thy knee ; 
Here lingering still, we ask for nought, 
But simply worship Thee, 


mf The hope of heaven's eternal days 
Absorbs not all the heart 
That gives Thee glory, love, and praise, 
For being what Thou art. 


mf For Thou art God, the One, the Same, 
O’er all things high and bright; 
And round us, when we speak Thy Name 
There spreads a heaven of light. 


mp O wondrous peace, in thought to dwell 
On excellence divine ; 
To know that nought in man can tell 
How fair Thy beauties shine. 


mf For when we feel the praise of Thee 
A task beyond our powers, 
We say—(f) A perfect God is He, 
And He is fully ours. 


f All glory to the Father be, 
All glory to the Son, 
All Glory, Holy Ghost, to Thee 
While endless ages run. 
W. Bright. 


( 102 ) 


84 Che Dearest Yame. 


Tune: “St. Peter.” C.M. A. R. REINAGLE. 


m How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


It makes the wounded spirit whole 
And calms the troubled breast: 

‘Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 


f Dear name! the rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding-place, 
My never-failing treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 


m Jesus, my Shepherd, Guardian, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 


pf Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought; 

m. But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought: 


f Till then, I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 
m And may the music of Thy name 
Refresh my soul in death! 
F. Newton. 
( 103 ) 


85 


Hark, my Soul. 


Tune ‘St. Bees.” II 


m Hark, my soul! it is the Lord; 
*Tis thy Saviour, hear His word; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee— 

p Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou Me? 


m I delivered thee when bound, 


J. B. DyKEs. 


And, when bleeding, healed thy wound; 


Sought thee wandering, set thee right; 


Turned thy darkness into light. 


# Can a woman’s tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 

m Yet will I remember thee. 


Jf Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 


Thou shalt see My glory soon, 

When the work of grace is done; 

Partner of My throne shalt be;~ 
gf Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me? 


Lord, it is my chief complaint 

That my love is weak and faint; 
m Yet, I love Thee and adore; 

O for grace to love Thee more! 


( 104 ) 


W.. Cowper. 


WYLIE hae ee, 


86 Perfect Peace. 


Tune: ‘* Pax Tecum.” 10.10. G. T. CALpBEcK and C. VINCENT. 


p PEracz, perfect peace, in this dark world of sin? 
m The blood of Jesus whispers peace within. 


p Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties pressed ? 
m To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 


p Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round ? 
m On Jesus’ bosom nought but calm is found. 


p Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away ? 
m In Jesus’ keeping we are safe,and they. 


p Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown? 
mf Jesus we know, and He is on the throne. 


p Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours? 
f Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 


m It is enough: earth’s struggles soon shall cease, 
And Jesus call us to heav’n’s perfect peace. 


E. H. Bickersteth, 


“ ( 105 ) 
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s Surprises. 
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Tune: ‘‘ Bentley.” 7.6.7.6. D. 5 J. P. HvuLvan. 
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(Alternative Tune : 


mf SOMETIMES a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings ; 
cy. It is the Lord who rises 
With healing in His wings. 
pf When comforts are declining, 
He grants the soul again 
cy. A season of clear shining, 
To cheer it after rain. 
mf In holy contemplation, 
We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God’s salvation, 
And find it ever new ; 
cry. Set free from present sorrow, 
We cheerfully can say,— 
mf E’en let the unknown morrow ; 
Bring with it what it may: 


( 106 ) 


‘© St. Theodulph,” No. 119.) 


mf It can bring with it nothing, 
But He will bear us through ; 
Who gives the lilies clothing, 
Will clothe His people too : 
Beneath the spreading heavens 
No creature but is fed ; 
And He who feeds the ravens, 
Will give His children bread. 
p Though vine nor fig-tree neither 
Their wonted fruit shall bear, 
Though all the field should wither, 
Nor flock, nor herd, be there, 
cy. Yet God the same abiding, 
His praise shall tune my voice; 
f For, while in Him confiding, 
I cannot but rejoice. 
W. Cowper. 


88 Consecration. 


Tune: ‘* Mozart.” GS TAM pe 


mf TAKE my life, and let it be | mf Take my silver and my gold ; 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee; Not a mite would I withhold : 
Take my moments, and my days, Take my intellect, and use 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. Every power as Thou shalt choose. 


mf Take my hands, andlet them move} mf Take my will, and make it Thine ; 


At the impulse of Thy love; p It shall be no longer mine: 
Take my feet and let them be cr. Take my heart: it is Thine own, 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. It shall be Thy royal throne. 

mf Take my voice, and let me sing | mf Take my love: my Lord, I pour 
Always, only, for my King ; At Thy feet its treasure store : 
Take my lips, and let them be cr. Take myself; and I will be 
Filled with messages from Thee. Ever, only, ALL for Thee. 


F. R. Havergal. 
( 107 ) 


89 Life’s Pilgrimage. 


8.7.8.7.4.7. 
oe pia (First Tune). W. L. VINER. 
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Breadofhea - ven, breadof hea - ven, breadofhea ~- ven, 


till I want no more. 


mf GuIDE me, O Thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
pf I am weak, but Thou art mighty; 
Ff Hold me with Thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 


mf Open now the crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, 
Lead me all my journey through: 
cr. Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield, 


pf When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
cy. Bear me through the swelling current, 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 
W. Williams. 


( 109 ) 


90 Cove Untold. 


Tune: ‘St. Agnes,” C.M. J. B. DyKEs. 


mf Jesus, the very thought of Thee, 

With sweetness fills my breast ; 

cr. But sweeter far Thy face to see, 
p And in Thy presence rest. 


f Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 
Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name, 
O Saviour of mankind! 


p Oh, hope of every contrite heart! 
Oh, joy of all the meek! 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art! 
cr. How good to those who seek! 


f And those who find Thee, find a bliss 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 
The love of Jesus, what it is, 
None but His loved ones know. 


f Jesus! our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesus! be Thou our glory now, 
: And through eternity. 
Bernard of Clairvaux: tr. E. Caswuil. 


(110 ) 


Che great Pilot. 


Tune: ‘' $esus, Saviour, pilot me.” 7.7.7.7.7.7. J. E. Goutp. 
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Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 

Over life’s tempestuous sea ; 
Unknown waves before me roll, 
Hiding rock and treach’rous shoal; 
Chart and compass come from Thee; 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 


As a mother stills her child, 

Thou canst hush the ocean wild; 
Boist’rous waves obey Thy will 

When Thou say’st to them, “Be still ¢™ 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, 

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me! 


When at last I near the shore, 
And the fearful breakers roar 
*Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 
Then, while leaning on Thy breast, 
May I hear Thee say to me, 


m ‘Fear not—I will pilot thee,” 


(11 ) E. Hopper, 


92 Wy Friend Jndeed. 


Tune: “St. Fohn.” 


6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4. 


J. B. Carxin. 


m My song is love unknown, 
My Saviour’s love to me; 
Love to the loveless shown, 
That they might lovely be. 
p O who am I, 
That for my sake 
My Lord should take 
Frail flesh, and die? 


m He came from His blest throne, 
Salvation to bestow: 
p But men made strange, and none 


The longed-for Christ would know. 


m But O my Friend, 
My Friend indeed, 
Who at my need 
His life did spend ! 


Sometimes they strew His way, 
And His sweet praises sing ; 
f Resounding all the day, 
Hosannas to their King, 
P Then “‘ Crucify!” 
Is all their breath, 
And for His death 
They thirst and cry. 


m Here might I stay and sing, 
No story so divine; 
Never was love, dear King! 
Never was grief, like Thine, 
if This is my Friend, 
In whose sweet praise 
I all my days 
Could gladly spend. 
S. Crossman. 


( 112 ) 


93 Che Jndwelling Christ. 
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mf O Jesus Curist, grow Thou in me, 
And all things else recede; 
My heart be daily nearer Thee, 
From sin be daily freed. 
mf In Thy bright beams which on me fall 
Fade every evil thought ; 
That I am nothing, Thou art all, 
I would be daily taught. 
mp Daily more filled with Thee my heart, 
Daily from self more free; 
Thou, to Whom prayer did ’strength impart, 
Of my prayer Hearer be. 
cy. Let faith in Thee and in Thy might 
My every impulse move, 
f Be Thou alone my soul’s delight, 
My passion and my love, 
F.C. Lavater. 


(113 ) 


a Immortal Cove. 


Tune; “Rivaulx,” L.M. J. B. Dykes. 


m StTrRoNG Son of God, immortal Love, 
Whom we, that have not seen Thy face, 
By faith, and faith alone, embrace, 
Believing where we cannot prove; 


Thou wilt not leave us in the dust : 
Thou madest man, he knows not why: 
He thinks he was not made to die; 

And Thou hast made him: Thou art just, 


Thou seemest human and divine, 
The highest, holiest manhood, Thou: 
Our wills are ours, we know not how; 
Our wills are ours, to make them Thine. 


f Our little systems have their day ; 
They have their day and cease to be: 
They are but broken lights of Thee, 
m And Thou, O Lord, art more than they, 


We have but faith, we cannot know; 
For knowledge is of things we see; 
And yet we trust it comes from Thee, 

A beam in darkness: let it grow. 


m Let knowledge grow from more to more, 
But more of reverence in us dwell; 
m That mind and soul, according well, 
f May make one music as before, 
Alfred Tennyson. 


( 114 ) 


95 


Tune : ** Peniel.” 


Che Sinner’s Sriend. 
8.8.8.8.8.8. 


mf Come, O Thou Traveller unknown, 
Whom still I hold, but cannot 
see! 
mp My company before is gone, 
And I am left alone with Thee ; 
cr, With Thee all night I mean to 


stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day. 


mp I need not tell Thee who I am, 

My misery and sin declare ; 

Thyself hast called me by my name; 

Look on Thy hands, and read it 
there : 

f But who, Iask Thee, whoart Thou? 

Tell me Thy name, and tell me 

now. 


mp Yield to me now, for I am weak, 
But confident in self-despair ; 
Speak to my heart, in blessings 
speak, 
Beconquered by my instant prayer! 
Speak, or Thou never hence shalt 


move, 
And tell me, if Thy Name is Love ? 


m’Tis Love! ’tis Love! Thou diedst 
for me! 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart ! 
cy, The morning breaks, the shadows 
flee ; 
Pure universal Love Thou art ! 
f To me, to all, Thy mercies move: 
if Thy Nature,and Thy Name, is Love}! 


mf I know Thee, Saviour, who Thou art ; 
Jesus, the feeble sinner’s Friend ! 
Nor wilt Thou with the night depart, 
But stay, and love me to the end! 
Thy mercies never shall remove, 


if Thy Nature, and thy Name, is Love! 
(115 ) 


Cr Wesley. 


96 Che Daily Walk. 


Tune; ‘‘ Lubeck.” afer is eI German Chorale. 
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Ever in Thine own sweet way ; 


Teach me to be pure and true, 
Show me what I ought to do. 
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cr. When in danger, make me brave; 
Make me know that Thou canst save: 
Keep me safe by Thy dear side; 
Let me in Thy love abide. 


p When I’m tempted to do wrong, 

cr. Make me steadfast, wise, and strong ; 
And when all alone.I stand, 

Shield me with Thy mighty hand. 


mp When my work seems hard and dry, 
cr. May I press on cheerily: 
dim, Help me patiently to bear 
Pain and hardship, toil and care. 


mf May I see the good and bright ; 
When they pass before my sight ; 

cr. May I hear the heavenly voice 
When the pure and wise rejoice. 


Fee TOP ps. 
( 116 ) 


97 


Tune: ‘‘ Waring.” 


Life’s Changes and Duties. 


From Spour. 


(Alternative Tune : ‘* St, Silas, No. 251.) 


mf FaTuER, I know that all my life 
Is portioned out for me ; 
The changes that are sure to come 
I do not fear to see: 
But I ask Theeforapresent mind, 
cy. Intent on pleasing Thee. 


mf I would not have the restless will 
That hurries to and fro, [do, 
Seeking for some great thing to 
Or secret thing to know; 
dim. I would be treated as a child, 
And guided where I go. 


mf Wherever in the world I am, 
In whatsoe’er estate, 
I have a fellowship with hearts 
To keep and cultivate ; 
And a work of lowly love to do 
For the Lord on whom I wait. 


p There are briars besetting every 
That call for patient care, [path 
There is a cross in every lot, 
And an earnest need for prayer; 
But a lowly heart that leans on 
cr. Is happy anywhere. [Thee 
A. L. Waring. 


Gllig) 


98 Like 


Tune: ‘* Ratisbon.” 
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Him. 
WERNER’S Choralbuch, 1815. 
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mf Gracious Spirit, dwell with me— 
I myself would gracious be : 
And, with words that helpand heal, 
Would Thy life in mine reveal : 
cy. And, with actions bold and meek, 
Would for Christ my Saviour speak. 


mf Truthful Spirit, dwell with me— 
I myself would truthful be ; 
And, with wisdom kind and clear, 
Let Thy life in mine appear ; 
And, with actions brotherly, 
Speak my Lord’s sincerity. 


f Mighty Spirit, dwell with me— 
I myself would mighty be: 
Mighty so as to prevail, 

Where unaided man must fail! 
Ever, by a mighty hope, 
cr. Pressing on and bearing up. 


p Holy Spirit, dwell with me— 
I myself would holy be : 
cy. Separate from sin, I would 
Choose and cherish all things good ; 
mf And whatever I can be 
Give to Him who gave me Thee. 
T. T. Lynch. 
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99 Che Greatest is Love. 


~ 66 ” 
Tune: ‘‘ Capetown. 7 fe Bar AX F, FILitz. 


mf Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost, 
Taught by Thee, we covet most 
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost, 
Holy, heavenly love. 


mp Love is kind, and suffers long; 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong; 
Love, than death itself more strong: 
Therefore give us love. 


p Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting in the light of day; 
cy. Love will ever with us stay: 
Therefore give us love. 


mp Faith will vanish into sight ; 
Hope be emptied in delight ; 
cy. Love in heaven will shine more bright : 
Therefore give us love. 


mf Faith and hope and love we see 
Joining hand in hand agree; 
cr. But the greatest of the three, 
And the best, is love 
C. Wordsworth. 
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100 he Great Leader. 


Tune: ‘He leadeth me,” L.M.and Chorus. W. B. BrapsBoury. 


m He leadeth me! O blesséd ehought i) m Lord, I would clasp Thy bead in 


* O words with heavenly comfort mine, 
fraught ! Nor ever murmur, nor repine; 
Whate’er I do, where’er I be, Content, whatever lot I see, 
Still tis God’s hand that leadeth me.| Since ’tis my God that leadeth me. 
m He leadeth me! &c. m He leadeth me! &c, 
fp Sometimes ’mid scenes of ie p And when my task on earth is done, 
gloom, [bloom, | m Ween by Thy grace, the victory ’s 
m Sometimes where Eden’s bowers wo 
By waters calm, or troubled sea, eeu death's cold wave I will not flee, 
Stili tis God’s hand that leadeth me.| Since Thou thro’ Jordan leadest me. 
m He leadeth me! &c. m He leadeth me! &c. 


( 120 ) . H. Gilmore. 


JO] 2l Debtor to mercy alone. 


Tune: ‘St. Andrew's.” 8.8.8.8. D. 


A DEBTOR to mercy alone, The work which His goodness began, 
Of covenant mercy I sing: Thearm of Hisstrength willcomplete: 

Nor fear, with Thy righteousness on, | His promise is yea and amen, 
My person and off’ring to bring. And never was forfeited yet. 

The terrors of law and of God Things future, nor things that are now, 
With me can have nothing to do; Not all things below nor above, 

My Saviour’s obedience and blood Can make Him His purpose forego, 
Hide all my transgressions fromview.| Or sever my soul from His love. 


My name from the palms of His hands 
Eternity will not erase; 
Impress’d on His heart it remains, 
In marks of indelible grace. 
Yes, I to the end shall endure, 
As sure as the earnest is giv’n; 
More happy, but not more secure, 
The glorified spirits in heav’n. 
Anon. 
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j02 zove and doration. 


Tune: “St. Chrysostom.” 8.8.8.8.8.8. Sir JosEPH BARNBY. 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited, 


mf Jesus, my Lord, my God, my All, 
Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call; 
Hear me, and from Thy dwelling-place 
Pour down the riches of Thy grace ; 
cy.. Jesus my Lord, I Thee adore, 
O make me love Thee more and more. 


mf Jesus too late I Thee have sought, 
How can I love Thee as I ought? 
cy. And how extol Thy matchless fame, 
The glorious beauty of Thy name? 
f Jesus my Lord, I Thee adore, 
O make me love Thee more and more. 
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p Jesus, what didst Thou find in me, 
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ? 
cy. How great the joy that Thou hast brought, 
So far exceeding hope or thought! 
f Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore, 
O make me love Thee more and more. 


f Jesus, of Thee shall be my song, 
To Thee my heart and soul belong ; 
All that I have or am is Thine, 
And Thou, blest Saviour, Thou art mine. 
if Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore, 
O make me love Thee more and more. 


H. Collins. 


103 Che View Robe. 


L.M. 
Tune: “ Winchestey New.” Hamburgher Musikalisches Handbuch, 1690. 


Esus, Thy blood and righteous-,  Boldshall I stand in that great day, 
a ness . : For who aught to my charge shall 


My beauty are, my glorious dress; lay, 
‘Midst ane worlds, in these While, through Thy blood, ab- 


arrayed, solved I am [shame ? 

With joy shall I lift up my head. From sin’s tremendous curse and 

mp When, from the dust of death, I| mf Oh, let the dead now hear Thy 
rise voice! __ [rejoice : 

cy. To take my mansion in the skies; Bid, Lord, Thy banished ones 


E’en then shall this be all my|crv. Their beauty this, their gloriour 


plea— dress— F 
f Jesus hath lived and died for me. | f Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness. 
N.L. von Zinzendorf, ty F. Wesley. 
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104 2 Closer Walk. 


Tune: “ Booterstown.” C.M. HENRY BUSSELL. 
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(Alternative Tune: ‘‘ Beatitudo,” No. 83.) 


p O For acloser walk with God, mp Return, O holy Dove, return, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; Sweet messenger of rest : 
cy. A light to shine upon the road cr. I hate the sins that made Thee 
That leads me to the Lamb! mourn, 


And d Thee fi breast. 
p Where is the blessedness I knew f pe NS oe goa ea 


When first i saw the Lord ? mf The dearest idol I have known, 
Where is the soul-refreshing view Whate’er that idol be, 
Of Jesus and His word ? cr. Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 


And hip only Thee. 
mp What peaceful hours I once a ae 


enjoy’d, mf So shall my walk be close with God, 
How sweet their memory still ! Calm and serene my frame; 
p But they have left an aching void, So purer light shall mark the road 
The world can never fill. That leads me to the Lamb. 
W. Cowper. 
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05 Rest of the Weary. 


Tune : ‘‘ Theodora.” 9-9-9.9. A, LreGGs. 


mf Rest of the weary, joy of the sad, 
p Hope of the dreary, (f) light of the glad; 
Home of the stranger, strength to the end, 
cy. Refuge from danger, Saviour and Friend! 


mp Pillow where lying, love rests its head; 
p Peace of the dying, (f) life of the dead. 
cy. Path of the lowly, prize at the end, 
Breath of the holy, Saviour and Friend! 


mp When my feet stumble, to Thee I'll cry ; 
Crown of the humble, (f) cross of the high. 

cr. When my steps wander, over me bend, 
Truer and fonder, Saviour and Friend ! 


mf Ever confessing Thee, I will raise 
cy. Unto Thee blessing, glory, and praise. 
All my endeavour, world without end, 
f Thine to be ever, Saviour and Friend! 
F.S. B. Monsell. 
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106 Chou Hiddsen Love. 


Tune: ‘‘ Eaton” (First aN 8.8.8.8.8.8. ‘as WYVILL. 


; “Rest” (Second Tune}. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 


UNISON. 


By permission of Noveilo and Company, Limited. 


m TuHou hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth unfathomed, no man knows, 
I see from far thy beauteous light, 
Inly I sigh for Thy repose; 
fp My heart is pained, nor can it be 
At rest, till it find rest in Thee. 


m Thy secret voice invites me still 
The sweetness of Thy yoke to prove; 
And fain I would: but though my will 
Seems fixed, yet wide my passions rove, 
Yet hindrances strew all the way; 
p I seek for Thee, yet from Thee stray. 


m ’Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought 
My mind to seek her peace in Thee; 
Yet, while I seek, but find Thee not, 
No peace my wandering soul shall see: 
f# O when shall all my wanderings end, 
And all my steps to Thee-ward tend! 


Is there a thing beneath the sun 
That strives with Thee my heart to share? 
Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there! 
m Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in Thee. 


Each moment draw from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits Thy call; 
p Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 
I am thy Love, thy God, thy All! 
m To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voice, 
To taste Thy love, be all my choice. 
G. Tersteegen; tr. $. Wesley. 
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107 Che Great Jntercessor. 


Tune: ‘‘ Unde et Memores.’’ 10.10.10.10.10.10. W. H. Monk. 
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p AND now, O Father, mindful of the love, 
That bought us, once for all, on Calvary’s tree, 
And having with us Him that pleads above, 
cy. We here present we here spread forth to Thee 
mf That only offering perfect in Thine eyes, 
The one true, pure, immortal sacrifice. 


aS SSS 
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Pp Look, Father, look on His anointed face, 
And only look on us as found in Him; 
Look not on our misusings of Thy grace, 
Our prayer so languid, and our faith so dim: 
cy. For lo! between our sins and their reward 
We set the passion of Thy Son our Lord. 
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p And then for those, our dearest and our best, 
By this prevailing presence we appeal ; 
cv. O fold them closer to Thy mercy’s breast, 
O do Thine utmost for their souls’ true weal ; 
From tainting mischief keep them white and clear, 
And crown Thy gifts with strength to persevere. 


p And so we come; O draw us to Thy feet, 
Most patient Saviour, who canst love us still ; 
cr. And by Thy love so tender and so sweet 
Deliver us from every touch of ill: 
f In Thine own service make us glad and free, 
And grant us never more to part with Thée. 


W. Bright. 


108 


Tune: 


Che se Seat. 


“ Northrepps.” 
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mp Be Thou my shield and hiding- 


mf APPROACH, my soul, the mercy- 
seat, 
Where Jesus answers prayer ; 
There humbly fall before His feet, 
For none can perish there. 


mp Thy promise is my only plea, 
With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou callest burdened souls to 


Thee, 
dim. Andsuch, OLord, am I! 


EF 


place ; 
That, sheltered near Thy side, 
cy. I may my fierce accuser face, 
f And tell him Thou hast died. 


mf Oh, wondrous love!—to bleed and 
die ; 
To bear the cross and shame ; 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead Thy graciousname! 
¥. Newton. 
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109 The Bread of Life. 


Tune: ‘ The Bread of Life.” 6.4.6.4. D. W. F. SHERWIN. 
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np Break Thou the bread of life, mp — me the truths concealed 
O Lord to me; Within Thy word, 
As Thou didst break the loaves cy. Thus in Thy book revealed, 
Beside the sea ; I see the Lord. 
ie Bel os pak ph mp Bless Thou the truth, O Lord, 
an (meg eae To me—to me, 
ene wea Bees As Thou didst bless the bread 
By Galilee ; 
p Osend Thy Spirit, Lord, cr. Then shall all bondage cease, 
Now unto me, All fetters fall ; 
That He may touch mine eyes, f And I shall find my peace, 
And make me see: My all in all. 


M. A. Lathbury. 
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110 Che Pure i Heart. 


Tune: “Franconia.” SM. German Melody. 
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mf  BuzEst are the pure in heart, 


For they shall see our God; 
The secret of the Lord is theirs, 


Their soul is His abode. 


mf Still to the lowly soui 
He doth Himself impart ; 
And for His dwelling and His throne 


Chooseth the pure in heart. 


p Lord, we Thy presence seek ; 
May ours this blessing be; 
Give us a pure and lowly heart, 
A temple meet for Thee. 
4. Keble. 
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ee Deni, Sancte Spiritus. 


Tune: ‘* Pentecost.” 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. G. Lomas. 
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mf ComE, Holy Ghost in love, mf Exalt our low desires, 
Shed on us from above p Extinguish passion’s fires, 
Thine own bright ray: Heal every wound ; 
Divinely good Thou art ; Our stubborn spirits bend, 
Thy sacred gifts impart Our icy coldness end, 
To gladden each sad heart : cr. Our devious steps attend, 
cr. O come to-day. While heavenward bound. 
mf Come, tenderest Friend and best, f Come, all the faithful bless: 
Our most delightful Guest, Let all who Christ confess 
With soothing power: His praise employ ; 

? Rest, which the weary know, Give virtue’s rich reward; 
Shade, ’mid the noontide glow, Victorious death accord, 
Peace, when deep griefs o’erflow, cr. And, with our glorious Lord, 

Ch Cheer us this hour. i ° Eternal joy. 
Ray Palmer. 
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U2 Che Heart's Inspiration. : 


Tune: ‘‘ Emmaus.” C.M. Anon 
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mf.ComeE, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire; 
Let us Thine influence prove, 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of light and love, 


mf Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by Thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke ; . 
Unlock the truth, Thyself the Key, 
Unseal the sacred book. 


mf God, through Himself, we then shall know, 
If Thou within us shine, 
cy. And sound, with all Thy saints below, 


The depths of love divine. 
C. Wesley. 
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Nn 


Is . Che Sacred Sire. 


Tune: ‘' Farrant.” M. R. FARRANT 
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mf ComE, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 


Tn these cold hearts of ours! 


pf O Lord, and shali we ever live 
At this poor dying rate ?— 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 


And Thine to us so great ? 


mf Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 


And that shall kindle ours! 
_I. Watts. 
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14 


Tune; ‘*‘ Hart's” (First Tune). 


Devotion’s 


Source, 


B. MiteGrove. 
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mf ComME, my soul, thy suit pre- There Thy blood-bought right 
pare; maintain, 


Jesus loves to answer prayer : 
He Himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 


nf Thou art coming to a King: 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For His grace and power are 
such, 
None can ever ask too much. 


mp Lord, I come to Thee for rest— 
‘Take possession of my breast ; 
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And without a rival reign. 


mp While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 
As my Guide, my Guard, my 
Friend, 
Lead me to my journey’s end. 


mf Show me what I have to do,— 
cr. Every hour my strength renew; 
Jf Let me live a life of faith. 
dim. Let me die Thy people’s death. 
F. Newton. 


115 Elim’s Spring. 


Tune: ‘' Lyndhurst.” C.M. F.C, Maker. 
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Copyright. By permission of ‘‘Psalms and Hymns Trust.” 


mf CALM me, my God, and keep me calm ; 
Let Thine outstretchéd wing 
Be like the shade of Elim’s palm, 
Beside her desert-spring. 


mp Yes, keep me calm, though loud and rude 
The sounds my ear that greet— 
Calm in the closet’s solitude, 
Calm in the bustling street ; 


mp Calm in the hour of buoyant health, 
Calm in my hour of pain; - 
Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
Calm in my loss or gain; 


mp Calm in the sufferance of wrong, 
Like Him who bore my shame; 
Calm 'mid the threatening, taunting throng, 
Who hate Thy holy name. 


H. Bonaz. 
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{16 Che One Companion. 


Tune; ‘ Ratisbon.” 7-7-7-7-7-7- WRNER’S Choralbuch, 1815. 
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f Curist, Whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only Light, 
Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Triumph o’er the shades of night ! 
Day-spring from on high, be near ! 
Day-star, in my heart appear! 


p Dark and cheerless is the morn 
Unaccompanied by Thee; 
Joyless is the day’s return, 
cy, Till Thy mercy’s beams I see; 
Till they inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 


mf Visit then this soul of mine, 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief! 
Fill me, Radiancy Divine, 
Scatter all my unbelief! 
cy. More and more Thyself display, 
Jf Shining to the perfect day. 
C. Wesley. 
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mf FATHER of mercies! in Thy Word 
What endless glory shines! 
For ever be Thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 


~p Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find ; 
cr. Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 


mp Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 

cr. And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 


mf Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight! 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 


m Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be Thou for ever near; 

cr. Teach me to love Thy sacred Word, 

mf And view my Saviour there. 


A. Steele. 
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\{8 Our Refuge and Strength. 


C.M. 
ves ‘* Stroudwater"’ (First iSveah' Wivxins’ Psalinody, 1730 (?), 


ae 
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IN] die? 


HuGu WItson. 
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ie 
mf Gop is our refuge and our sea (eg ae holy place, wherein the Lord 
In straits a present aid ; [remove, Most High hath His abode. 
cr. Therefore, although the earth God in the midst of her doth dwell, 
We will not be afraid : Nothing shall her remove: 
m Though hills amidst theseabe cast ; The Lord to her a helper will, 
Though waters roaring make, And that right early, prove. 
And troubled be; yea, though the mf ‘ Be still, and know that Iam God; 
By swelling seas do shake: {hills Among the heathen I 
mp A river is, whose streams do glad f Will be exalted; I on earth 
The city of our God ; Will be exalted high.’’ 


(139 ) Anon. 


M19 Unceasing Prayer. 


Tune; ‘ Dentley"’ (First Tune). 7.6.7.6. D. J. P. Huvvag. 
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Go when the morning shineth, mp Or if tis e er denied thee 
Go when the noon is bright ; In solitude to pray, [thee, 
Go when the eve declineth, Should holy thoughts come o'er 
Go in the hush of night ; When friends are round thy way, 
Go with pure mind and feeling, m E’en then thy silent breathing— 
Fling earthly thoughts away, Thy spirit raised above— 
And in thy chamber kneeling, May reach His throne of glory, 
Do thou in secret pray. Of mercy, truth, and love. 
Itemember all who love thee, mf O not a joy or blessing 
All who are loved by thee; With this can we compare, 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee, The power that He has giv’n us 
If any such there be. To pour our souls in prayer ; 
Then, for thyself, in meekness, m Whene'er thou pin’st in sadness, 
A blessing humbly claim, Before His footstool fall ; 
And link with each petition Remember, in Thy gladness, 
Thy great Redeemer’s name. His grace who gave thee all, 


F.C. Simpson. 
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\20 Chee we Seek. 


Tune: '‘ Holy Comforter.” 6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. W. H. Doane. 
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mp HERE from the world we a mp Come, Holy Comforter, 
Jesus to seek ; Presence divine, 
Here may His loving voice Now in our longing hearts 
Tenderly speak ! Graciously shine! 
cr, Jesus, our dearest Friend, cy. Oh for Thy mighty power ! 
While at Thy feet we bend, O for a blesséd shower, 
Oh, let Thy smile descend ! Filling this hallowed hour 
p ’Tis Thee we seek. With joy divine! 


mf Saviour, Thy work revive! 
Here may we see 
cr, Those who are dead in sin 
Quickened by Thee; 
ff Come to our hearts’ delight, 
Make every burden light, 
Cheer Thou our waiting sight : 
mp We long for Thee. 


F. $. Crosby, 
( 142 ) 


mp Jesus, these eyes have never seen {mp Yet, though I have not seen, and 


That radiant form of Thine: Must rest in faith alone; [still 
The veil of sense hangs dark be-| cr. I love thee, dearest Lord, and will, 
tween Unseen but not unknown. 


Thy blessed face and mine. 
p Whendeath these mortal eyes shall 


I see Thee not, I hear Thee not, seal, 
Yet art Thou oft with me; And still this throbbing heart, 
p And earth hath ne’er so dear a spot, | cr. The rending veil shall Thee reveal 
As where I meet with Thee. All glorious as Thou art. 


mf And there with all the blood-bought throng, 
From sin and sorrow free, 
f Vl sing the new, eternal song 
Of Jesus’ love to me. 
Ray Palmer. 
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\22 Che Cender Shepherd. 
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mf Jesus is our Shepherd, 
Wiping every tear ; 
Folded in His Bosom, 
What have we to fear ? 
Only let us follow 
Whither He doth lead, 
To the thirsty desert, 
Or the dewy mead. 


mf Jesus is our Shepherd: 
Well we know His voice, 
How its gentlest whisper 
Makes our heart rejoice ; 


dim. Even when He chideth, 
Tender is His tone: 
cy. None but He shall guide us ; 


We are His alone. 


mp Jesus is our Shepherd, 
For the sheep He bled ; 
Every lamb is sprinkled 
With the blood He shed ; 
Then on each He setteth 
His own secret sign,— 
They that have My Spirit, 
These, saith He, are Mine. 
H. Stowell, 


cr. 
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\23 Draw me Yearer. 
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m 1 AM Thine, O Lord: I have heard Thy voice, 
And it told Thy love to me; 
But I :ong to rise in the arms of faith, 
And pe closer drawn to Thee. 
Draw me nearer, &c. 


mp Consecrate me now to Thy service, Lord, 
By the power of grace divine; 
cy. Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope, 
And my will be lost in Thine. 
Draw me nearer, &c. 


mf Oh, the pure delight of a single hour 
That before Thy throne I spend, 
When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee, my God, 
I commune as friend with friend. 
Draw me nearer, &c. 


m There are depths of love that I cannot know 
Till I cross the narrow sea; 
There are heights of joy that I may not reach 
f Till I rest in peace with Thee. 
Draw me nearer, &c. 


(145 ) EF. F. Crosby, 


{24 = Che River of Peace. 


Tunes ‘‘ Fleury.” II, 11. 1x, 11, and Chorus. RossInl. 
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mp Like a river glorious is God’s perfect peace, 
cr. Over all victorious in its bright increase ; 
Perfect, yet it floweth fuller every day— 
f Perfect, yet it groweth deeper all the way. 


mf — Stayed upon Jehovah, hearts are fully blest ; 
Finding, as He promised, perfect peace and rest. 


mp Hidden in the hollow of His blesséd hand, 
Never foe can follow, never traitor stand ; 
cr. Not a surge of worry, not a shade of care, 
pf Not a blast of hurry moves the spirit there. 


mf Every joy or trial falleth from above, 
Traced upon our dial by the Sun of Love, 
f We may trust Him fully all for us to do: 
They who trust Him wholly find Him wholly true, 
F. R. Havergal. 
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125 The Resting Heart. 
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I will give thanks and sing; 
My heart is at the secret source 
Of every precious thing: 
p Now the frail vessel Thou hast 
made 
No hand but Thine shall fill ; 
The waters of the earth have failed, 
And I am thirsty still. 


mp I oe for springs of heavenly 
life, 
And here all day they rise— 
I seek the treasure of Thy love, 
And close at hand it lies; 
And a ‘‘ new song ’’ is in my mouth 
- To long-loved music set-— 
cr. Glory to Thee for all the grace 
dim, I have not tasted yet 


cr. 


( 147 ) 


withheld, 
For want and weakness known— 
The fear that sends me to Thy 
breast, 
For what is most my own. 
mp I have a heritage of joy 
That yet I must not see; [mine 
p The Hand that bled to make it 
cr. Is keeping it for me. 


dim. 


mp My heart is resting, O my God, 
My heart is in Thy care— 

cy. I hear the voice of joy and health 
Resounding everywhere. [soul, 

mf‘*Thou art my portion,” saith my 
Ten thousand voices say ; 

cy. The music of their glad Amen, 

f Will never die away. 

A.L. Waring. 


126 U Consecrated Offering. 
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mp My spirit, soul, and body, 
Jesus, I give to Thee, 
A consecrated offering, 
Thine evermore to be. 
cr. My all is on the altar; 
Lord, I am all Thine own: 
mf Oh, may my faith ne’er falter ! 
Lord, keep me Thine alone. 


mp O Jesus, mighty Saviour, 
I trust in Thy great name ; 
I look for Thy salvation, 
Thy promise now I claim. 
p Oh, blissful self-surrender, 
cr. To live, my Lord, by Thee! 
mf Now, Son of God, my Saviour, 
Live out Thy life in me. 
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\27 Che Lamb of Calvary. 
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nf My faith looks up to Thee, mf May Thy rich grace impart 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, Strength to my fainting heart, 
Saviour divine ! My zeal inspire ; 
pf Now hear me while I pray : p As Thou hast died for me, 
‘Yake all my guilt away ; cv. Oh, may my love to Thee 
cy. Oh, let me from this day, Pure, warm, and changeless be— 
Be wholly Thine. f _ A living fire. 


p While life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my Guide ; 
cr. Bid darkness turn to-day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away ; 
dim. Nor let me ever stray 
f From Thee aside. 
Ray Palmer. 
( 150 ) 
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Tune: ‘* More Love to Thee.” 


Lovest Chou We? 
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W. H. Doane. 
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mp More love to thee, O Christ, 
More love to Thee: 
Hear Thou the prayer I make 
On bended knee; 
cy. This is my earnest plea— 
More love, O Christ, to Thee! 
More love to Thee ! 
More love to Thee! 


p Once earthly joy I craved, 
Sought peace and rest ; 
Now Thee alone I seek, 
Give what is best: 
cr. This all my prayer shall be— 
More love, O Christ, to Thee! 
‘More love to Thee ! 
More love to Thee ! 


mp Let sorrow do its work, 
Send grief and pain ; 

cr. Sweet are Thy messengers, 
Sweet their refrain, 
| mf When they can sing with me— 
More love, O Christ, to Thee! 

More love to Thee ! 

‘More love to Thee! 


mp Then shall my latest breath 
Whisper Thy praise ; 
cr. This be the parting cry 
My heart shall raise— 
This still my prayer shall be— 
More love, O Christ, to Thee! 
ft More love to Thee! 
More love to Thee ! 
E. Prentiss. 
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129 The Hour of Prayer. 
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By permission of the Editor of “ Worship Song” 


My God, is any hour so sweet, 

From blush of morn to evening star, 
cy. As that which calls me to Thy feet— 
ip The hour of prayer? 
mf Then is my strength by Thee renewed; 
mp Then are my sins by Thee forgiven; 
cy. Then dost Thou cheer my solitude, 

With hopes of heaven. 


mp No words can tell what sweet relief 

Here for my every want I find; 
cr, What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 

What peace of mind! 
mip Lord, till I reach yon blissful shore, 
cr. No privilege so dear shall be 
mf As thus my inmost soul to pour 
p In prayer to Thee. 
C. Elliott. 


152 % For original version in D see’ Worship Song,’ No. 40g. 
p 


130 


Tune: ** Teoust? 


Holy Saviour, Friend Unseen. 


G, W. TorRANCE. 


By permission of the Editor of ‘‘ Worship Song.” 


mf O Hoty Saviour, Friend unseen, 
The faint, the weak, on Thee may 
lean: [scene, 
Help me throughout life's varying 
By faith to cling to Thee! 


nf Blest with communion so divine, 
Take what Thou wilt, shall I 
repine, 


When, as the branches to the vine, 


My soul may cling to Thee ? 


mf What though the world deceitful 

prove, [remove ? 

And earthly friends and joys 

cy. With patient uncomplaining love 
dim. Still would I cling to Thee! 


mp Though faith and hope awhile be 
tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside : 
How safe, how calm, how satisfied, 
The souls that cling to Thee! 


mf Blest is my lot, whate’er befal: 
What can disturb me, who appal, 
While, as my strength, my rock, my all, 
Saviour! I cling to Thee? . 


C. Elliott. 
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J3\ Che One Thing. 


Tune: ‘In Memoriam " 8.8.8.4. 3 F, C. MAKER. 
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Copyright. By permission of The Psalms and Hymns Trust. 
m OnE thing I of the Lord desire— 
For all my way hath miry been— 
Be it by water or by fire, 
2 O make me clean! 


m If clearer vision Thou impart, 
f Grateful and glad my soul shall be; 
m But yet to have a purer heart 

Is more to me. 


Yea, only as the heart is clean 

May larger vision yet be mine, 

For mirrored in its depths are seen 
The things divine. 


I watch to shun the miry way, 
And staunch the spring of guilty thought; 
? But, watch and wrestle as I may, 
Pure I am not. 


So wash Thou me withcut, within: 
Or purge with fire, if that must be; 
% No matter how, if only sin 
Die out in me. 


Walter C. Smith. 
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32 Che Perfect Word. 
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mf Thy law is perfect, Lord of Light, 
Thy testimonies sure ; 
The statutes of Thy realm are right, 
And Thy commandments pure. 


Holy, inviolate Thy fear, 
Enduring as Thy throne; 

Thy judgments, chastening or severe, 
Justice and truth alone. 


m Let these, O God, my soul convert, 
And make Thy servant wise; 

cr, Let these be gladness to my heart, 
The day-spring to my eyes. 


By these may I be warned betimes; 
Who knows the guile within? 

Lord, save us from presumptuous crimes, 
Cleanse me from secret sin. 


f So may the words my lips express 
The thoughts that throng my mind, 
O Lord, my strength and righteousness, 
With Thee acceptance find. 
F. Montgomery. 
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135 Che Crue Way. 


Tune: ‘St. James.” C.M. R. COURTEVILLE. 
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mf THou art the Way,—to Thee alone 
From sin and death we flee; 

cr. And he, who would the Father seek, 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 


mp Thou art the Truth,—Thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart ; 

cr. Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 


mf Thou art the Life,—the rending tomb 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm; 
f And those, who put their trust in Thee, 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 


mf Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; ~ 
Grant us that Way to know, 
That truth to keep, that life to win 
Whose joys eternal flow. 
G. W. Doane. 
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134 Che Shepherd Dsalm. 


Tune: '‘ Wiltshire.” C.M, Sir GEoRGE T. SMART, 
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m THE Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not ;mpf Yea, though I walk in death’s dark 


He makes me down tolie [want : 
In pastures green; He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 


My soul He doth restore again ; 

_ And me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteousness, 
Ev’n for His own name’s sake. 


m Yet I will fear no ill; [vale, 
mf For Thou art with me: and Thy 
And staff me comfort still. [rod 


m My table Thou hast furnishéd 
In presence of my foes ; 
My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 


mf Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 
cr, And in God’s house for evermore 
tf My dwelling-place shall be. 
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155 Ul Well. 


8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. Traditional Welsh Melody. 
Tune: ‘* Ar Hyd y nos” (First Tune). (Arr. by E. Hopxins). 
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By permission of the Trustees of “ The Fellowship Hymn Book.” 


8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4, 
Tune; ‘‘ Evensong” (Second Tune). - TT. B. SouTHGATE, 
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m THROUGH the love of God our| m Though wepassthrough tribulation, 


All will be well ; [Saviour, All will be well ; 
Free and changeless is His favour, Ours is such a full salvation, 
All, allis well. All, all is well. 
nf Precious is the blood that heal’d us;| mf Happy, still in God confiding ; 
Perfect is the grace that seal’d us ; Fruitful, ifin Christ abiding ; 
Strong the hand stretch’d out to Holy, through the Spirit’s guiding ; 
All must be well. [shield us; All must be well. 


mf We expect a bright to-morrow ; 
All will be well ; 
Faith can sing through days of sorrow, 
All, all is well. 

f On our Father’s love relying, 
Jesus every need supplying, 
Or in living or in dying, 

All must be well. 
M. Peters. 
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156 Che Happy Wan. 
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mf THaAt man hath perfect blessedness 
Who walketh not astray 
In counsel of ungodly men ¢ 
Nor stands in sinners’ way ; 


m Nor sitteth in the scorner’s chair : 
But placeth his delight 
Upon God's law, and meditates 
On His law day and night. 


mf He shall be like a tree that grows 
Near planted by a river ; 
Which in his season yields his 
And his leaf fadeth never ; [fruit, 


mf And all he doth shall prosper well : 

p The wicked are not so ; 

cy, But like they are unto the chaff, 
Which wird drives to and fro. 


mp In judgment therefore shall not 
Such as ungodly are ; [stand 
Nor in th’ assembly of the just 
Shall wicked men appear. 


cr, For why ?—the way of godly men 
Unto the Lord is known ; 
Whereas the way of wicked men 
Shall quite be overthrown. 


( 160 ) 


\S¢ The Vision of Christ. 
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mp We would see Jesus—for the shadows lengthen 
Across this little landscape of our life: 
cr. We would see Jesus, our weak faith to strengthen 
fp For the last weariness—the final strife. 


nf We would see Jesus—the great Rock-foundation, 
Whereon our feet were set by sovereign grace: 
Not life, nor death, with all their agitation, 
Can thence remove us, if we see His face. 


mt We would see Jesus—cther lights are paling, 
Which in past years we have rejoiced to see; 
cr. The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing : 
We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee. 


mp We would see Jesus—this is all we’re needing, 
cr. Strength, joy, and willingness, come with the sight, 
mf We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading: 
: Then welcome, day ! and farewell, mortal night ! 
A. B. Warner. 
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Tune: ‘‘ Petersham.” 


C.M. 
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Oh, where is He? 


pe C. W. POOoLe. 


By permission of the Editor of “ Worship Song.” 


mf OH, where is He that trod the sea ? 
Oh, where is He that spake, 
And demons from their victims flee, 
The dead their slumber break ? 
The palsied rise in freedom strong, 
The dumb men talk and sing, 
dim, And from blind eyes, benighted long, 
cy, Bright beams of morning spring. 


mf Oh, where is He that trod the sea ? 
’Tis only He can save; 
To thousands hungering wearily 
A wondrous meal He gave: 


f The Word, who all the worlds had 

To His own creatures spake ;[made, 
dim.’ Twas spring-tide when He blest the 
J And harvest when He brake. [ bread, 


pf Oh, where is He that trod the sea ? 
cr, My soul, the Lord is here! 
jf Let all thy fears be hushed in thee, 
Be thine to know Him near. 
Thy utmost needs He'll satisfy : 
Art thou diseased or dumb, 
Or dost thou in thy hunger cry ? 


**T come,” saith Christ, ‘‘ lcome!" 
to T. Lyncn, 
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6.6.6.6.8.8. 


Che Great Consoler. 


E. Prout. 
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I BRING my sins to Thee, 

The sins I cannot count, 

That all may cleanséd be, 

In Thy once opened Fount : 

cr. I bring them, Saviour, all to Thee, 
The burden is too great for me. 


mp 


p  Ibring my grief to Thee, 
The grief I cannot tell ; 
No words shall needed be, 
Thou knowest all so well : 
I bring the sorrow laid on me, 
O suffering Saviour, all to Thee. 


Jf My joys to Thee I bring, 
The joys Thy love hath given, 
That each may be a wing 
To lift me nearer heaven : 
I bring them, Saviour, all to Thee, 
For Thou hast purchased all for me. 


My life I bring to Thee, 

I would not be my own; 

O Saviour, let me be 

Thine ever, Thine alone. 

f My heart, my life, my all, I bring 

To Thee, my Saviour andmy King! 
F.R. Havergal, 


mf 
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140 Che Doice of Jesus. 
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22: 
pf I nearD the voice of Jesus say, p*I came to Jesus, and I drank 
‘Come unto Me and rest ; Of that life-giving stream ; 


cy. Lay down, thou weary one, lay | cr. My thirst was quenched, my soul 
Thy head upon My breast.” [down} # And now I livein Him. [revived. 


p I came to Jesus as 1 was— p Uheard the voice of Jesus say, 


= Sethe ie te NAGE ate aes mf ‘Tam this dark world’s Light ; 
“F ee pheoean ees cr. Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
: And all thy day be bright.” 
pf I heard the voice of Jesus say, p*I looked to Jesus, and I found 
mf ‘Behold, I freely give cr. In Him my Star, my Sun; 
cr. The living water—thirsty one, And in that Light of life I'll walk 


Stoop down, and drink, and live."’| dim. Till travelling days are done. 
* In verses 2 and 3, for music of lines 5 and 6, substitute the following :— 
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4] Just as 3 am. 
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Tune: ‘‘ As I am” (Second Tune). W. B. Brapoury. 
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Just as I am, without one plea, Just as I am—Thou ee receive, 


But that Thy blood was shed forme, | Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve! 
And that Thou bid’st me come to Thee, | Because Thy promise I believe,— 


O Lamb of God, I come! O Lamb of God, I come! 
Just as Iam, poor, wretched, blind; | Just as I am—Thy love unknown 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, Has broken every barrier down ; 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come! O Lamb of God, I come! 


C.Elliott. 
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\42 Jesus, Lover of my soul. 
Tune: * Aberystwyth” eee ae Seif fe EE ey Parry. 
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Tune: “Hollin ee (Second Tune). 7-7-7-7- de . Dyke 
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m JESUS, Lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high ; 
Pp Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past ; 
m Safe into the haven guide ; 
Oh receive my soul at last ! 


p Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me: 
+. All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 


f Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 
More than all in Thee I find: 
m Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy name, 
fp tJamall unrighteousness ; 
Vile, and full of sin I am, 
m Thou art full of truth and grace, 


Plenteous grace with Thee is found— 
Grace to cover all my sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make me, keep me, pure within, 
f Thou of life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 
C. Wesley, 
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143 Rock of aes. 
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Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee; 

p Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, 

Save me from its guilt and power. 


n 


= 


4 
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f Not the labour of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law’s demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone; 

m Thou must save, and Thou alone. 


Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling: 
Naked, come to Thee for dress; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace: 
Foul, I to the fountain fly, 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 


pf While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyes shall close in death, 
m When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne ; 
f Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 
A. M. Toplady. 
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Che Love of God. 


A, H. Brown. 
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mp Sous of men, why will ye scatter, 
Like a crowd of frighten’d sheep ? 


Foolish hearts, why will ye wander 
From a love so true and deep? 


mp Was there ever kindest shepherd 
Half so gentle, half so sweet, 
As the Saviour, who would have us 
Come and gather round His feet ? 


cr. There is plentiful redemption 
In the blood that has been shed: 
There is joy for all the members 
In the sorrows of the Head. 


mf There’s a wideness in God’s mercy 
Like the wideness of the sea; 
There ’s a kindness in His justice 
Which is more than liberty. 


f For the love of God is broader 
Than the measure of. man’s mind; 


And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 


np If our love were but more simple 
We should take Him at His word; 
cr. And our lives would be all sunshine 
*In the sweetness of our Lord. 
F. W., Faber. 
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145 Sesus Saves! 


Tunes ‘The Foyful Sound.” 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 


Wo. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves! 
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mf WE have heard the joyful ae 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 
Tell the message all around : 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 
Bear the news to every land, 


Climb the steeps and cross the 


waves; 


Onward !—’tis our Lord’s com- 


mand ;: 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 


Waft it on the rolling tide: 
Say to sinners far and wide: 
Sing, ye islands of the sea, 
Echo back, ye ocean caves ; 


(plea) 


Earth shall aap ie re As 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 


m Sing above the toil and strife— 
By His death and endless life— 
mp Sing it softly through the gloom, 
When the heart for mercy craves; 
mf Sing in triumph o’er the tomb— 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves! 


Give the winds a mighty voice : 
Let the nations now rejoice— 
Shout salvation full and free 
To every strand that ocean laves ; 
This our song of victory, 
Jesus saves! Jesus saves ! 
Priscilla F. Owens. 


146 Vove found a Sriend. 
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f Uve found a Friend; O such a Friend! 

He loved me ere I knew Him! 

He drew me with the cords of love, 
And thus He bound me to Him: 

And round my heart still closely twine 
Those ties which nought can sever, 

For I am His and He is mine, 
For ever and for ever. 


I’ve found a Friend; O such a Friend! 
p He bled, He died to save me; 
m And not alone the gift of life, 
But His own self He gave me. 
Nought that 1 have my own I call, 
I hold it for the Giver: 
jf My heart, my strength, my life, my all, 
Are His, and His for ever. 


I’ve found a Friend; O such a Friend! 
All power to Him is given, 

To guard me on my onward course, 
And bring me safe to heaven, 

Th’ eternal glories gleam afar 
To nerve my faint endeavour; 

So now—to watch !—to work!—to war! 

m And then—to rest for ever! 


f ve found a Friend; O such a Friend, 
So kind, and true, and tender; 
So wise a Counsellor and Guide, 
So mighty a Defender! 
From Him who loves me now so well, 
What power my soul shall sever? 
Shall life?—or death ?—shall earth ?—or hell? 


No! I am His for ever! 
F. G. Small, 
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mf O Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 
Be Thou for ever near me, 
My Master and my Friend ; 
cy. I shall not fear the battle 
If Thou art by my side, 
mf Nor wander from the pathway 
If Thou wilt be my Guide. 


mf O let me feel Thee near me, 
The world is ever near: 
I see the sights that dazzle, 
The tempting sounds I hear 
pf My foes are ever near me, 
Around me and within; 
ev. But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
And shield my soul from sin. 


pf O let me hear Thee speaking 
In accents clear and still, 
Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will; 
mf O speak, to re-assure me, 
To hasten, or control ; 
cr. O speak, and make me listen, 
Thou Guardian of my soul. 


mf O Jesus, Thou hast promised 

To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory 

There shall Thy servant be; 

cr. And, Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 

dim, O give me grace to follow, 

My Master and my Friend. 


p O let me see Thy footmarks, 
And in them plant mine own: 
My hope to follow duly 
Is in Thy strength alone, 
cy. O guide me, call me, draw me, 
Uphold me to the end; 
f And then in heaven receive me, 
My Saviour and my Friend. 
F. E. Bode. 
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148 Che Lord's Side. 


Tune ase jon.” 6.5.6.5. D. and Chorus. Adapted by Sir J. Goss. 
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f Wao is on the Lord’s side? 

Who will serve the King? 

Who will be His helpers, 
Other lives to bring ? 

Who will leave the world’s side ? 
Who will face the foe? 

Who is on the Lord's side? 
Who for Him will go? 


By Thy call of mercy, 
By Thy grace divine, 

We are on the Lord’s side: 
Saviour, we are thine! 


Not for weight of glory, 
Not for crown and palm, 
Enter we the army, 
Raise the warrior psalm ; 
? But for love that claimeth 
Lives for whom He died: 
cr. He whom Jesus nameth 
Must be on His side! 
a By Thy love constraining, etc, 


mf Jesus, Thou hast bought us, 
Not with gold or gem, 
fp But with Thine own life-blood, 
ev. For Thy diadem; 
With Thy blessing filling 
All who come to Thee, 
Thou hast made us willing, 
Thou hast made us free. 
¥e By Thy grand redemption, etc, 


mf Fierce may be the conflict, 
Strong may be the foe ; 
But the King’s own army, 
None can overthrow : 
Round His standard ranging, 
Vict’ry is secure, 

For His truth unchanging 
Makes the triumph sure. 
Joyfully enlisting, etc. 

F, R. Havergal, 
Brie 


149 The Wondrous Cross. 


Tune: ‘‘ Rockingham.” L.M. E, MILLER. 
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mt WueEn I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain 1 count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ my God: 
All the vain things that charm me most, 

I sacrifice them to His blood. 


p See from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


m Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an offering far too small: 
Jj Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my life, my. soul, my all! 
I. Watts. 
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J50 2irt thou weary ? 


Tune: ‘ Stephanos.” uss 5.8. vas Sir Henry W. Baker. 


f Art thou weary, art thou languid 
Art thou sore distrest ? 

f ‘‘Come to Me,” saith One, ‘‘and coming 
Be at rest.” 


wm Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 
If He be my guide? 
p ‘‘In His feet and hands are woundprints, 
And His side!” 
mm Is there diadem, as Monarch, 
That His brow adorns? 
jf ‘‘Yea, a crown, in very surety, 
p But of thorns.” 
m £1 find Him, if I follow, 
What His guerdon here? 
p ‘Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear.” 
m Tf I still hold closely to Him, 
What hath He at last? 
f ‘‘ Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan past.” 
m If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay? 
f ‘Not till earth and not till heaven 
Pass away!” 
m Finding, following, eres, struggling, 
Is He sure to bless? 
f Saints, apostles, prophes, martyrs, 
Answer, «Yes | 
iStephen the Sabaite; tr. ¥. M. Neale, 
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Come unto We. 


1D; j. B. Dykes. 
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p ‘‘COME unto Me, ye weary, 
And I will give you rest.’ 
O blesséd voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to hearts oppressed : 
It tells of benediction, 
Of pardon, grace, and peace, 
Of joy that hath no ending, 
Of love which cannot cease. 


p ‘‘Come unto Me, ye wanderers, 
And I will give you light.” 
O loving voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to cheer the night. 
p Our hearts were filled with sadness, 
And we had lost our way, 
J But He has brought us gladness, 
And songs at break of day. 


aL 


a 
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p “Come unto Me, ye fainting, 
And I will give you life.”’ 
O cheering voice of Jesus, 
Which comes to aid our strife. 
The foe is stern and eager, 
The fight is fierce and long, 
f But He has made us mighty, 
And stronger than the strong. 


“And whosoever cometh 

I will not cast him out.” 

O welcome voice of Jesus, 
Which drives away our doubt; 

Which calls us—yery sinners,— 
Unworthy though we be 

Of love so free and boundless, 
To come, dear Lord, to Thee, 


W.C. Dix, 
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[52 Chanks to God. 


Tune: “ Olrautz.” 8.6.8. ‘ Bein See by J. Goss. 
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f To Thee, O God, we render thanks, 
That Thou to us hast given 
A light that shineth on our path,— 
A light from heaven :— 


mf That Thou into the hearts of men 
Didst breathe Thy Breath Divine, 
And mad’st their lips the source from whence 
Flowed words of Thine :— 


The words that speak of lives that live, 
And life beyond the grave, 
Of Him who came that life to give,— 
Those lives to save :— 


mf Who lived on earth, (#) on earth who died, 
mf To set His servants free, 

And left this message as their guide,— 
p ‘‘Remember Me.” 


mp Then teach us humbly so to tread 
The path that Saviour trod, 
cr. Till by His quickening spirit led, 
if We meet our God, 
G. Thring. 
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Tune: '' Passion Chorale.” 


787%. D. 
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mp O SacreD Head, once wounded, 
With grief and shame bow’d 


dim. Now scornfully surrounded [down, 


With thorns, Thine only crown. 
f O Sacred Head, what glory, 
What bliss till now was Thine ! 
Yes, though despised and gory, 
cr. joy to call Thee mine. 
mf Thy sinless soul's oppression 
Was all for sinners’ gain: 
p Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But Thine the deadly pain. 


Bernard of Clairvaux 


Lo, here I fall, my Saviour: 
’Tis I deserve Thy place ; 
Look on me with Thy favour, 

Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 


mf What language shall I borrow 
To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this Thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end? 
cr. O make me Thine for ever ; 
And should I fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never 
Outlive my love for Thee. 


itr. $. W. Alexander. 
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Tune: 


Che Wondrous Story. 
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mf I wii sing the wondrous story 
Of the Christ who died for me ; 
How He left His home in glory, 
For the cross on Calvary. 
Yes, I’ll sing, &c. 


mp 1 was lost : but Jesus found me—- 


Found the sheep that went astray ; | 


cy. Threw His 
me; 
Drew me back into His way. 
Yes, I'll sing, &c. 


loving arms around 
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mp I was bruised—but Jesus healed me; 
Faint was I from many a fall; 
Sight was gone, and fears possessed 
me ; 
f But He freed me from them all. 
Yes, I’ll sing, &c. 
f Days of darkness still come o’er me; 
Sorrow’s paths I often tread : 
mf But the Saviour still is with me, 
By His hand I’m safely led. 
Yes, ll sing, &c. 


F. H, Rawiley, 


155 Crusting Jesus. 


Tune: '' Deva.” 6.5.6.5. D. and netee Ae = HopkINs, 
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P Guilt - y, lost, and help - less, m Thou canst make me whole. 


m Jesus, I will trust Thee, 
Trust Thee with my soul: 
p Guilty, lost, and helpless, 
m Thou canst make me whole. 
There is none in heaven 
Or on earth like Thee: 
Thou hast died for sinners, 
Therefore, Lord, for me. 


nt Jesus, I will trust Thee, &c. 


wm Jesus, I can trust Thee, 

Trust Thy written word; 

Since Thy voice of mercy 
I have often heard. 

When Thy Spirit teacheth, 
To my taste how sweet! 

Only may I hearken, 
Sitting at Thy feet. 


gi4 Jesus I will trust Thee, &c. 


¥ Jesus, I do trust Thee, 
Trust Thee without doubt; 
Whosoever cometh 
Thou wilt not cast out: 
Faithful is Thy promise, 
Precious is Thy blood, 
These my soui’s salvation, 
Thou my Saviour God. 


ae Jesus, I will trust Thee, &c. 


Mar . Walker. 
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156 Christ's Suffictency. 


Tune: ‘‘ St. Andrew.” S.M. waste J. Barnsy. 
ames 2f— 4 : | | |_| —__— 
bps eS ; a = = a=| 

ieee ? ee ren ee oe 
| 


é 


p Nor what these hands have done 
Can save this guilty soul: 

Not what this toiling flesh has borne 
Can make my spirit whole. 


p Not what I feel or do 
Can give me peace with God; 
dim. Not all my prayers, and sighs, and tears, 
pp Can bear my awful load, 


mf Thy work alone, O Christ, 
Can ease this weight of sin; 
Thy blood alone, O Lamb of God, 
Can give me peace within. 


mf Thy love to me, O God, 
Not mine, O Lord, to Thee, 
Can rid me of this dark unrest, 
And set my spirit free. 


mf Thy grace alone, O God, 
To me can pardon speak ; 
Thy power alone, O Son of God, 
Can this sore bondage break. 


mf 1 bless the Christ of God, 

I rest on love divine; 
‘cr. And with unfaltering lip and heart, 
f I call this Saviour mine. 


H. Bonar. 
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[57 Self or Christ. 


Tune: ‘St. $ude.” 8.7.8.8.7. CuAs. VINCENT. 
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fp Ou, the bitter shame and sorrow, 
That a time could ever be, 
When I let the Saviour’s pity 
Plead in vain; and proudly answered, 
mf ‘All of self, and none of Thee!” 


p~ Yet He found me: I beheld Him 
Bleeding on th’ accurséd tree; 
Heard Him pray: ‘‘ Forgive them, Father !”’ 
dim. And my wistful heart said faintly, 
pp ‘Some of self, and some of Thee!” 


mf Day by day His tender mercy, 
Healing, helping, full, and free, 
Sweet, and strong— and ah! so patient— 
Brought me lower, while I whispered, 
fp  ‘‘Less of self, and more of Thee!” 


f Higher than the highest heavens, 
Deeper than the deepest sea, 
Lord, Thy love at last hath conquered ; 
cr. Grant me now my soul’s petition— 
Ui None of self, and all of Thee!” 


Th. Monod. 
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158 | Redeeming Love. 


Tune; ‘‘ There is a Fountain.” C.M. and Chorus. Old Melody (arr.). 
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mf THERE is a ee filled with| mf E’er since by faith I saw the 
blood, stream 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins, Thy flowing wounds supply, 
And sinners plunged beneath that} cy. Redeeming love has been my 
flood Jj And shall be till I die. [theme, 


Lose all their guilty stains. folhebein a diblete veer sone, 


mf The dying thief rejoiced to see I'll sing Thy power to save 
That fountain in his day; dim. When this poor, lisping, stammer- 
p And there may I, though vile ashe, ing tongue 
cy. Wash all my sins away. fp Lies silent in the grave. 
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159 Che Lowly Fesus. 


P.M. and Chorus. 


Tune: ‘‘ There's not a Friend.” Geo, C. Huae. 
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mf THERE'S not a friend like the ‘o There’s not an hour that He is not 
No, notone! no, not one!  [Jesus, near us, [cheer us, 
None else could heal all our souls No night so dark but His love can 
dis2ases, Jesus knows, &c. 
No, not one! no, not one! 
Jesus knows, &c. mf There’s not a soul finds this Friend 
mf No friend like Him is so high and forsake him, ; : 
No sinner finds that He will not take 
imp And yet no friend is so meek and lowly, him. 
* | 


Jesus knows, &c. 


Jesus knows, &c. 
F. Oatman, Fr. 
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160 © for a iat tongues. 


Tune: ‘‘ Winchester Old” (First Tune). ete s Psalter, 1592. 
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triumphs of His grace,.. the tri - umphs of His grace! 
the triumphs of His grace, the triumphs of His grace! 


Peep rrr r ra 


f Ou! for a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer’s praise ; 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace! 


mf My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim— 

cr. To spread through all the earth abroad— 
The honours of Thy Name. 


p Jesus, the Name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 
’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 


mf He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free; 
His blood can make the foulest clean, 


His blood avails for me. 
C. Wesley. 
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Che Patient Jesus. 
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“« St, Catherine.” 
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“Day of Rest,” No. 147. 


Alternative Tune: 


( 192 ) 


é O Jesus, Thou art standing 
Outside the fast-closed door, 
In lowly patience waiting 
To pass the threshold o'er: 
f Shame on us, Christian brothers, 
His namé and sign who bear; 
O shame—thrice shame upon us, 


f To keep Him standing there. 


O Jesus, Thou art knocking ; 
And lo, that hand is scarr’d, 
And thorns Thy brow encircle, 
And tears Thy face have marr’d. 
cr. O love that passeth knowledge, 
So patiently to wait! 
jim, O sin that hath no equal, 
P So fast to bar the gate! 


O Jesus, Thou art pleading, 
In accents meek and low, 
**T died for you, my children, 
And will ye treat Me so?” 
mf O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door: 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 


And leave us nevermore. 
W. W. How, 


( 193.) 


462 Che Story of His Love, 


7.6.7.6. D., and Chorus. 
Tune: ** The Old, Old Story.” W. H. Doane. 


tell metheold, old sto - ry, Of Je-sus and His love. 


m Tey me the old, old story 

Of unseen things above, 

Of Jesus and His glory, 
Of Jesus and His love. 

Tell me the story simply, 
As to a little child, 

For I am weak and weary, 
And helpless and defiled. 


m Tell me, &c. 


m Tell me the story slowly, 

That I may take it in— 

That wonderful redemption, 
God’s remedy for sin. 

Tell me the story often, 
For I forget so soon; 

The early dew of morning 
Has passed away at noon, 


m Tell me, &c. 


p Tell me the story softly, A 
With earnest tones and grave; 
Remember! I’m the sinner 
Whom Jesus came to save. 
m Tell me the story always, 
If you would really be 
In any time of trouble 
A comforter to me. 


m Belleide. soc: 


m Tell me the same old story 

When you have cause to fear 
That this world’s empty glory 

Is costing me too dear. 

fp Yes, and when that world’s glory 
Is dawning on my soul, 

m Tell me the old, old story: 

f Christ Jesus makes thee whole. 


m Tell me, &c. 
Katherine Hankey, 
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163 Che Divine Kinsman. 


Tune: ‘' Artavia.” 10.10.10.6, E. J. Hopkins. 


: * Small notes for Ist verse. 
m AND didst Thou love the race that loved not Thee? 
And didst Thou take to heaven a human brow ? 
Dost plead with man’s voice by the marvellous sea? 
Art Thou his kinsman now ? 


pO God, O Kinsman loved, but not enough! 
O Man, with eyes majestic after death, 
Whose feet have toiled along our pathways rough, 
Whose lips drawn human breath! 


By that one likeness which is ours and Thine, 
By that one nature which doth hold us kin, 


By that high heaven where, sinless, Thou dost shine, 
To draw us sinners in; 


By Thy last silence in the judgment hall, 
By long foreknowledge of the deadly tree, 

By darkness, by the wormwood and the gall, 
I pray Thee visit me. 


Come, lest this heart should, cold and cast away, 
Die e’er the Guest adored she entertain— 

Lest eyes that never saw Thine earthly day 
Should miss Thy heavenly reign. 


Fean Ingelow. 
( 196 } 


164 


Tune: “ Rousseaws Dream.” 


8.7.8.7.8.7. 


Come, ye Sinners. 


p Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
Weak and wounded, sick and 


SOre ; 
mf Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love and power : 
He is able, 
He is willing : doubt no more. 


mf Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 
God’s free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance— 
Every grace that brings you 
Without money, |nigh— 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 


cr. 


mf Let not conscience make you 
linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth 
Is to feel your need of Him, 
This He gives you: 
‘Tis the Spirit’s rising beam. 
mp Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, , 
Bruised and ruined by the Fall; 
If vou tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all. 


cr, 


Not the righteous— 
Sinners, Jesus came to call. 
F. Hart. 
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[65 Hark! Hark! my Soul. 


Tune: ‘' Pilgrims.’ LIsLO.EL.1O,.Q: 14. H. Smarr. 
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Hark! hark! my soul! angelic songs are swelling 
O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s wave-beat shore; 
How sweet the truth those blesséd strains are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more! 


Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 


Angels, sing on! your faithful watches keeping ; 

_ Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above, 

Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love. 


Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing; 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. 


Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
“Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come,” 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 
PF. W, Faber. 
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166 One there is above all others. 


Tune: “* Gounod.” 8.7.8.7.7.7+ C. Gounop. 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


m Onze there is above all others P When He lived on earth abaséd, 
Well deserves the name of Friend: ‘Friend of sinners” was His 
His is love beyond a brother’s, m Now above all glory raiséd, [name ; 
Costly, free, and knows no end: He rejoices in the same: 
f They who once His kindness prove Still Hecalls them brethren, friends, 
Find it everlasting love, And to all their wants attends. 


m Which of all our friends tosave us / O for grace our hearts to soften ! 
Could or would have shed his Teach us, Lord, at length to love: 


blood ? We, alas! forget too often 
But the Saviour died to haye us What a Friend we have above ; 


Reconciled in Him to God : m But when home our souls are 
f This was boundless love indeed ! brought, 


Jesus is a Friend in need. f We shall love Thee as we ought. ' 


F. Newton. 
( 200 ) 


167 3 gave IWy life for Chee. 


Tune: ‘* Baca.” I2. 12.12. W. H. HaAverGAL. 


p ‘I Gave My life for thee; My precious blood I shed, 
cr. That thou might’st ransomed be, and quickened from the dead. 
p I gave My life for thee: what hast thou given for Me? 


“IT spent long years for thee in weariness and woe, 
cy, That an eternity of joy thou mightest know. 
pf I spent long years for thee: hast thou spent one for Me? 


mf ‘‘ My Father’s home of light, My rainbow-circled throne, 
dim. I left, for earthly night, for wanderings sad and lone. 
Pp I left it all for thee: hast thou left aught for Me? 


‘*T suffered much for thee—more than thy tongue can tell, 
Of bitterest agony,—to rescue thee from hell. 
I suffered much for thee: what canst thou bear for Me? 


mf ‘‘ And I have brought to thee, down from My home above, 
cr. Salvation full and free, My pardon, and My love. 
mf Great gifts I brought to thee: (f). what hast thou brought to Me?" 


mf Oh, let thy life be given, thy years for Him be spent; 
World-fetters all be riven, and joy with suffering blent. 
Bring thou thy worthless all; follow thy Saviour’s call. 


cr. 
F, R. Havergal. 
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[68 Che Patient Saviour. 


7.3.7.8.7. 

Tune: ‘* Knocking ! Knocking 1?" ; Gods Bear 
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mp KNOCKING ! knocking! who is there ? te ie ones is ivy-vine, 
Waiting, waiting, oh, how fair ! With their dark and clinging tendrils, 
mf 'Tis a Pilgrim, strange and kingly, Ever round the hinges twine. 
Never such was seen before: ; = : 
p Ah, my soul, for such a wonder 2 ere a ee ites there! 
: > s ; . ! 
AVA Thounot undo, the, door? m Yes, the piercéd hand still knocketh, 
mp Knocking! knocking! still He’s there; And beneath the crownéd hair 
Waiting, waiting, wondrous fair! mp Beam the patient eyes so tender, 
p But the door is hard to open; Of thy Saviour waiting there. 
H. B. Stowe. 


169 Jesus is Werciful. 


P.M. and Chorus, 
Tune: “ Rescue the pees LP W.H. Doane. 


oo PP 


m RESCUE the perishing, care for the dying, 
Snatch them in pity from sin and the grave; 
mp Weep o’er the erring one, lift up the fallen, 
cy. Tell them of Jesus, the Mighty to save. 


pp Rescue the perishing, care for the dying ; 
cr. Jesus is merciful, Jesus will save. 
p Though they are slighting Him, (cr.) still He is waiting, 
Waiting the penitent child to receive. 


p Plead with them earnestly, plead with them gently: 
cy. He will forgive if they only believe. 


# Down in the human heart, crushed by the tempter, 
m Feelings lie buried that grace can restore; 
cr, Touched by a loving hand, wakened by kindness, 
Chords that were broken will vibrate once more, 


f Rescue the perishing,—duty demands it ; 
Strength for thy labour the Lord will provide: 

m Back to the narrow way patiently win them; 

p Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has died, 


F. F. Crosby. 
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{70 We saw Thee not. 
Tune: ‘' St. Mark.” 8.8.8.8.8.8. J. W. Extiort. 
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mf Wer saw Thee not when Thou didst come 
To this poor world of sin and death; 
Nor e’er beheld Thy cottage home 
In that despiséd Nazareth, 
f But we believe Thy footsteps trod 
Its streets and plains, Thou Son of God. 


We stood not by the empty tomb 
Where late Thy sacred body lay ; 
er. Nor sat within that upper room, 
Nor met Thee in the open way, 
f But we believe that angels said, 
‘* Why seek the living with the dead?” 


And now that Thou dost reign on high, 
And thence Thy waiting people bless, 
nf No ray of glory from the sky 
Doth shine upon our wilderness. 
ff But we believe Thy faithful word, 
And trust in our redeeming Lord. 


F. Hampden Gurney. 
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\71 Che Lord is rich and merciful. 
Tune: “Petersham.” C.M. D. C. W. Pooxeg. 
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By permussion of the Editor of ‘Worship Song.” 
m Tue Lord is rich and merciful, He shall be to thee like the sea, 
The Lord is very kind ; And thou shalt surely feel 
O come to Him, come now to Him,| His wind, that bloweth healthily, 
With a believing mind. [thee Thy sicknesses to heal. 


His comforts they shall strengthen |, The Lord is wonderful and wise 
Like flowing waters cool ; As all the ages tell; 


And He shall for thy spirit be O learn of Him, learn now of Him 
A fountain ever full. Then with thee it is well: 
f The Lord is glorious and strong, f And with His light thou shalt be blest, 
Our God is very high; Therein to work and live; 
O trust in Him, trust now in Him, |f And He shall be to thee a rest 
And have security. When evening hours arrive. 


( 205 ) 2,7. Lynch. 


\72 Che Life Line. 


7 10.10.10, 10. Dactyllic and Chorus. 
Tune: ‘ Throw out the Life-line.” E. S. UFFoRD. 


m Throw out the Life-line! Throw out the Life-line! Someoneisdrifting a - 


SE Seema ee aed See ae: 


# Turow out the Life-line across the dark wave, 
There is a brother whom some one should save, 
Somebody’s brother! O who then will dare 
To throw out the Life-line, his peril to share? 


am. Throw out the Life-line! 
Throw out the Life-line! 

Some one is drifting away: 

Throw out the Life-line! 

Throw out the Life-line! 

Some one is sinking to-day. 


f Throw out the Life-line with hand quick and strong: 
Why do you tarry, my brother, so long? 

m See—he is sinking; O hasten to-day— 

f And out with the Life-boat! away then, away! 


Throw out, &c. 


m Throw out the Life-line to danger-fraught men, 
p Sinking in anguish where you’ve never been: 
Winds of temptation and billows of woe 


Will soon hurl them out where the dark waters flow. 


Throw out, &c. 


pf Soon will the season of rescue be o’er, 
Soon will they drift to eternity’s shore; 
m Haste then, my brother! no time for delay, 
But throw out the Life-line, and save them to-day ! 


Throw out, &c. 
E. S. Ufford 
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\@3 When the Roll is called. 


Tune: “The Roll Call.” P.M. and Chorus. J. M. Brack, 


(-S223 a2 eS 


et Al a ee id gt. 
4 i va 1 


alc bel Si Ae caw es a a 
erate NaN a 


( 208 ) 


! 4 
=olht) - iscalledup yon - - der, Whenthe 
Ff When the roll is called up yon-der I’ll be there, 


tie. Sa EAD te eee 


ee ee ee seeeee = 


SS 


TOU ys wet ee iscalledupry. - der, Whenthe roll . 
When the roll is a u P ies der tbe be a When the | 


N 
SB eae oe te pe rey Me. 2 a giver 


4 LAS 
o- co at £. me -e- 
p | : -9--0* 
ao 
tro Oi 
2 + iscalledup yon - der, Whenthe roll iscalledup yon-derl’ll be there. . 
roll iscalledup yon - der, Whenthe roll iscalledup yon-derl’ll be there... 


m WHEN the trumpet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more, 
And the morning breaks, eternal, bright, and fair ; 
When the saved of earth shall gather over on the other shore, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I’ll be there. : 
ff When the roll is called up yonder, &c. 


m On that bright and cloudless morning when the dead in Christ shall rise, 
And the glory of His resurrection share, 
When His chosen ones shall gather to their home beyond the skies, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 
if When the roll is called up yonder, &c. 


m Let me labour for the Master from the dawn till setting sun, 
Let me talk of all His wondrous love and care; 
Then, when all of life is over, and my work on earth is done, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there. 
f When the roll is called up yonder, &c. 
Ff. M. Black. 
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\c4 Che Firm Anchor. 


P.M. and Chorus. 


Tune: ‘‘ Will your Anchor hold ?” W. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
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can - not move, Grounded firmand deep in the Sa-viour’s love! 


m WILL your anchor hold in the storms of life ? 
When the clouds unfold their wings of strife; 
When the strong tides lift and the cables strain, 
Will your anchor drift or firm remain? 


tf We have an anchor, &c. 


p It will surely hold in the straits of fear, 
When the breakers tell that the reef is near; 
Though the tempest rave and the wild winds blow, 
Not an angry wave shall our bark o’erflow, 


f We have an anchor, &c. 


p It will surely hold in the floods of death, 
When the waters cold chill our latest breath; 
m On the rising tide it can never fail 


While our hopes abide within the vail. 


f We have an anchor, &c. 


m When our eyes behold, through the gath’ring night, 
The city of gold, our harbour bright, 
We shall anchor fast by the heavenly shore, 
With the storms all past for evermore. 
y We have an anchor, &c. 
Priscilla F. Owens. 
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145) Jesus is mine. 


P.M, and Chorus. 
Tune: ‘* Blessed Assurance.’ J. F. Knapp. 
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mf BLESSED assurance—Jesus is mine! 
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God; 
Born. of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 
This is my story, &c. 


mf Perfect submission, perfect delight, 
Visions of rapture burst on my sight; 
Angels, descending, bring from above, 
mp Echoes of mercy, whispers of love. 
This is my story, &c. 


mp Perfect submission—all is at rest, 
I in my Saviour am happy and blest ; 
mf Watching and waiting, looking above, 
f Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 
This is my story, &c 
F. F. Crosby. 
( 212 ) # A 


]c6 Way 3 come in? 


Tune: “ At the Door.” L.M. and Chorus, J. .F. Knapp, 


m BEHOLD Me standing at the door, | m I would not plead with thee in vain; 


And hear Me pleading evermore Remember all My grief and pain; 

p With gentle voice: O heart of sin, I died to ransom thee from sin: 
May I come in? may I come in? May I come in? may I come in? 

m Behold Me standing, &c. m Behold Me standing, &c. 

p I bore the cruel thorns for thee, f I bring thee joy from heaven above, 
I waited long and patiently : I bring thee pardon, peace. and love: 
Say, weary heart, oppressed with sin,| m Say, weary heart, oppressed with sin, 
May I come in? may I come in? May I come in? may I come in? 

m . Behold Me standing, &c. m Behold Me standing, &c. 


( 213 ) Fanny $. Crosby. 


\77 Ulmost persuaced. 


Tune ¢ ‘‘ Almost Persuaded,” P.M. PoP: Briss: 
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mp ‘' ALMosT persuaded,” now to believe ; 
‘‘ Almost persuaded,” Christ to receive: 


cr. Seems now some soul to say ?— 
‘Go, Spirit, go Thy way, 
mp Some more convenient day, 


On Thee I’ll call.’’ 


mf ‘‘ Almost persuaded ’'—come, come to-day! 
mp ‘Almost persuaded ''"—turn not away ; 
cr. Jesus invites you here, 

Angels are lingering near, 

Prayers rise from hearts so dear, 
mp O wanderer, come! 


‘‘ Almost persuaded —harvest is past ! 
pf ‘‘Almost persuaded "—doom comes at last ! 
mp “Almost ’’ cannot avail; 
‘‘Almost’ is but to fail ; 
Sad, sad, that bitter wail— 
bP ‘‘ Almost,” but lost! 


PEP Biss: 
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\¢8 


Tune 2 ** St. Christopher.” 


Beneath the Cross of Jesus. 


7-6.8.6.8.6.8.6, 


F.C. Maker. 


Copyright. 


mf BENEATH the Cross of Jesus 

I fain would take my stand— 

The shadow of a mighty Kock, 
Within a weary land; 

A home within the wilderness, 
A rest upon the way, [heat, 

From the burning of the noon-tide 
And the burden of the day. 


mp O safe and happy shelter! 
O refuge tried and sweet! 
O trysting-place where Heaven’s 
love 
And Heaven’s justice meet ! 
cr. As to the holy Patriarch 
That wondrous dream was given, 
Soseems my Saviour’s Cross to me, 
A ladder up to heaven. 


( 215 ) 


By permission of “ Psalms and Hymns Trust.” 


p There lies beneath its shadow, 

But on the farther side, 

The darkness of an awful grave - 

That gapes both deep and wide; 

mp And there between us stands the 

Cross, 

Two arms outstretched to save, 

cr. Like a watchman set to guard the 

From that eternal grave. [way 


mf I take, O Cross, thy shadow, 
For my abiding place; 
I ask no other sunshine than 
The sunshine of His face; 
cy. Content to let the world go by, 
To know no gain nor loss,— 
dim. My sinful self, my only shame, 
We My glory all the Cross. 
E. C. Clephane, 


79 Whiter than Snow. 


8.8.8.8. D. and Chorus. 
Tune; ‘' Blessed Fountain.” Arr. from H. S. PERKINS, 
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mf BLESSED be the Fountain of Blood, 
To a world of sinners revealed ; 
Blesséd be the dear Son of God: 
Only by His stripes we are healed. 
p Though I’ve wandered far from His fold, 
Bringing to my heart pain and woe, 
cr. Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb, 
And I shall be whiter than snow! 


Whiter than the snow, 

Whiter than the snow, 
Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb, 
And I shall be whiter than snow! 


p Thorny was the crown that He wore, 
And the cross His body o’ercame; 
Grievous were the sorrows He bore, 
mp But He suffered not thus in vain, 
: cr. May I to that Fountain be led, 
Made to cleanse my sins here below; 
Wash me in the Blood that He shed, 
And I shall be whiter than snow! 


mp Father, I have wandered from Thee, 
Often has my heart gone astray; 
Crimson do my sins seem to me— 
Water cannot wash them away. 
cr. Jesus, to that Fountain of Thine, 
Leaning on Thy promise I go! 
Cleanse me by Thy washing divine, 
mf And I shall be whiter than snow! D 
E.R. Latta. 
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180 What a wonderful Saviour. 


Tune: ‘' Atonement.” P.M. and Chorus, E. A. HOFFMANN, 
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mf Christ has for sin atonement made :| m He walks beside me in the way : 


Whai a wonderful Saviour ! And keeps me faithful day by 
Weare redeemed !—the priceis paid: day : 
What a wonderful Saviour ! What a wonderful, &c. 


What a wonderful, &c. 
‘ ‘ .___ | mf He gives me overcoming power: 

I iis 9s Bo for the cleansing | ‘¢ And triumph in each trying hour : 
ood ; 


That reconciled my soul to God: WW hatiaewon serials ac. 


What a wonderful, &c. mf To Him I've given all my heart : 
mp He cleanses me from all my sin ; oe ease eae onare ee) 
ge en He reigns and rules What a wonderful, &c. 
What a wonderful, &c. \ E. A. Hoffman. 
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[8] Only Crust Him. 


Tune: “ Trust Him,” C.M, and Chorus, J. H. Stocxron, 
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On - ly trust Him! on - ly trust Him! on - ly trust Him now! 
f | 


mf Come, every soul by sin oppressed, | mf Yes, Jesus is the truth, the way, 


There's mercy with the Lord; That leads you into rest ; 
And ne wili surely give you rest, Believe in Him without delay, 
By trusting in His word. And you are fully blest. 
Only trust Him! &c, Only trust Him! &c. 
mp For Jesus shed His precious blood} f Come, then, and jointhis holy band 
Rich blessings to bestow ; And on to glory go, 
cr. Plunge now into the crimson flood To dwell in that celestial land 
That washes white as snow. Where joys immortal flow. 
Only trust Him! &c, Only trust Him! &c, 


(219 ) Y. H. Stockton. 


[82 


Cime is earnest. 


Tune: ‘' Cyprus.” 7.7.7.7. Adapted from MENDELSSOHN. 


p Time is earnest, passing by ; 
Death is earnest, drawing nigh: 

m Sinner, wilt thou trifling be? 
Time and death appeal to thee. 


p Life is earnest: when ’tis o’er 
Thou returnest nevermore; 
Soon to meet eternity, 

Wilt thou never serious be? 


God is earnest: kneel and pray, 
Ere thy season pass away ; 

Ere He set His judgment throne; 
Ere the day of grace be gone. 


m Christ is earnest, bids thee come; 

cy. Paid, thy spirit’s priceless sum ; 

f Wilt thou spurn the Saviour’s love, 
Pleading with thee from above? 


m O be earnest, do not stay ; 
f Thou mayest perish e’en to-day. 
cy. Rise, thou lost one, rise and flee; 
Lo! thy Saviour waits for thee. 
S. Dyer. 
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183 Che Saviour’s Call. 


6.6.6.6.6.6.6.6, 3. 
Tune: ‘‘ Invitation.” F. C. Maker, 


Copyright. By permission of *‘ Psalms and Hymns Trust.” 


mf Come to the Saviour now! fp No vain excuses frame, 
He gently calleth thee ; For feelings do not stay ; 
p In true repentance bow, cr. None who to Jesus came 
Before Him bend the knee. Were ever sent away. 
cr. He waiteth to bestow p Come, (cr.) come, (f) come. 


Salvation, peace, and love, 
True joy on earth below, 
A home in heaven above. 


m Come to the Saviour now ! 
Ye who have wandered far, 
Renew your solemn vow, 


p Come, (cr.) come, (p) come. For His by right you are. 
mf Come, like poor wandering sheep 
mp Come to the Saviour now ! Returning to His fold, 
-He suffered all for thee, f His arm will safely keep, 
And in His merits thou His love will ne’er grow cold. 
Hast an unfailing plea. p Come, (cv.) come, (/) come. 


( 221 ) F.M. Wigner. 


184 Depth of Wercy. 


Tune: ‘* Weber.” CNG C. M. von WEBER. 


mp DEptH of mercy! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 

Can my God His wrath forbear ?>— 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 


. 


I have long withstood His grace, 
Long provoked Him to His face; 
Would not hearken to His calls, 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls, 


cy. Whence to me this waste of love ? 
Ask my Advocate above! 

mf See the cause in Jesu’s face, 
Now before the throne of grace. 


There for me the Saviour stands, 


Shows His wounds and spreads His hands: 
ey. God is dove, I know, I feel; 
Jesus lives, and loves me still. 


mf If I rightly read Thy heart, 
If Thou all compassion art, 
Bow Thine ear, in mercy bow. 
Pardon and accept me now! 
C. Wesley. 
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185 Year the Cross. 

Tune: ‘* Near the Cross.”” 7.6.7.6. and Chorus, W. H. Doane. 
ee 
= 


mf Jesus, keep me near the Cross: p Near the Cross! O Lamb of God, 
There a precious fountain, Bring its scenes before me ; 
Free to all—a healing stream— Help.me walk from day to day, 
Flows from Calvary’s mountain. With its shadow o’er me, 
In the Cross, &c, In the Cross, &c. 
mp Near the Cross, a trembling soul, | mf Near the Cross I’ll watch and wait, 
Love and mercy found me ; Hoping, trusting ever, 
cr. There the Bright and Morning Star} / Till I reach the golden strand, 
Shed its beams around me. Just beyond the river. 
In the Cross, &c. In the Cross, &c. 
F, F, Crosby, 


186 Our Dwelling Place. 


Tune; ‘‘ Luther's Hymn.” 8.7.8.7.8.8.7. Kiua’s Lieder, 1535. 
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f Lorp, Thou hast been our dwelling-place 
In every generation ; 
Thy people still have known Thy grace, 
And blessed Thy consolation ; 
m Through every age Thou heard’st our cry; 
Through every age we found Thee nigh, 
f Our strength and our salvation. 


fp Our cleaving sins we oft have wept, 
And oft Thy patience provéd ; 
m But still Thy faith we fast have kept, 
Thy name we still have loved: 
And Thou hast kept and loved us well, 
Hast granted us in Thee to dwell, 
f  Unshaken, unremoveéd. 


m Lord, nothing from Thine arms of love 
Shall Thine own people sever: 
Our Helper never will remove, 
Our God will fail us never. 
Thy people, Lord, have dwelt in Thee; 
Ff Our dwelling-place Thou still wilt be 


For ever and for ever. 
T.H. Gill. 
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[87 Wy Saviour. 


10,10,10,6. and Chorus. 


Tune: ‘* Jesus, my Saviour.” E. E. Hasty (Arr.). 
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Dy - ing for me! 
Call- ing for me! 
Com-ing for me! 
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Seek-ing for me! Seek-ing for me! Oh, it was won - der-ful— 
Dy -ing for me! Dy -ing for me! Oh, it was won - der-ful— 
Call-ing for me! Call-ing for me! Gen - tly andlong did He 
Com-ing for me! Coming for me! Oh, Ishallsee Him de- 


blest be -His name! Seek-ing for me,—for me! 
how could it be ? Dy -ing for me,—for me! 
plead with my soul, Call-ing for me,— for me! 
- scend from the sky, Com-ing for me,—for me! 
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m Jesus, my Saviour, to Bethlehem came, 
pf Born in a manger to sorrow and shame; 
cy. Oh, it was wonderful—blest be His name! 
Seeking for me!—for me! 
Seeking for me! &c. 


p Jesus, my Saviour, on Calvary’s tree, 
cr. Paid the great debt, and my soul He set fre 
Oh, it was wonderful—how could it be? 
p Dying for me!—for me! 
Dying for me! &c. 


m Jesus, my Saviour, the same as of old, 
While I was wand’ring afar from the fold, 
Gently and long did He plead with my soul, 

Calling for me!—for me! 


Calling for me! &c. 
nf Jesus, my Saviour, shall come from on high— 
Sweet is the promise as on the years fly ; 
Oh, I shall see Him descend from the sky, 
t Coming for me !—for me! 
Coming for me! &c. 
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Anon. 


188 34 could not 0 without Chee. 


Tune; ‘‘ Munich.” 7.6.7.6. D. Wurtemberg Gesangbuch, 1711. 


mf I coup not do without Thee. 

O Saviour of the lost, 

Whose precious blood redeem’d me 
At such tremendous cost; 

Thy righteousness, Thy pardon, 
Thy precious blood must be 

My only hope and comfort, 
My glory and my plea. 


IT could not do without Thee, 
I cannot stand alone, 

I have no strength or goodness, 
No wisdom of my own; 

ey. But Thou, belovéd Saviour, 

Art all in all to me, 

And perfect strength in weakness 
Is theirs who lean on Thee. 


mp I could not do without Thee ; 

No other friend can read 

The spirit’s strange deep longings, 
Interpreting its need; 

No human heart could enter 
Each dim recess of mine, 

And soothe, and hush, and calm it, 
O blesséd Lord, like Thine. 


@ I could not do without Thee, 
For years are fleeting fast, 
And soon in solemn loneness 
The river must be pass’d; 
cr. But Thou wilt never leave me, 
And though the waves roll high, 
I know Thou wilt be near me, 


pb And whisper, ‘‘It is I.” 
F.R. Havergat. 
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189 4 am coming, Loro. 


SM. and Chorus. 
Tune: ‘ The Welcome Voice.’ L. HAaRTSOUGH. 
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mf I HEAR Thy welcome voice PPA SOLIS eer ahs Mites 
That calls me, Lord, to Thee, The blesséd work within, 
For cleansing in Thy precious| cr. Byadding grace to welcomed grace, 
That flowed on Calvary. [blood Where reigned the power of sin. 
Iam coming, &c. Iam coming, &c. 
Though coming weak and vile, |mf And He the witness gives 
Thou dost my strength assure ; To loyal hearts and free, 
cr. Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse, That every promise is fulfilled, 
Till spotless all and pure. If faith but brings the plea. 
Iam coming, &c. Iam coming, &c. 
mf 'Tis Jesus calls me on ff Allhail, atoning blood! 
To perfect faith and love, All hail, redeeming grace! 
To perfect hope, and peace, and All hail, the gift of Christ our Lord, 
trust, Our Strength and Righteousness! 
For earth and heaven above, Iam coming, &c. 
T am coming, &c. L. Hartsough. 
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190 Usk what thou wilt. 


Tune: ‘* Staincliffe.” L.M, R. W. Dixon. 
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mp And dost Thou say, ‘‘ Ask what thou wilt?” 
Lord, I would seize the golden hour ; 

cy. I pray to be released from guilt, 
And freed from sin and Satan’s power 


mp More of Thy presence, Lord, impart, 
More of Thine image let me bear; 

cy. Erect Thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 


mf Give me to read my pardon sealed, 
And from Thy joy to draw my strength ; 
To have Thy boundless love revealed, 
In all its height, and breadth, and length, 


mp Grant these requests—I ask no more, 
But to Thy care the rest resign; 
cy. Living or dying, rich or poor, 
f All shall be well if Thou art mine. 
F. Newton. 
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{9 Crusting, Lord, in Chee. 


Tunes ‘‘I am ze 7.7.7.7, and Chorus. W. G. FIscHER. 
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5. Still I’m trust - ing, Lord,in |Thee, Bless-ed Lamb of Cal - va - 


ry; Humbly at ThycrossI bow; Save me, id sus,saveme now! 
ry; Humbly at ThycrossI bow; Je-sus saves me—sayesme now. 
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wip I AM coming to the cross; 
I am poor, and weak, and blind; 
i am counting all but dross; 


I shall full salvation find. 


I am trusting, Lord, in Thee, 
Blesséd Lamb of Calvary ; 
Humbly at Thy cross I bow; 


Save me, Jesus, save me now! 


f Long my heart has sighed for Thee, 
Long has evil reigned within; 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me— 


‘*T will cleanse you from all sin.” 


mp Here I give my all to Thee, 
Friends, and time, and earthly store, 
Soul and body Thine to be— 
Wholly Thine for evermore. 


mf In the promises I trust, 

Now I know the blood applied s 
p I am prostrate in the dust, 

I with Christ am crucified. 


mf Jesus comes! He fills my soul! 
Perfected in Him I am; 
I am every whit made whole: 
Glory, glory to the Lamb. 
46 Still I’m trusting, Lord, in Thee, 
Blessed Lamb of Calvary ; 
p Humbly at Thy cross I bow; 


oP Jesus saves me—saves me now. 
W. McDonald. 
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192 Sesus, the Redeemer. 


Tune: ‘‘ Missionary.’ 76:70:21), L. Mason. 
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mp I Lay my sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of God; 
He bears, them ali, and frees us 
From the accurséd lIcad. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 
To wash my crimson stains 
White in His blood most precious, 


Till not a spot remains. 


mf I lay my wants on Jesus, 
All fulness dwells in Him; 
He heals all my diseases, 
He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases, 


He all my sorrows shares, 


wip I rest my soul on Jesus, 
This weary soul of mine; 
His right hand me embraces, 
I on His breast recline. 
m I love the Name of Jesus, 
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord: 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 
His Name abroad is poured. | 
Hi, Bonar 
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: ‘St. George's, Bolton.” 


4 %Weed Thee. 


7.6.7.6. Ds 


mp I NEED Thee, precious Jesus, 
For I am full of sin, 
My soul is dark and guilty, 
My heart is dead within ; 
cry. I need the cleansing fountain, 
Where I can always flee,— 
The blood of Christ most precious, 
The sinner’s pertect plea. 


mp I need Thee, blesséd Jesus ! 
I need a friend like Thee ; 
A friend to soothe and strengthen, 
A friend to care for me ; 
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I need the heart of Jesus, 
To feel each anxious care, 

To tell my every trouble, 
And all my sorrows share. 


mf I need Thee, blesséd Jesus! 
And hope to see Thee soon, 
Encircled with the rainbow, 
And seated on Thy throne ; : 
f There with Thy blood-bought 
My joy shall ever be [children, 
To sing Thy praises, Jesus, 
To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 
FP. Whitfield, 


194 Crusting Jesus. 


Tune: res ania 8.5.8.3. E. W. SE 
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mp I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, 
Trusting only Thee! 
Trusting Thee for full salvation, 
Great and free. 


~@ I am trusting Thee for pardon, 
At Thy feet I bow; 
For Thy grace and tender mercy, 
Trusting now. 


I am trusting Thee for cleansing 
In the crimson flood; 
Trusting Thee to make me holy 
By Thy blood. 


m I am trusting Thee for power, 
Thine can never fail : 
Words which Thou Thyself shalt give me 
Must prevail. 


mf I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus: 
Never let me fall; 
I am trusting Thee for ever . 


And for all! 
F. R. Havergal. 
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Tune: “‘ Maryton.” 


L.M. 


Revelation. 


H, Percy SMITH. 
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By permission of the Editor of ‘‘ Worship Song.” 
(Alternative Tune : ‘‘ Staincliffe,’’ No. 190.) 


mp Lorp, I was blind: I could not 
see 
In Thy marred visage any grace ; 
cy, But now the beauty of Thy face 
In radiant vision dawns on me. 


mp Lord, I was deaf: I could not 
hear 

The thrilling music of Thy voice ; 

cy. But now I hear Thee and rejoice, 

And all Thy uttered words are 
dear. 


mp Lord, I was dumb: I could not 
speak 

The grace and glory of Thy Name; 

cy. But now, as touched with living 
~ flame, 

My lips Thine eager praises wake. 


mp Lord, I was dead: I could not stir 
My lifeless soul to come to Thee ; 
But now, since Thou hast quickened 
me, 
cr. I rise from sin’s dark sepulchre. 


mf Lord, Thou hast made the blind to see, 
The deaf to hear, the dumb to speak, 
The dead to live; and lo, I break 


The chains of my captivity. 


> 


W. T. Matsen. 
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196 | Supplication. 


Tune; ‘' Ferndale.’ 8.7.8.7. H. J. E, HoLmes. 
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p Lorp, Thy mercy now entreating, 
Low before Thy throne we fall; 
Our misdeeds to Thee confessing, 
On Thy Name we humbly call. 


Sinful thoughts and words unloving 
Rise against us one by one; 

Acts unworthy, deeds unthinking, 
Good that we have left undone; 


mf Hearts that far from Thee were straying, 
While in prayer we bowed the knee; 
Lips that echoed empty praises, 
While the soul turned not to Thee ; 


Lord, Thy mercy still entreating, 
We with shame our sins would own; 
m From henceforth, the time redeeming, 
May we live to Thee alone. 


mf Heavenly Father, bless Thy children ; 
Hearken from Thy Throne on high; 
Loving Saviour, Holy Spirit, 
@ Hear and heed our humble cry. 
A.N 
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197 What a Saviour! 


Tune: “Man e. Sorrows.” es Mavic PO Papriss. 
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fp ‘‘Man of Sorrows,’’ what a name 
For the Son of God, who came 
cr. Ruined sinners to reclaim ! 
Jf Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 


p Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 
In my place condemned He stood; 
Sealed my pardon with His blood: 

Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 


Guilty, vile, and helpless, we; 
Spotless Lamb of God was He: 

“Full atonement !’’—can it be? 

Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 


pp ‘Lifted up”’ was He to die, 
“It is finished’ was His cry; 
cr. Now in heaven exalted high: 
f Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 


When He comes, our glorious King, 
All His ransomed home to bring, 
Then anew this song we'll sing: 

ff Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 


PP. Biss, 
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198 ne Solid Rock. 


Tune: ‘‘ My Boge 8.8. and aa W. B. Brapzury, 
isi eretZ B= SaaS = i 
Sep e e 
eo ene eee 

: aes =a: 
ess Ale ate alee 
| = pal 


= a a 


Se! “g La a 
eee 


o-ther ground is sink -ing sand, 


mf My hope is built on nothing less In every high and stormy gale, 
Than Jesus’ blood and righteous- My anchor holds within the veil. 
HESS; mp His oath, His covenant, His blood, 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, Support me in the ’whelming flood: 
But wholly lean on Jesus’ Name, When all around my soul gives 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I 


way, 
stand, He then is all my hope and stay. 
All other ground is sinking sand.| mf When He shall come with trumpet 
sound, 
Oh, may I then in Him be found, 
Pays Res as cee hide te ery Clothed in His righteousness alone, 


face, 
Lrest on His unchanging grace; Faultless to stand before the 
throne! E Mow 
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199 Wot all the blood of beasts. 


Tune: cee L, Mason. 
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mf Nort all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace 


Or wash away the stain. 


cy. But Christ, the heavenly Lamb 
Takes all our sins away; 
A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 


mp My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 
While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 


My soul looks back to see 
The burden Thou didst bear, 
pf When hanging on the accurséd tree, 
And knows her guilt was there. 
F. Watts. 
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200 Sf Christ is mine. 


Tune: '* fazer.” A. E. Tozer. 


C.M. F 
ee ee 


eee Pie ty ase 
2 —_ S25 


mf IF Christ is mine, then all is mine, 
And more than angels know; 
Both present things, and things to come, 
And grace and glory too. 


m If He is mine, then though He frown 
He never will forsake ; 
His chastisements all work for good, 
And but His love bespeak. 


m If He is mine, let friends forsake, 
And earthly comforts flee, 

mf He the dispenser of all good 
Is more than all to me. 


mf Let Christ assure me He is mine, 
I nothing want beside, 
My soul shall at the fountain live, 
* When all the streams are dried. 
B. Beddowe. 
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20\ Yo Love like the Love of Jesus. 


Tune: ‘ Fesus’ Love, ’ 10.6, 10. 6. and Chorus. T. E. PERKINS. 


turn to that bots weary wan-dring soul, Tee plead-eth for thee. 
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mf THERE is no love like the love of No throb nor throe that our hearts 
Jesus, can know 
Never to fade or fall, But He feels it above. 
Till into the fold of the peace of Jesus’ love, &c. 
Pr teaits gathered us all. mf Ch, let us hark to the voice of 


Oh, may we never roam, [Jesus! 


? 
Jesus’ love, &c. cr. Till safe we rest on His loving 


mp There is no heart like the heart breast 
of Jesus, In the dear heavenly home. 
Filled with a tender love, Jesus’ love, &c, 


W.E. Littlewood. 
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202 Che Burden Bearer. 


Tune: ‘‘ Spohr.” 8.6,8.6.8.6. From Sponr. 
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mp O Curist, what burdens bowed|mp Death and the curse were in our 


Thy head! cup: d 
Our load was laid-on Thee; O Christ, 'twas full for Thee ! 
Thou stoodest in the sinner’s stead, But Thou hast drained thelast dark 
Didst bear all ill for me. ’Tis empty now for me: (drop, 
A Victim led, Thy blood was shed ; That bitter cup, love drank it up, 
Now there’s no load for me. cr, Now blessing’s draught for me. 


mp For me, Lord Jesus, Thou hast died, 

And I have died in Thee: 
cr. Thou’rt risen—my bands are all untied; 

And now Thou liv’st in me: 

When purified, made white, and tried 
Thy glory then for me. 
A. R. Cousin, 
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203 Begone, Unbelief. 


Tune: ‘* Hanover.” 5.5-5.5.0.5.6.5. W. Crort. 
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BEGONE, unbelief; 
My Saviour is near, 
And for my relief 
Will surely appear : 
By prayer let me wrestle, . 
And He will perform; 
With Christ in the vessel 
I smile at the storm. 
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Though dark be my way, 
Since He is my guide, 
*Tis mine to obey, 

*Tis His to provide; 
Though cisterns be broken; 
And creatures all fail, 
The word He hath spoken 

Shall surely prevail. 


His love in time past 
Forbids me to think 

He'll leave me at last 
In trouble to sink; 

While each Ebenezer 
I have in review 

Confirms His good pleasure 
To help me quite through. 


Why should I complain, 
Of want or distress, 
Temptation or pain? 
He told me no less: 
The heirs of salvation, 
I know from His Word, 
Through much tribulation 
Must follow their Lord. 


How bitter that cup 
No heart can conceive, 
Which He drank quite up 
That sinners might live! 
His way was much rougher ° 
And darker than mine; 
Did Christ my Lord suffer, 
And shall I repine ? 


Since all that I meet 
Shall work for my good, 
The bitter is sweet, 
The medicine food ; 
Though painful at present 
’T will cease before long; 
And then, O how pleasant 


The conqueror’s song! 
¥. Newton. 
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Pass me not. 


8.5.8.5. and Chorus. 
Tune: ‘‘ Do not pass me by.” 


W. H. DOANE. 


es ep mene 
And while othersThouart call - ing, ne not pass me 
a. 


mp Pass me not, O gentle Saviour, 
Hear my humble cry; 
While on others Thou art, calling, 
Do not pass me by ! 


Saviour, Saviour, hear my 
humble cry, 
And while others Thou art calling, 
Do not pass me by ! 


mp Let me at the throne of mercy 
Find a sweet relief ; 
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Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
Help my unbelief. 

Trusting only in Thy merit, 
Would I seek Thy face ; 

Heal my wounded broken spirit, 
Save me by Thy grace. 


mf Thou the spring of all my comfort, 
More than life to me, 

cy. Whom havelonearth beside Thee ? 
Whom in heaven but Thee ? 


F. F. Crosby. 


205 Wonderful words of Life. 


P.M. and Chorus. 
Tune: ‘‘ Wonderful Words.” PP. BLiss. 
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mp SinGc thém over again to me, Sinner, list to the loving call, 
Wonderful words of Life! Wonderful words of Life ! 
Let me more of their beauty see, All so freely given, 
Wonderful words of Life! Wooing us to heaven } 


Words of life and beauty, 


j ! 
Teach me faith and duty! cy. Sweetly echo the Gospel call, 


mf Beautiful words ! wonderful Wiorderial words of Lites 
words ! ; 
: : Offer pardon and peace to all, 
Wonderful words of Life! Wonderful words of Life ! 
mp Christ, the blesséd One, gives to all Jesus, only Saviour, 
Wonderful words of Life ! Sanctify for ever ! 
P. P. Bliss. 
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206 Why waitest thou ? 


: P.M. and Chorus. 
Tune: ‘* One there is who loves thee.”’ W. H. Doane. 
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mp ONE there is who loves thee, 

Waiting still for thee; 

Canst thou yet reject Him? 
None so kind as He! 

Do not grieve Him longer, 
Come and trust Him now! 

He has waited all thy days: 
Why waitest thou? 


One there is, &c. 


# Tenderly He woos thee, 

Do not slight “His call: 
Though thy sins are many, 
He’ll forgive them all. 

Turn to Him repenting, 
He will cleanse thee now: 
He is waiting at thy heart: 
Why waitest thou? 


One there is, &c. 


mp Jesus still is waiting ; 
Sinner, why delay? 
To His arms of mercy 
Rise and haste away! 
cv, Only come believing, 
He will save thee now; 
He is waiting at the door: 
Why waitest thou ? 


One there is, &c. 
H.C, Ayers. 
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207 Che Saviour is pleading. 


II.1I.11.11. and Chorus. 
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So near to the Kingdom! yet what dost thou lack ? 
So near to the Kingdom! what keepeth thee back ? 
Renounce every idol, though dear it may be, 

And come to the Saviour now pleading with thee! 


Pleading with thee! 
The Saviour is pleading, is pleading with thee! 


So near, that thou hearest the songs that resound 
From those who, believing, a pardon have found: 
So near, yet unwilling to give up thy sin, 
When Jesus is waiting to welcome thee in. 


To die with no hope, hast thou counted the cost ?— 
To die out of Christ, and thy soul to be lost? 

So near to the Kingdom ! oh come, we implore! 
While Jesus is pleading, come enter the door ! 


(952 } F. F. Crosby. 


208 Jesus is calling. 


Tune: aes ts calling.’ P.M. and Chorus. W. L. THompson 
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“Come home!.. Come home!”’’.. 
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p SOFTLY and tenderly Jesus is calling— 
Calling for you and for me; 
Patiently Jesus is waiting and watching— 
Watching for you and for me! 


mp “Come home! Come home!” 
Ye who are weary—come home ! 
cr. Earnestly, tenderly Jesus is calling— 


Calling, O sinner, ‘‘Come home!” 
Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading— 
Pleading for you and for me? 
Why should we linger and heed not His mercies— 
Mercies for you and for me? 
mg Oh. for the wonderful love He has promised— 
Promised for you and for me! 
Though we have sinned, He has mercy and pardon— 
Pardon for you and for me! 
W.L. Thompson. ( 253 ) 


209 Che Gospel Bells. 


Tune: ‘' Gospel Bells.’ P.M. and Chorus. Ss: ae SELEY MARTIN. 


Se Ser ieaer ae aeieel 
exes = z ae sappiggae- gape =| 


Paes pea 


retinal ia 


ea = aaa ts Fae = ee =o 
Been 


Sheaieceee eee ee 


Cuorvs. 


Gos - pel bells ! how they ring, 


ee Satna an 


Gos- — bells ! how they ring, O- ver 
| 


Gospel bells free-ly 


=s SS pip i ee 


i ‘a | 


land from sea _ to sea ! Casini bells 

Te | N. | 

o-~- aoe oe ey 
—98—3-9 

ar: : | 
ee eee me 
Se 2 B- <a 
free - e bring Bless- ‘ed news to a and me. 


e oS. J 


ee Se : = =e 


eo 
mf THE Gospel bells are ringing Do not slight the invitation, 
Over land from sea to sea: Nor reject the gracious call. 
Blesséd news of free salvation mf ‘‘l am the Bread of Life; 
Do they offer you and me. Eat of Me, thou hungry soul: 
* f ‘ For God so loved the world, Though your sins be red as crimson, 
That His only Son He gave! They shall be as white as wool.” 
Whosoe’er believeth in Him 
Everlasting life shall have.” mp The Gospel bells give warning, 


As they sound from day to day, 
Of the fate which doth await them 
Who for ever will delay. 
mp ‘Escape thou for thy life ! 
Tarry not in all the plain; 
mp The Gospel bells invite us Nor behind thee look, oh never, 
To a feast prepared for all ; Lest thou be consumed in pain.”’ 


Gospel bells ! how they ring, 
Over land from sea to sea! 

Gospel bells freely bring 
Blesséd news to youand me. 


mf The Gospel bells are joyful, 

As they echo far and wide, 

Bearing notes of perfect pardon, 
Through a Saviour crucified ; 

f ‘Good tidings of great joy 

To all people do I bring: 

Unto you is born a Saviour, 
Which is Christ the Lord and King.” 

S. Wesley Martin. 
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210 His Love. Vt alae 


8.8.8.6. and pogo 
Tune: “The love that Fesus had for me.’ 
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mp THE love that Jesus had for me, 
To suffer on the cruel tree, 
That I a ransomed soul might be, 

Is more than tongue can tell! 


His love is more, &c. 


fp The bitter sorrow that He bore, 
And oh, that crown of thorns He wore, 


That I might live for evermore, 
Is more than tongue can tell! 


His love is more, &c. 


mp The peace I have in Him, my Lord, 
Who pleads before the throne of God 
The merit of His precious blood, 
Is more than tongue can tell! 
His love is more, &c. 


nf The joy that comes when He is near, 
The rest He gives, so free from fear, 
f The hope in Him, so bright and clear, 
Is more than tongue can tell! 


His love is more, &c, 
F.E. Balt. 
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2\I Life for a look. 


P.M. and Chorus. 


Tune: *' There is life for a look.” E. G. TAyuor. 
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m THERE is life for a look at the Crucified One, 
There is life at this moment for thee; 
Then look, sinner, look unto Him and be saved, 
Unto Him who was nailed to the tree. 
Look! look! &c. 


pf Oh, why was He there as the Bearer of sin, 
If on Jesus thy guilt was not laid? 
Oh, why from His side flowed the sin-cleansing blood, 
H His dying thy debt has mot paid ? 
Look! look! &c. 


m It is not thy tears of repentance nor prayers, 
But the Blood, that atones for the soul; 
On Him then who shed it thou mayest at once 
Thy weight of iniquities roll. 
Look! look! &c. 


m Then doubt not thy welcome, since God has declared 
There remaineth no more to be done; 
That once in the end of the world He appeared, 
And completed the work He begun. 
Look! look! &c. 


mf Then take with rejoicing from Jesus at once 
The life everlasting He gives; 
And know with assurance thou never canst die, 
Since Jesus, thy Righteousness, lives. 
Look! look! &c, 
A. M. Hull. 
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2\2 When the weary seeking rest. 


7.567.507 5271588 
Tune: ‘‘ Dovedale” (First Tune). 


) 
SS = 
errs alsiesg et 
ppg aida cd tte og dt ty did a do 
Sy eae cree eee eee oe 


CAE IKE TELE: 


: se — , = 
Soe singee 


7650790705275 Onde 
Tune ; '‘ Intercession” (Second Tune). AND MENDELSSOEN. 


W. H. Caticotr 


mf WHEN the weary, seeking rest, 
To Thy goodness flee ; 
When the heavy-laden cast 
All their load on Thee ; 
_p When the troubled, seeking peace, 


On Thy Name shall call; 
When the sinner, seeking life, 
At Thy feet shall fall; 
cy. Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
dim. Inheaven Thy dwelling-place on high. 


mf When the worldling, sick at heart, 
Lifts his soul above ; 
p When the prodigal looks back 
To his Father’s love ; 
mf When the proud man, in his pride, 


Stoops to seek Thy face; [guilt 
When the burdened brings his 
To Thy throne of grace ; 
cy. Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
dim. Inheaven Thy dwelling-place on high. 


| mf When the stranger asks a home, 
All his toils to end; 
When the hungry craveth food, 
And the poor a friend ; 
~’ When the sailor on the wave 


} Bows the fervent knee ; 


When the soldier on the field 
Lifts his heart to Thee; 
cy. Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 
dim. Inheaven Thy dwelling-placeon high. 


mf When the man of toil and care 
In the city crowd ; 
When the shepherd on the moor 
Names the Name of God; 
When the learned and the high, 
Tired of earthly fame, 
Upon higher joys intent, 
Name the bless¢d Name: 
cr. Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry, 


dim, Inheaven Thy dwelling-place on high. 
H, Donar, 
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213 Ji is well with my soul. 


P.M. and Chorus, 
: ‘* When peace, like a river.” PP. Briss: 


CyHorus, 
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mp WHEN peace, like a river, attendeth my way, 
When sorrows, like sea-billows, roll ; 

cr. Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to know, 
‘*It is well, it is well with my soul.” 


It is well with my soul, 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 


Though Satan should buffet, though trials should come, 
Let this blest assurance control, 

That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate, 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul. 


mf My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thought— 
My sin—not in part, but the whole, 
Is nailed to His cross; and I bear it no more: 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 
H. G. Spafford. 
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mp Whuy do you wait, my brother ? 
Oh, why do you tarry so long? 
cr. Your ‘Saviour i is waiting to give you 
A place in His sanctified throng. 
Why not? Why not ? 
Why not come to Him now? 


mp What do you hope, my brother, 
To gain by a further delay ? 
There’s no one to save you but 
Jesus ; {way 
There’s no other way but His 


pf Do you not feel, my brother, 
His Spirit now striving within ? 
Oh, why not accept His salvation, 
And throw off thy burden of 
sin? 


f Why do you wait, my brother ? 
The harvest is passing away ; 
Your Saviour is longing to bless 


you ; (delay, 
There! s danger and death in 
G.F. Root. 
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215 Come, sinner, come! 


Tune: ‘' fesus whispers.” P.M. H. R. PAtMeEr. 


reer rer 


Come, sin- ner, come!.. 


fn aed eB tet Mee 
mp WHILE Jesus whispers to you, mp Are you too, heavy-laden ? 
Come, sinner, come! Jesus will bear your burden, 
While we are praying for you, Jesus will not deceive you, 
Come, sinner, come ! Jesus will now receive you. 
Now is ate tee +6 meee Him, p Oh, hearHis tender pleading ; 
Come, sinner,come! Come, and receive the blessing 
Now is the time to know Him, While Jesus whispers to you, 
Come, sinner, come ! pp While we are praying for you, 


W. E. Witter. 
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216 Whosoever will may come. 


Tune: '* Whosoever heareth.’ P.M. and Chorus. P. P. Biiss. 
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mf ‘‘\WHOSOEVER heareth!’’ shout, shout the sound! 
Send the blesséd tidings all the world around! 
Spread the joyful news wherever man is found!— 


ii ‘Whosoever will may come.” 


‘* Whosoever will!” &c. 


m Whosoever cometh need not delay ; 
Now the door is open, enter while ye may: 
Jesus is the true, the only Living Way, 


mf ‘Whosoever will may come.” 


‘* Whosoever will!’’ &c. 


F “Whosoever will,” the promise is secure ; 
“« Whosoever will,’ for ever shall endure; 
“Whosoever will,’”’ ’tis life for evermore: 

‘‘ Whosoever will may come,” 


‘‘ Whosoever will!” &c. 


P. P. Biss. 
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Weary of Earth. : 


10,10,10,10, T. HEWLETT. 


pf Weary of earth and laden with my sin, 
I look at heaven and long to enter in; 
cr. But there no evil thing may find a home; 
And yet I hear a voice that bids me ‘‘ Come,”’ 


~p So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land ? 
Before the whiteness of that Throne appear ? 
cy. Yet there are hands stretch’d out to draw me near. 


p The while I fain would tread the heavenly way 
Evil is ever with me day by day; 
cr. Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 
f ‘Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all.” 


f It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 
His are the hands stretch’d out to draw me near, 
And His the blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the Throne. 


mp °*Twas He who found me on the deathly wild, 
And made me heir of heaven, the Father’s child, 

er. And day by day, whereby my soul may live, 
Gives me His grace of pardon, and will give. 


Nought can I bring, dear Lord, for all I owe, 
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow; 
Like Mary’s gift, let my devotion prove, 

- Forgiven greatly, how I greatly love. 


S. ¥. Stoner 
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218 Dictory. 


nid Sa 8.0.8. D. Welsh Air. 
ey 9.8.9.8. D Harmonized by E. DrrHurst Roserts. 


THE light of the morning is break- | When we from the high hills of Salem, 


ing, Untroubled our journey review 
The shadows are passing away ; The path, with its windings and trials, 
The nations of earth are awaking, Shall ever our rapture renew. 

New peoples are learning to pray. |The storm shall have changed into 
Let wrong, oh, Redeemer, be righted! music, [grave, 
In knowing, in doing, Thy will! And gladness shall spring from the 
Make all men like brothers united And God shall Himself be our haven, 

.Peholding Thy Cross on the hill. The glory of all that He gave. 


Trans. from Welsh by David Charles. 
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219 ford, speak to me. 


Tune: ‘' Holley,”' L.M. G. Hews. 
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mf Lorp, speak to me, that I may speak 
In living echoes of Thy tone; 

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 

Thy erring children lost and lone. 


mp O lead me, Lord, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering feet; 
O feed me, Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 


f O strengthen me, that while I stand 
Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee, 


dim. I may stretch out a loving hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 


mf O teach me, Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thou dost impart ; 
And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 


f O fill me with Thy fulness, Lord, 
Until my very heart o’erflow 
In kindling thought and glowing word, 
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 


cr. O use me, Lord, use even me, 
Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where ; 


ff Until Thy blesséd face I see, 
Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share. 
F. R, Havergal, 
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220 Sight the good Sight. 
Tune: ‘* Pentecost.” L.M. W. Boyp. 


Fe 
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mf Ficut the good fight with all thy might, 
Christ is thy strength and Christ thy right; 
Lay hold on life, and it shall be 
Thy joy and crown eternally. 


Run the straight race through God's good grace, 
Lift up thine eyes and seek His face; 

Life with its way before thee lies, 

Christ is the path and Christ the prize. 


mp Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide; 
His boundless mercy will provide; 

cry. Trust, and thy trusting soul shall prove 
Christ is its life, and Christ its love. 


f Faint not, nor fear, His arms are near; 
He changeth not and thou art dear; 
Only believe and thou shalt see 
if That Christ is all in all to thee. 
_F.S. B. Monsell, 
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22] Stand up for Jesus. 


Tune: “Morning Light” (First Tune). 7.6.7.6. D. 
la | 1 


m STAND up! stand up for Jesus, 
Ye soldiers of the cross; 
Lift high His royal banner, 
It must not.suffer loss. 
From victory unto victory 
His army shall He lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished, 
* And Christ is Lord indeed. 


f Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
The trumpet call obey ! 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this His glorious day ! 


Ye that are men, now serve Him, 


Against unnumbered foes ; 
Let courage rise with danger, 


_ And strength to strength oppose. 
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m Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
Stand in His strength alone; 

p The arm of flesh will fail you, 
Ye dare not trust your own. 

m Put on the Gospel armour, 
And watching unto prayer, 

- Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there, 


m Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
The strife will not be long; 
This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor’s song, 
f To him that overcometh 
A crown of life shall be; 
He, with the King of Glory, 
Shall reign eternally. 
G. Duffield. 


22] Stand up for Jesus. 
7.6.7.6. D. and Chorus, ® 
Tune: “Stand up for F$esus” (Second Tune). A. GEIBEL, 
In Unison. 
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f Stand up for Je-sus, 


Ye sol-diersof the cross; Lift 
Stand up,stand up for Je-sus! 
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po.) 


high Hisroy-al ban-ner,It mustnot, it must not  suf-fer loss. 
Pato , G. Duffield. 
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222 Che Son of God goes forth to war. 
C.M.D. Kocuer’s Zionsharfe, 1854. 
me" 


Tune: “Ellacombe."' 
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J The martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave ; 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 
And call’d on Him to save. 
p Like Him, with pardon on his tongue. 
In midst of mortal pain, [wrong: 
He pray’d for them that did the 
cr. Who follows in his train ? 


mf THE Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain; 
His blood-red banner streams afar, 
cy. Who follows in His train ? 
f Who best can drink his cup of woe, 
1 Triumphaat over pain ; 
Who patient bears his cross below, 
mf He follows in His train. 


mf <A glorious band, the chosen few, 
On whom the Spirit came: 
cr. Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, 
And mock'd the cross and flame, 
Ff They climb’d the steep’ascent of heaven 
dim. Through peril, toil, and pain: 
cr. O God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. 
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R. Heber. 


225 Watch and 


Tune: ‘‘ Samos” (First Tune). 7.7.7.3. 


pray. 


W. H. HaverGAt. 
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mf ‘‘ CHRISTIAN, seek not yet repose,” if 
Hear thy guardian angel say ; p 
Thou art in the midst of foes ; cr. 
p ‘“Watch and pray.” p 
mf Prinoipalities and powers, mf 
Mustering their unseen array, 
Wait for thy unguarded hours: 
7) “Watch and pray.” p 
mf Gird thy heavenly armour on, nf 
Wear it ever night and day ; 
cy. Ambush’d lies the evil one; 
p “Watch and pray.” p 


Hear the victors who o’ercame ; 
Still they mark each warrior’s way; 
All with one sweet voice exclaim, 
‘Watch and pray.” 
Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey ; 
Hide within thy heart His word, 
“Watch and pray.” 


Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung the issue of the day ; 
Pray, that help may be sent down; 
‘Watch and pray.” 
C. Elliott. 


Crust in God. 


8.7.8.7. D. Sir ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


m CouRAGE, brother! do not stumble; 

Though thy path be dark as night, 
There’s a star to guide the humble: 

f ‘Trust in God, and do the right.’ 

p Though the road be long and dreary 
And its ending out of sight: 

m Foot it bravely, strong or weary, 

f Trust in God, and do the right. 


m Perish policy and cunning; 
Perish all that fears the light; 
Whether losing, whether winning, 
f Trust in God, and do the right. 

m Some will hate thee, some will love thee, 
Some will flatter, some will slight ; 
Cease from man, and look above thee: 

f Trust in God, and do the right. 


m Courage, brother! do not stumble; 
Though thy path be dark as night, 
There’s a star to guide the humbles 
f ‘Trust in God, and do the right.’ 
m Simple rule and safest guiding, 
Inward peace and inward light. 
Star upon our path abiding, 
f Trust in God, and do the right. 
N. Macleod. 
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225 Go, labour on. 


Tune: “ Whitburn.” LM: H. BAKER. 
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By permission of the Editor of ‘‘ Worship Song.” 


m Go, labour on: spend, and be spent, 
Thy joy to do the Father’s will; 
It is the way the Master went ; 
Should not the servant tread it still? 


Go, labour on, ’tis not for nought ; 
Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain: 
pf Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not, 
f The Master praises: what are men? 


m Go, labour on; enough, while here, 
If He shall praise thee, if He deign 
Thy willing heart to mark and cheer, 
No toil for Him shall be in vain. 


Toil on, and in Thy toil rejoice ; 
For work comes rest, for exile home: 
f Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s voice, 
The midnight peal, “ Behold, I come.’ 
H. Bonar. 
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m In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
Ail the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


p When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

m Never shall the cross forsake me; 

f Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 


m When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

jf From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds new lustre to the day. 


m Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 

p Peace is there, that knows no measure; 

m Joys that through all time abide. 


f In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 
Sir F. Bowring 


( 281 ) 


M22 Onward, Christian Soldiers. 


Tune: “St. Gertrude.” 6.5.6.5. D. and Chorus. Sir ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 
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| 
On-ward, Christian sol - diers! Marching as_ to war, 


Look-ing un - to Je - sus, Who is gone be - fore. 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. ce 
f Onwarpn, Christian soldiers ! cr. Brothers, lift your voices, 
= MArehing as to war, Loud your anthems raise ! 
ooking unto Jesus, f Like a mighty army 
BPA on denen es Moves the Church of God: 
L q 2 a ah enek ’ mf Brothers, we are treading 
cacds against LN 10€, Where the saints have trod ; 
Forward into battle aieeare aot divided 
See His banners go! All one body en 
i Onward, Christian soldiers!| ¢y, One in hope and doctrine, 
Marching as to war, One in charity. 
Looking unto Jesus, Cc dth si 
Who is gone before. p goer apts SATODRES UNG, Perea 
ingdoms rise and wane ! 
f At the Name of Jesus cr. But the Church of Jesus 
Satan’s host doth flee; Constant will remain: 
On then, Christian soldiers! f Gates of hell can never 
On to victory ! ’Gainst that Church prevail ; 
Hell’s foundations quiver We have Christ’s own promise— 
At the shout of praise : And that cannot fail. 


mf Onward, then, ye people, 
Join our happy throng ; 
Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph-song— 
cr. **Glory, praise, and honour, 
* Unto Christ the King: ”’ 
f This through countless ages 
Men and angels sing. 
S. Baring Gould. 
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228 Sollow Ye. 


Tune: ‘St. Andrew" (First Tune). 8.7.8.7. E. H. THornNeE. 


Tune: ‘‘Galilee"’ (Second Tune). 8.7.8.7. W. H. Jupe. 
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m Jesus calls us, o'er the tumult m In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Of our life’s wild restless sea, Days of toil and hours of ease, 
p Day by day His sweet voice soundeth,| Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
Saying, ‘‘ Christian, follow Me.” ** Christian, love Memore than these.” 
Jesus calls us—from the worship Jesus calls us. By Thy mercies, 
Of the vain world’s golden store, Saviour, may we hear Thy call, 
From each idol that would keep us— |cr. Give our hearts to Thy obedience, 
Saying, ‘Christian, love Me more.” Serve and love Thee, best of all. 


C.F. Alexander. 
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229 Revive Thy work. 


Tune: ‘* Revival.” S.M. and Chorus. 
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m Re- viveThywork,O Lord! 4 While here to Thee we bow; 
O Lord! 
ZI Jd J. a. od 


nt REVIVE Thy work, O Lord! | m Revive Thy work, O Lord ; 
Now to Thy saints appear ; And bless to all Thy Word! 
f O speak with power to every soul, And may its pure and sacred truth 
And let Thy people hear. In living faith be heard. 
Revive, &c. Revive, &c. 


m Revive Thy work, O Lord! 
Give Pentecostal showers 

f Be Thine the glory, Thine alone ! 
The blessing. Lord, be ours. 


Revive, &c. 
A. Midlane. 
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250 Soldiers of Christ. 


Tune: ‘‘ Gildas” (First Tune). S.M. Attributed to P. ABELARD. 
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Tune: ‘* Diademata” (Second Tune). Sir GrorceE J. ELvey. 
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f Soroviers of Christ, arise, mf Leave no unguarded place, 


And gird your armour on ; No weakness of the soul ; 
Strong in the strength which God Take every virtue, every grace, 
supplies, And fortify the whole. 


pimmces® is eeoaak pon. f From strength to strength goon, 


Strong in the Lord of Hosts, Wrestle, and fight, and pray : 

And in His mighty power ; Tread all the powers of darkness 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts down, 

Is more than conqueror. And win the well-fought day. 


Stand then in His great might, mf That having all things done, 


With all His strength endued ; And all your conflicts pass’d, 
But take, to arm you for the fight, | cv. Ye may o’ercome, through Christ 
The panoply of God. And stand entire at last. [alone, 
C. Wesley. 
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cal | Sorward. 
6.5.6.5. D. and Chorus. 
Tune: ‘St. Albans” (First Tune). Arr. from Haypn. 
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6.5.6.5. D. and Chorus. 


Tune: ‘‘ Armageddon '’ (Second Tune). Adapted by Sir J. Goss. 


(Alternative Tune ; ‘‘ St. Gertrude,”’ No. 227.) 


mf FORWARD!—be our watchword, mf Forward! flock of Jesus, 
Steps and voices joined ; Salt of all the earth ; 
Seek the things before us, Till each yearning purpose 
Not a look behind: Spring to glorious birth : 
Burns the fiery pillar p Sick, they ask for healing, 
At our army’s head; Blind, they grope for day ; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, cry. Pour upon the nations 
By our Captain led ? Wisdom’'s loving ray ! 
f Forward!—through the desert, f Forward !—out of error ; 
Leave behind the night : 


Through the toil and fight ; 
Canaan lies before us, Forward through the darkness 


Zion beams with light. Forward into light ! 


mf Glories upon glories 
Hath our God prepared, 
By the souls that love Him 
One day to be shared: 
f Eye hath not beheld them ; 
Ear hath never heard ; 
Nor of these hath uttered 
Thought or speech a word : 
J Forward! ever forward 
Clad in armour bright : 
Till the veil be lifted— 
Till our faith be sight. 
H. Alford. 
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252 We Sollow Chee. 


Tune : ‘' Aldersgate.” 
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mf Tuovu say’st, ‘'Take up Thy cross, 
O man, and follow Me"’; 
The night is black, the feet are slack, 
Yet we would follow Thee. 


mp But, O my Lord, we cry, 
, That we Thy face could see! 
Thy blesséd face one moment's space— 
Then might we follow Thee ! 


mp Dim tracts of time divide 
Those golden days from me; 
Thy voice comes strange o'er years of change; 
How can we follow Thee? 


mp Comes faint and far Thy voice 
From vales of Galilee ; 
\ Thy vision fades in ancient shades; 
How shall we follow Thee? 


mp Ah! sense-bound heart and blind! 
Ts nought but what we see ? 
Can time undo what once was true; 
Can we not follow Thee? 


mf Within our heart of hearts 
In nearest nearness be: 
er. Set up Thy throne within Thine own: 
f Go, Lord, we follow Thee. 


F. T. Palgrave. 
( 290 ) 


233 Cake up thy Cross. 


Tune; ‘‘ Whitburn.” L.M. H. Baker. 


By permission of the Editor of “Worship Song.” 
mp TAKE u> thy cross, the Saviour said, 
If thou wouldst My disciple be; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake, 
And humbly follow after Me. 


mp Take up thy cross; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm: 
My strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thine heart and nerve thine arm. 


Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame, 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 
Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
f To save thy soul from death and hell. 


mf Take up thy cross then in His strength, 
And calmly every danger brave ; 
’T will guide thee to a better home, 
And lead to victory o’er the grave. 


mp Take up thy cross and follow Him, 
? Nor think till death to lay it down; 
cy, For only he who bears the cross 


May hope to wear the glorious crown. 
C. W. Everest, 
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254 The Higher Life. 


Tune: '* Praise.” eats: A. RADIGER. 
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For we would live by thatsameword Which all the honoured 


By faith first vanquishing their fear, | An inner light, an inner calm 


They met each foe as he drew near, Have they who trust His mighty 
ff And still the victory won: And, hearing, do His will. [arm, 
mn And often saved from deadly harm, For things are not as they appear, 

They sang anew that ancient psalm, In death is life, in trouble cheer, 

f “God is our shield and sun, _ |f And faith is conqueror still, 
God is our shield and sun.” And faith is conqueror still. 
And often saved, etc. For things, etc. 


m Thus would we live, and therefore pray 
For strength renewed, that we may say, 

Our life it upward tends ; 
p If we who sing must sometimes sigh, 
m Yet life, beginning with acry, 
Jf In Hallelujah ends, 

In Hallelujah ends, 

If we who sing, etc. 
T.T. Lynch. 
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235 Only an Urmour-bearer. 


Tune: ‘‘ Aymour-bearer,” P.M. and Chorus. PP DLiss: 
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mf On - ly an ar-mour-bear-er, firm - ly  Istand, 


Wait-ing to follow at the King’scom -mand; Marching, if ‘Onward “shall the 


or - der be, Standing by my Cap-tain, serv-ing faith-ful - ly. 
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backward they fall. 
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Though but an armour-bearer I 


mf Only an armour-bearer, now in the field, 
Guarding a shining helmet, sword, and shield ; 
Waiting to hear the thrilling battle-cry, 
Ready then to answer, ‘‘ Master, here am I.” 


Hear ye the battle-cry, &c. 


f Only an armour-bearer, yet may I share 
Glory immortal, and a bright crown wear; 
If in the battle to my trust I’m true, 
Mine shall be the honours in the Grand Review. 


Hear ye the battle-cry, &c, 
( 295 ) P. P. Bliss. 


236 Che Watchman’s Cry. 


6.4.6.4.6.7.6.4. 
Tune: eerie ets (First Tune). F. C. MAKER. 
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Copyright. By permission of Psalms and Hymns Trust. 
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f Hark! ’tis the watchman’s cry, | f Heed we the Steward’s call, 


Wake, brethren, wake! | Work, brethren, work ! 


Jesus Himself is nigh ; There’s room enough for all, 
Wake, brethren, wake ! Work, brethren, work! 
Sleep is for sons of night, This vineyard of the Lord, 
Ye are children of the light, Constant labour will afford, 
Yours is the glory bright ; He will your work reward ; 
Wake, brethren, wake! Work, brethren, work ! 
m Call to each wakening band, p Hear ye the Shepherd’s voice, 
Watch, brethren, watch ! Pray, brethren, pray ! 
Clear is our Lord’s command, Would ye His heart rejoice ? 
Watch, brethren, watch ! Pray, brethren, pray ! 
Be ye as men that wait Sin calls for ceaseless fear, 
Always at their Master’s gate, Weakness needs thestrong One near, 
, Een though He tarry late; Long as ye struggle here, 
Watch, brethren, watch! Pray, brethren, pray ! 
f Sound now the final chord, Dye 


Praise, brethren, praise ! 
Thrice holy is our Lord, 

Praise, brethren, praise ! 
What more befits the tongues, 

Soon to join the angels’ songs, 

While heaven the note prolongs ? 

Praise, brethren, praise | 

Anon, 
no ( 297 ) 


200 Uwake, my soul. 


Tune: ‘‘ St. Magnus.” 


f Awaxez, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigour on: 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 


mp A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey: 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


f ’Tis God's all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high; 
9 *Tis His own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 


m Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, 
Have I my race begun ; 
f And crown’d with victory, at Thy feet 
Pll lay my honours down. 
P. Doddridge, 
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238 Walking with Jesus. 


Tune: ‘' St. Werburgh.”’ 6.4.6.4.6.6.4. R. STEWarrt. 


mf WALKING with Thee, my God, mf Darkness and earthly mists, 
Saviour benign, How do they flee, 
Daily confer on me Far underneath my feet, 
Converse divine : Walking with Thee: 
Jesus, in Thee restored, f Pure is that upper air, 
Master and blesséd Lord, Cloudless the prospect there, 
Let it be mine. Walking with Thee. 
Walking with Thee, my God, mp Walking in reverence 
Like as a child Humbly with Thee, 
Leans on his father’s strength, cy. Yet from all abject fear 
Crossing the wild ; Lovingly free: 
And by the way is taught f E’en as a friend with friend, 
Lessons of holy thought, Cheered to the journey’s end, 
Faith undefiled, Walking with Thee. 
G. Rawson. 


239 
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mf Jesus, still lead on, 
Till our rest be won ; 

p And, although the way be cheerless, 
cr. We will follow, calm and fearless: 
Guide us by Thy hand 

To our Fatherland. 


p If the way be drear, 
If the foe be near, 
Let not faithless fears o’ertake us, 
cy. Let not faith and hope forsake us; 
For through many a foe 


To our home we go. 


p When we seek relief 
From a long-felt grief, [tions, 
When oppress’d by new tempta- 
Lord,increase and perfect patience; 
Show us that bright shore 
Where we weep no more. 


Jesus, still lead on, 

Till our rest be won: 
Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
Still support, console, protect us, 
cr. Till we safely stand 

i In our Fatherland. 
N.L. von, Zinzendorf ; tr. H. L. L. 


mf 
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Zao Che Wighty Urm. 


Tune: “Integer Vite.” TL.1T.11.5. I. F, FLemMMina. 


m Lorp of our life, and God of our salvation, 
Star of our night, and Hope of every nation, 
Hear and receive Thy Church’s supplication, 

Lord God Almighty ! 


p See round Thine ark the hungry billows curling ; 
See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling ; 
Lord, while their darts of venom they are hurling, 

m Thou canst preserve us. 


Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armour faileth, 
Lord, Thou canst save when sin itself assaileth, 
f Lord, o’er Thy Rock nor death nor hell prevaileth ; 
p Grant us Thy peace, Lord. 


Peace in our hearts our evil thoughts assuaging, 

Peace in Thy Church where brothers are engaging, 

Peace where the world its busy war is waging, 
Calm Thy foes raging. 


m Grant us Thy help till backward they are driven, 
Grant them Thy truth, that they may be forgiven, 
Grant peace on earth, and after we have striven, 

? Peace in Thy heaven. 

M. A. von Lowenstein ; 
( 301 ) tr. P. Pusey. 


241 Sound the Battle Cry. 


Tune: ‘‘ Battle Cry.” W. F. SHERWIN. 


| 
Rouse, then, sol-diers ! raliyround the ban-ner! Rea-dy, stea-dy, pass the word a-long ; 
SS I 


f Sounp the battle cry! See! the foe is nigh; 
Raise the standard high for the Lord; 
Gird your armour on; stand firm every one; 
Rest your cause upon His holy word. 
tf Rouse, then, soldiers! &c. 


J Strong to meet the foe, marching on we go, 
While our cause, we know, must prevail; 
\ Shield and banner bright, gleaming in the light; 
Battling for the right, we ne’er can fail. 
Rouse, then, soldiers! &c. 


fp O Thou God of all, hear us when we call, 
Help us one and all by Thy grace; 

m When the battle’s done and the vict’ry’s won, 
May we wear the crown before Thy face. 

If Rouse, then, soldiers! &c, 


W. F. Sherwin. 
( 302 ) 


242 Che Homeward Journey. 


Tune: ‘‘ St. Oswald.” 8.7.8.7. J. B. Dyxes. 


mf TuroucnH the night of doubt and sorrow 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation, 
Marching to the promised land. 


Clear before us through the darkness 
Gleams and burns the guiding light; 

Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 


mf One the object of our journey, 
One the faith which never tires, 
One the earnest looking forward, 
One the hope our God inspires: 


f One the strain that lips of thousands 
Lift as from the heart of one; 
p One the conflict, one the peril, 
cy. One the march in God begun: 


mf Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers, 
Onward with the cross our aid; 
p Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
Till we rest beneath its shade. 


mf Soon shall come the great awaking, 
cr. Soon the rending of the tomb; 
f Then the scattering of all shadows, 
And the end of toil and gloom. 
B. S. Ingemann, tr. S. Baring Gould. 
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245 Brotherly Love. 


Tune: ‘* Dennis.” H. G. NAGELI. 
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mp Buesst be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love : 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 


Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims, are one— 
Our comforts and our cares. 


We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 


Tho’ oft compelled to part 
We one in Christ remain, 
mf So we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 
F. Fawcett. 
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244 


Tune: 


** Elstree.” 


Pass it on. 
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D. HoumpAte. 


pass it on 


asa 
mf HAVE you had a kindness shown ? 
Pass it on ! 
’Twas not meant for you alone ; 
Pass it on! 
Let it travel down the years, 
Let it dry another’s tears, 
Till in heaven the deed appears— 
Vii Pass it on! 


m Did you hear the loving word ? 
Pass it on! 
Like the singing of a bird ? 
Pass it on! 
cy. Let its music live and grow, 
Let it cheer another’s woe ; 
You have reaped what other’s sow— 
iy Pass it on! 


Refer to Publishers. 


mf Have you found the heavenly light ? 
Pass it on! 
mg Souls are groping in the night, 
Daylight gone ; 
cy. Hold your lighted lamp on high, 
Be a star in someone’s sky ; 
He may live who else would die— 
ta Pass it on! 


mf Love demands the loving deed, 
Pass it on! 
Look upon your brother’s need— 
Pass it on! 
f Live for self, you live in vain 
Live for Christ, you live again ; 
Live for Him, with Him you reign— 


Pass it on! 
H. Burton, 
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245 Ut the Cross. 


Tune: '* At the Cross.’ C.M. and Chorus. R. E. Hupson. 
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- Sa ey ap re now ce, hap-py ae the day! 


I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend His cause; 
Maintain the honour of His Word, 
The glory of His cross, 
At the cross! &c. 


mf Jesus, my God! I know His name— 
His name is all my trust: 
Nor will He put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 
At the cross! &c. 


Ff Firm as His throne His promise stands 
And He can well secure 
What I’ve committed to His hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 


At the cross! &c. 


ey. Then will He own my worthless name 
Before His Father’s face ; 
And, in the new Jerusalem, 
Appoint my soul a place. 


At the cross! &c. 
+. Watts. 
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246 My BWeed. 


Tune: ‘I need Thee.” P.M. and Chorus. R. Lowry. 
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m I NEED Thee every hour, most gracious Lord; 
No tender voice like Thine can peace afford. 


p I need Thee, &c. 


m I need Thee every hour, stay Thou near by: 
Temptations lose their power when Thou art nigh. 


p I need Thee, &ec; 


m I need Thee every hour, in joy or pain; 
Come quickly and abide, or life is vain, 
p I need Thee, &c. 


m I need Thee every hour; teach me Thy will; 
And Thy rich promises in me fulfil. 


p I need Thee, &c. 


m I need Thee every hour, most Holy One: 
O make me Thine indeed, Thou blesséd Son! 
P I need Thee, &c. 


( 308 ) Annie S. Hawkes, 


247 


Tune; ‘‘ Holy War.” 
4 UNIson. 


Che Holy War. 


6.5.6.5. D. 


mp CHRISTIAN ! dost thou see them 

On the holy ground, 

How the powers of darkness 
Compass thee around ? 

f Christian ! up and smite them, 

Counting gain but loss; 

Smite them by the merit 
Of the holy Cross. 


mp Christian! dost thou hear them, 
How they speak thee fair ? 
‘* Always fast and vigil ? 
Always watch and prayer ?”’ 


r ( 309 ) 


f Christian! answer boldly, 
‘* While I breathe I pray ; ” 

Peace shall follow battle, 

Night shall end in day. 


p ‘‘ Well I know thy trouble, 
O My servant true ; 
pp Thou art very weary,— 
I was weary too: 
cry. But that toil shall make thee 
Some day all Mine own; 
mf And the end of sorrow 
Ff Shall be near My throne,” 


Andrew of Crete; tr. $. M. Neale. 


248 Che Soldiers of Jesus Christ. 


Copyright. By permission of H. E. Nichol, Baker Street, Hull. 
Tune: * Who are the Soldiers?” P.M. and Chorus. H. E. Nicwoe: 
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What is the fight thatthey wage on earth? Why dothey watchand pray? 
Are they the he-roes of earth-ly war __ Ea- ger tosmiteand slay ? 
Are theythelov-ers of emp-ty joys, Things that will pass a-way ? 
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249 Quietness and Rest. 


I0.10.10,10, 
Tune: ‘‘ Toulon” (First Tune). C. GOUDIMEL. 


ee ee 


eg Soe ere esse 
Sse SS 


I0.10,10,10. 
Tune; ‘‘ Morecambe’ (Second Tune). ~ Anon. 


mp CoME ye yourselves apart and rest awhile, 
Weary, I know it, of the press and throng ; 
Wipe from your brow the sweat and dust of toil, 
And in My quiet strength again be strong. 


Come ye aside from all the world holds dear, 

For converse which the world has never known; 
Alone with Me and with My Father here, 

With Me and with My Father not alone. 


mp Come, tell Me all that ye have said and done, 

Your victories and failures, hopes and fears: 

I know how hardly souls are wooed and won; 
My choicest wreaths are always wet with tears. 


Come ye and rest! the journey is too great, 
And ye will faint beside the way, and sink: 
The bread of life is here for you to eat, 
And here for you the wine of love to drink. 


cr. Then, fresh from converse with your Lord, return 
And work till daylight softens into even: 
The brief hours are not lost in which ye learn 
More of your Master and His rest in heaven. 
E. Bickersteth. 
( 313 ) 


250 Crue-hearted, Whole-hearted. 


Tune: “ True-hearted.” 11.10,11.10. Dactyllic, and ae J: Bootx. 
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( 314 ) 


King of our lives, by Thy grace we will be! 


oie ee Se ee 
fogs 2 
Soe oes 


m TRUE-HEARTED, whole-hearted, faithful and loyal, 
King of our lives, by Thy grace we will be! 
Under the standard, exalted and royal, 
Strong in Thy strength, we will battle for Thee 
f Peal out the watchword, &c. 


m True-hearted, whole-hearted, fullest allegiance 
Yielding henceforth to our glorious King; 
Valiant endeavour and loving obedience, 
Freely and joyously now would we bring. 


Ff 5 Peal out the watchword, &c. 


m True-hearted! Saviour, Thou knowest our story; 
gp  Weak.are the hearts that we lay at Thy feet, 
Sinful and treach-er-ous! yet, for Thy glory, 
Heal them, and cleanse them from sin and deceit, 


ig Peal out the watchword, &c. 


‘m True-hearted, whole-hearted, Saviour all glorious! 
Take Thy great power and reign there alone; 
Over our wills and affections victorious, 
Freely surrendered and wholly Thine own. 
St Peal out the watchword, &c. 


Frances R. Havergal, 
( 315 ) 


25] 


3 Tune: ‘‘ St. Silas.” 


8.6.8.6.8.6. 


Dismiss me not, 


JoserH LANCASTER. 


mp Dismiss me not Thy service, Lord, 
But train me for Thy will ; 
For even I, in fields so broad, 
Some duties may fulfil ; 
And I will ask for no reward, 
Except to serve Thee still. 


mf How many serve, how many more 
May to the service come: 
To tend the vines, the grapes to 
store, 
Thou dost appoint for some ; 
‘Thou hast Thy young men at the 


Thy little ones at home. __[war, 


mf All works are good, and each is 
As most it pleases Thee; [best 
Each worker pleases when the rest 
He serves in charity ; 
And neither man nor work unblest 
Wilt Thou permit to be. 


Our Master all the work hath 
done 
He asks of us to-day ; 
Sharing His service, every one 
Share too His Sonship may : 
Lord, I would serve and be a son ; 


Dismiss me not, I pray. 
T. T. Lynch. 


( 316 } 


252 Che Sure Soundation. 


Tune: ‘‘ Hanover’ (Adapted). 11.11,11.11, W. Creer. 
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jf How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word ! 
What more can He say than to you He hath said— 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have fled ? 


mf ‘‘ Fear not, I am with thee; oh, be not dismayed! 
For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid; 
T’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by My gracious, omnipotent hand. 


p ‘‘ When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 

cr. For I will be with thee, thy trials to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


f ‘The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 

‘ I will not—I will not—desert to its foes; 
That soul—though all hell should endeavour to shake, 

ff Vill never—no, never—no, never—forsake ! ” 

G. Keith, 


( 317) 


255 Morkman of Good. 


Tune: ‘* Treves.” C.M: H. HI.es. 


l l | 


(Alternative Tune: ‘‘ Westminster,” No. 93.) 


mf Workman of God! O lose not heart, 
But learn what God is like; 
And in the darkest battlefield 
Thou shalt know where to strike. 


f Thrice blest is he to whom is given 
The instinct that can tell 
That God is on the field when He 
Is most invisible. 


mf Then learn to scorn the praise of men, 
And learn to lose with, God; 
For Jesus won the world through shame, 
And beckons thee His road. 


For right is right, since God is God; 
And right the day must win; 
mf To doubt would be disloyalty, 
To falter would be sin. 
F, W. Faber. 
¢ 318 ) 


254 Che Light, the Cruth, the Way. 


Tune; ‘ Albano.” C.M, V. NoveLito 


mf O Lorp and Master of us all, 
Whate’er our name or sign, 

We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, 
We test our lives by Thine. 


mp Our thoughts lie open to Thy sight; 
And naked to Thy glance, 
Our secret sins are in the light 
Of Thy pure countenance. 


mp Yet weak and blinded though we be, 
Though dost our service own; 

cr. We bring our varying gifts to Thee 
And Thou rejectest none. , 


~ Apart from Thee all gain is loss, 
All labour vainly done; 

The solemn shadow of Thy cross 
Is better than the sun. 


mp We faintly hear, we dimly see, 
In differing phrase we pray; 
cy. But dim or clear, we own in Thee 
f The Light, the Truth, the Way. 
F. G. Whittier. 
(29 ) 


255 ® happy band of Pilgrims. 


Tune: ‘* Barton.” 7.6.7.6. Iambic. J. H. Knecur. 


m O Happy band of pilgrims, 
If onward ye will tread 
With Jesus as your Fellow 
To Jesus as your Head! 


O happy, if ye labour 
As Jesus did for men; 
O happy, if ye hunger, 
As Jesus hungered then. 
*# The cross that Jesus carried, 
He carried as your due; 
m The crown that Jesus weareth, 
He weareth it for you. 


The faith by which ye see Him, 
The hope in which ye yearn, 
The love that through all troubles 

To Him alone will turn, 


fp The trials that beset you, 

The sorrows ye endure, 

The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure,— 


m What are they but His jewels 

Of right celestial worth ? 
What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heav’n on earth? 


f O happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the skies, 
Where such a light affliction 
Shall win you such a prize! 
Foseph of the Studium, tr. ¥. M. Neale. 
( 320 ) 
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256 Faithful and Crue. 


Tune: * Loyalty." 6.6.8.6.8.6. B, FRANKLIN. 


Copyright. By permission of the National Council of Adult Schools Unions. 


m TuHou must be true thyself, 
If thou the truth would’st teach; 
Thy soul must overflow, if thou 
Another’s soul would’st reach: 
It needs the overflow of heart 
To give the lips full speech. 


f Think truly, and thy thoughts 
Shall the world’s famine feed; 
Speak truly, and each word of thine 
Shall be a fruitful seed ; 
Live truly, and thy life shall be 
A great and noble creed. 
H. Bonar. 


M (aor) 


257 Work, for the Utight ts coming 


Tune: “Work.” O75 ee L. Mason. 
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mf Worx, for the night is coming, 
Work, through the morning hours; 
Work, while the dew is sparkling, 
Work, ’mid springing flowers: 
Work, when the day grows brighter, 
Work, in the glowing sun ; 
dim. Work, for the night is coming, 


When man’s work is done. 


mf Work, for the night is coming, 
Work, through the sunny noon; 
Fill brightest hours with labour, 
Rest comes sure and soon. 
Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store; 
d.m. Work, for the night is coming, 


When man works no more. 


mf Work, for the night is coming, 
imp Under the sunset skies ; 
While their bright tints are glowing 
Work, for daylight flies. 
Work, till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more: 
dim. Work, while the night is darkening 


When man’s work is o’er. 
A.L. Walker. 


( 323 ) 


Coiling on. 


258 


W. H. Doane. 


P.M. and Chorus. 


To the work.” 
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Let us hope! Let us 
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iene ber Let us hope, and trust! Let us 


toil-ing on,, .,. 
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watch and pray! And la-bour till the Mas- ter comes. 
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mf To the work! to the work! we are servants of God, 
Let us follow the path that our Master has trod; 
With the balm of His counsel our strength to renew, 

cr. Let us do with our might what our hands find to do. 


Toiling on! ... Toiling on! ... Toiling on! ... Toiling on! 
Let us hope! .. Let us watch!..And labour till the Master comes. 


mf To the work! to the work! let the hungry be fed, 
To the Fountain of Life let the weary be led: 
cr. In the cross and its banner our glory shall be, 
f While we herald the tidings, ‘‘ Salvation is free.” 


mp To the work! to the work! there is labour for all, 
For the kingdom of darkness and error shall fall; 
cr. And the name of Jehovah exalted shall be 
f In the loud swelling chorus, ‘‘ Salvation is free.” 


mf To the work! to the work! in the strength of the Lord; 
And a robe and a crown shall our labour reward, 
f When the home of the faithful our dwelling shall be, 
ff And we shout with the ransomed, ‘' Salvation is free.’ 
F. F. Crosby. 
( 325 ) 


259 Vield not to Cemptation. 


Tune: ‘* Fortitude,” II.11.11.11. and Chorus, H. R. PaALMeEer. 


UNISON, oR IN Two Pakrs. 


Byes penile aisle cudgass 


oSe = Sere a 
—— Ee S2a7f es: 
Che —a-* 


Spee 2 Speer 


eo eee 8 ee 
oe ee = 


m Ask the Saviourto help you, Comfort,strengthen, andkeep you; 


He is willing to aid you, He 


mp YIELD not to temptation, for yielding is sin, 
cy. Each victory will help you some other to win; 
f Fight manfully onward, dark passions subdue, 


Look ever to Jesus, He’ll carry you through. 


Ask the Saviour to help you, comfort, strengthen, and keep you; 


He is willing to aid you, He will carry you through. 


mp Shun evil companions, bad language disdain, 
p God’s name hold in rev’rence, nor take it in vain; 
cr. Be thoughtful and earnest, kind-hearted and true, 


Look ever to Jesus, He'll carry you through. 


mf To him that o’ercometh God giveth a crown, 
Through faith we shall conquer, though often cast down; 
cr. He who is our Saviour our strength will renew, 


Look ever to Jesus, He’ll carry you through. 


H.R. Palmer. 


( 327 ) 


260 Ny Charge. 


Gi ‘* Augustine.” S.M. J. S. Bacu. 
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mf A CHARGE to keep I have, | mf Arm me with jealous care, 
A God to glorify ; As in Thy sight to live; 
A never-dying soul to save, And O! Thy servant, Lord, pre- 
And fit it for the sky ; A strict account to give: [pire 
To serve the present age, Help me to watch and pray, 
My calling to fulfil ;— And on Thyself rely, 
O may it all my powers engage  |dim. Assured, if I my trust betray, 
To do my Master’s will. p  Ishall for ever die. 
C, Wesley. 
26) Che Source of all. 
Tune ; ‘‘ Corton.” FT arta Old French Melody. 


4-3 —- | a eee es eee |g |—| S + ap ee 
(is = see re —_o 
| 


= 


a. i=) 
eet = ie 
nes ee ea il since {——_,_, —___ ne 
Geggu ease 
| 


mf AvLthat’s good, and great,andtrue,; mf Far and near, o'er land and sea, 
All that is, and is to be, _ Mountain-top and wooded dell, 
Be it old, or be it new, [ Thee. All, in singing, sing of Thee 
Comes, O Father, comes from | Songs of love ineffable. 
Mercies dawn with every day, |p Vill us then with love divine, 
Newer, brighter than before, Grant that we, though toiling here, 
And the sun’s declining ray | May in spirit, being Thine, 
Layeth others up in store, See and hear Thee everywhere. 
mp Nota bird that doth not sing mf May we all with songs of praise 
Sweetest praises to Thy Name: Whilst on earth Thy Name adore, 
cr. Not an insect on the wing | cy. Till with angel-choirs we raise 
But Thy wonders doth proclaim. | f Songs of praise for evermore. 
G. Thring. 


262 2 Soldier of the Cross. 


Tune; ‘‘ Winchester Old.” C.M. Este’s Psalter, 1592. 
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mf Am 1a soldier of the cross— mf Are there no foes for me to face ? 
A follower of the Lamb? Must I not stem the flood ? 
And shall I fear to own His cause,| cr. In this dark world a friend to 
Or blush to speak His name ? grace, 


* 5 To help me on to God? 
mp Must I be carried to the skies 


On flowery beds of ease ; mf Since I must fight if I would reign, 
While others fought to win the| . Increase my courage, Lord: 
prize, f Vil bear the toil, endure the pain, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? Supported by Thy word. 
I, Watts, 


M* ( 829 ) 


265 Brightly gleams our banner. 


6.5.6.5. D. and Chorus. 
Tune: ‘‘ Ambleside” (First Tune). ALBERT LOWE. 
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mf BRIGHTLY gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving on Christ’s soldiers 
To their home on high! 
Marching through the desert, 
Gladly thus we pray, 
m Still, with hearts united, 
Singing on our way— 
via Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving on Christ’s soldiers 
To their home on high! 


mf Jesu, Lord and Master, 
At Thy sacred feet, 
Here with hearts rejoicing, 
See Thy children meet. 
p Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray; 
cr. Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way. 


mf All our days direct us 
In the way we go, 
Lead us on victorious, 
Over every foe: 
Bid Thine angels shield us, 
When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon, Lord, and save us, 
In the last dread hour. 


mf Then with saints and angels 

May we join above, 

Offering prayers and praises 

At Thy throne of love; 
p When the march is over, 

Then come rest and peace, 
cr, Jesus in His beauty, 

Songs that never cease. 

T. F. Potter, 
( 331 ) 


265 Brightly qleams our banner. 


6.5.6.5. D. and Chorus, 
¢: ‘* Hermas”’ (Second Tune). F. R. HAVERGAL. 
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mf BRIGHTLY gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving on Christ’s soldiers 
To their home on high! 
Marching through the desert, 
Gladly thus we pray, 
m Still, with hearts united, 
Singing on our way— 


i Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving on Christ’s soldiers 
To their home on high ! 


nif Jesu, Lord and Master, 
At Thy sacred feet, 
Here with hearts rejoicing, 
See Thy children meet. 
p Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray; 
cr. Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way. 


mf All our days direct us 
In the way we go, 
Lead us on victorious, 
Over every foe: 
Bid Thine angels shield us, 
When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon, Lord, and save us, 
In the last dread hour. 


mf Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy throne of love; 
~ When the march is over, 
Then come rest and peace, 
ev, Jesus in His beauty, 
Songs that never cease, 
T. F. Potter. 
( 333 ) 


264 Come, labour on. 


4,10,.10,10.4. 
Tune: ‘‘ Ora labcra”’ (First Tune). Sir R. P. STEWART. 
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4.10, 10,10.4. 
Tune : ‘‘ Labor” (Second Tune), E. J. Hopxins. 


Ose > He, g's — eee 
so cae Se ret ae 

fore feels ! 
batt — ee 
oe = o—ea— 
SiS ae eer are 


™, 


Come, labour on. 
Who dares stand idle on the harvest plain, 
While all around him waves the golden grain? 
And to each servant does the Master say, 
““Go work to-day.” 


Come, labour on. 
Claim the high calling angels cannot share— 
To young and old the Gospel-gladness bear : 
Redeem the time; its hours too swiftly fly. 
The night draws nigh, 


Come, labour on. 
The labourers are few, the field is wide, 


cry. New stations must be fill’d and blanks supplied ; 


mf 


From voices distant far, or near at home, 
The call is, ‘‘ Come.” 


Come, labour on. 
Away with gloomy doubts and faithless fear ! 
No arm so weak but may do service here: 
By feeblest agents can our God fulfil 

His righteous will. 


Come, labour on. 
The toil is pleasant, the reward is sure, 
Blesséd are those who to the end endure ; 
How full their joy, how deep their rest shall be, 
O Lord, with Thee ! 
Ug ip Be, Ie 


( 335 ) 


R. Lowry. 


P.M. and Chorus. 


3 would follow Jesus. 


‘* Follow on.’ 


Tune: 
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mf Down in the valley with my Saviour I would go, 
Where the flowers are blooming and the sweet waters flow ; 
Everywhere He leads me I would follow, follow on; 
Walking in His footsteps till the crown be won. 


Follow! follow ! I would follow Jesus; 
Anywhere, everywhere, I would follow on! ¢ 
Follow! follow! I would follow Jesus ; 
Everywhere He leads me I would follow on! 


mf Down in the valley with my Saviour I would go, 
Where the storms are sweeping and the dark waters flow; 
cy. With His hand to lead me I will never, never fear ; 
Dangers cannot fright me if my Lord is near. 


mf Down in the valley or upon the mountain steep, 
Close beside my Saviour would my soul ever keep; 
He will lead me safely in the path that He has trod, 
_ f Up to where they gather on the hills of God. 
W. O. Cushing. 


( 337 ) 


266 


Tune: ** Dare to be true.” 


P.M. 5 Chorus. 


Dare to do right. 


W. B. BrRapBury. 
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Dareto be true! 


mf Dare to do right! dare to be true! 

You have a work that no other 
can do, 

Doit so bravely, so kindly, so well, 

Angels will hasten the story to tell. 

f Dare, dare, dare to do right ! 

Dare, dare, dare to be true! 
Dare, dare to be true! 
Dare to be true! 


mf Dare to do Tight ! ! dare to be true! 
Other men’s efforts can never save 
you; 


pasiyaeary 


cy. Stand by your conscience, your 
honour, your faith 

Ff Stand like a hero, and battle till 
death. 


mf Dare to do right! dare to be true! 
God, who created you, cares for 
you too ; 
Treasures the tears that 
striving ones shed, 
Counts and protects ever hair of 
your head. 


His 


G. L. Taylor. 


( 338 ) 


Han of Galilee. 


8.8.8.8.8.8. 


J. B. Dyxgs. 


mf ForRallthat Thou,O Lord, hast wrought 
In lifting up the life of men ; 
For ev’ry wand’rer love has brought 
Back to the Shepherd’s fold again ; 
cr. Our hearts would render praiseto Thee, 
Our Saviour, Man of Galilee. 


mf For those who here have found a 
rest 
From weariness, or ease from pain; 
For ev’ry effort Thou hast blest, 
For burdened hearts that sing again ; 
cy. We all would render praise to Thee, 
Our Saviour, Man of Galilee. 


nf That here the stranger finds a home, 
Where friends in social converse 
meet; [come, 
And those who seek for knowledge 
Perchance to find it at Thy feet, 
cy. We join in giving praise to Thee, 
Our Saviour, Man of Galilee. 


mf For guidance in the future years, 
And blessings richer, deeper still; 
For love to share each other’s tears, 
For quick discernment of Thy will; 
cy. Our hearts look up, O Lord, to Thee, 
Our Saviour, Man of Galilee. 
G. A. Warburton. 


( 339 ) 


W. H. DOANE. 


Che Unshaken Rock. 
P.M. and Chorus. 
‘' Firmly stand for God.” 


Tune: 


268 


cana \e| Vana Z| 
|| |e 2B TRAIN 2 * el 
yl a hh C1 ec || ui 
i | t ip mrs bh | 
TOM “Wf fot ne on) iL Ai Hi zl 
MR 7 I uh “Pah ML cae ite 6 
Es H = L UTP Be a 
TH | Mo Wa Treat gs wall 
a ail ih aN HA “fe MH eal 
yal ns le Hi Al he 2s ee Er = 
| t li aa ive wit ans =i 
TH = 0, OL I Tih . Ne q aH bile = il 
TWA ~ DOLL a Cg 
Tro “Of foul a He Ph te 
I Wr Tee RES a 
TO DOLL HL | THO Os OLE Tho ae 
ppaall | THO 7 OAL | = 
eum i | e Tir i : HW Bilis 
a \ LI wld if ! i no i 
eta uM Ee od ed Ey i | ry 
* IG Fs } 


( 340 ) 


ree 
SS SS aS 
a = as =f te 
Rock = eS a lone: if the strife we ei tare we fe 


—— e- b | 2s 


se - cure ’Midthe throng who surround the throne, 


mf Frrmty stand for God, in the world’s mad strife, 
Though the bleak winds roar, and the waves beat high; 
Tis the Rock alone giveth strength and life, 
When the hosts of sin are nigh. 


Let us stand on the Rock! firmly stand on the Rock! 
On the Rock of Christ alone: 

If the strife we endure, we shall stand secure 
*Mid the throng who surround the throne. 


mf Firmly stand for Right, with a motive pure, 
With a true heart bold, and a faith e’er strong: 
’Tis the Rock alone giveth triumph sure, 
O’er the world’s array of wrong. 


mf Firmly stand for Truth! it will serve you best 
Though it waiteth long, it is sure at last: 
’Tis the Rock alone, giveth peace and rest 


When the storms of life are past. 
C. R. Blackall. 


( 341) 


269 Our Brotherhood. 


Tune: ‘‘ Men of Harlech.” P.M. and Chorus. Welsh Folk Song. 


(Harmonized by Sir Jos—EPH BARNBY.) 


Cuorus, | 4 
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all! 


Hai, our brotherhood foundation ! 

Hail our holy federation, 

League of service and salvation, 
Love for each and all! 


ye Brothers true, &c, 


mf Each in faith and courage vying, 
On our Captain’s word relying, 
In His might the battle trying, 
He shall conquer all. 


we Brothers true, &c. 


Shoulder let us stand to shoulder, 

Still by trusting waxing bolder, 

Love more warm as life grows ’ older, 
Each the friend of all. 


Brothers true, &c. 


mf Leagued to fight with sore temptation, 
Leagued for man’s emancipation ; 
cr. Now renew our consecration, 
God be with us all. 


¥ 3 Brothers true, &c. 
( 343 ) 
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270 Che Higher Life. 
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m HE liveth long who liveth well; 
All else is being flung away; 
He liveth longest who can tell 
Of true things truly done each day. 


Be what thou seemest; live thy creed; 
Hold up to earth the torch divine ; 
Be what thou prayest to be made; 
Let the great Master’s steps be thine, 


Fill up each hour with what will last; 
Use well the moments as they go; 
The life above, when this is past, 
Is the ripe fruit of life below. 


Sow truth, if thou the truth wouldst reap; 
Who sows the false shall reap the vain; 

Upright and sound thy conscience keep; 
From hollow words and deeds refrain. 


Sow love, and taste its fruitage pure; 
Sow peace, and reap its harvest bright; 
Sow sunbeams on the rock and moor, 
Ff And find a harvest-home of light. 
H. Bonar. 
( 344 ) 
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mf Jesus! and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of Thee ?— 

cr. Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days! 


mf Ashamed of Jesus!—that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ? 
dim. No! when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere His Name, 


mf Ashamed of Jesus!—yes I may, 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away; 
dim, No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


mf Till then—nor is my boasting vain, 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain ! 

cy. And oh, may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 


( 345 ) 


¥. Grigg. 


202 Che Great Leader. 


7.6.7.6.7.7« 
Tune; “ Faversham” (First Tune). J. Boor. 
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m Jesus lives, and Jesus leads, 
Though the way be dreary; 
Morn to darkest night succeeds, 
Courage, then, ye weary: 
mf Still the faithful Shepherd feeds; 
Jesus lives, and Jesus leads, 


All the words He ever spoke, 
Still to us He speaketh: 
All the bread He ever broke, 
Still for us He breaketh : 
mf Still the faithful Shepherd feeds ; 
Jesus lives, and Jesus leads. 


mp Jesus lives, but Jesus died ; 
Love to death consign’d Him: 
Death the mighty Love resign’d, 
Could not hold or bind Him: 
mf Therefore still He meets our needs 
Jesus lives, and Jesus leads. 


Jesus lives, and every grace 
Comes because He giveth; 
Life and love in every place 
Live, for Jesus liveth: 
J All our thoughts His love exceeds; 
Jesus lives, and Jesus leads. 
E. Paxton Hood. 
{ 347 ) 


205 Jn the hour 


of trial. 


Tune: ‘ St. Mary Magdalene,” 6.5.6.5. D. Jc Bae bvKes: 
ee a 
== a i 1 fe Rai 

dio. Srl eee oe eee 
22 aS aE] 
eo 5 = | tet = 
aaa a aap: 
LEE cree Oe pe ed. 
SS 


epee “a= 
ee 
= SSS ESS 

See lz a 3 Pipe eal 

Fe ea ae eee 

Se Ene ele == 

ae eee 


mf In the hour of trial, 
Jesus, pray for me; 
.est by base denial 
I depart from Thee: 
When Thou see’st me waver, 
With a look recall, 
Nor for fear or favour 
Suffer me to fall. 


mf With its witching pleasures 
Would this vain world charm, 
Or its sordid treasures 
Spread to work me harm, 


( 348 ) 


p Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 
Or in darker semblance 
Cross-crown'd Calvary. 


p If with sore affliction 
Thou in love chastise, 
Pour Thy benediction 
On the sacrifice : 
cr. Then, upon Thine altar 
Freely offer’d up, 
Though the flesh may falter, 
Faith shall drink the cup, 


F. Montgomery. 


274 


Tunes: 


Chine alone. 


“* Barton.” 7.6.7.6. J. H. Knecut. 
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f In full and glad surrender 
I give myself to Thee ; 
Thine utterly, and only, 
And evermore to be. 


mf O Son of God, who lov’st me, 
I will be Thine alone; 
And all I have, and all I am, 
Shail henceforth be Thine own. 


mf Reign over me, Lord Jesus; 
O make my heart Thy throne; 
It shall be Thine, my Saviour, 
It shall be Thine alone 


mf O come and reign, Lord Jesus, 
Rule over every thing ; 

cy, And keep me always loyal 
And true to Thee, my King. 


F. R. Havergal. 


( 349 ) 
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275 Che WMaster’s Guidance. 


II.I1.11,11, and Chorus. 


Tune: “ Step with the Master.” W. A. OGDEN. 
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mf KEEP step with the Master, whatever betide; 
Though dark be the pathway, keep close to your Guide; 
While foes are alluring, and danger is near, 
When walking with Jesus, you've nothing to fear. 


Keeping step, &c. 


mf Keep step with the Master, wherever you go; 
Through darkness and shadow the way He will show, 
cr. The light of His presence your path will illume, 
And make all the desert a garden of bloom. 


Keeping step, &c 


mf Keep step with the Master; nor halt by the way ; 
Whate’er He commands you, oh, haste to obey ! 
cy. Arise at His bidding, press on in His might; 
f While walking with Jesus, you’re sure to be right. 
Keeping step, &c. 
I. S. Taylor. 
( 351 ) 


276 Cord God, the Holy Ghost. 


Tune: ‘‘Gildas.”’ S.M. P. ABELARD. 
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mf Lorp Gop, the Holy Ghost, 
In this accepted hour, 
As on the day of Pentecost, 
if  YDescend in all Thy power: 


mf We meet with one accord 
In our appointed place, 
And wait the promise of our Lord, 
The Spirit of all grace. 


f Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, 
Move with one impulse every mind, 
One soul, one feeling, breathe: 


p The young, the old inspire 
With wisdom from above ; 
cr, And give us hearts and tongues of fire 
To pray, and praise, and love. 


’ 4 Spirit of light, explore 
And chase our gloom away, 

cy. With lustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day ; 


mf Spirit of truth, be Thou 
In life and death our guide; 
O Spirit of adoption, now 
May we be sanctified. 
¥. Montgomery. 
( 352 ) 


207 Che Ubiding Word. 


Tune: ‘' Ravenshaw.”’ 6.6.6.6. Trochaic. German. 
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mf Lorp, Thy Word abideth, 
And our footsteps guideth ; 
Who its truth believeth 
Light and joy receiveth. 


When our foes are near us, 

cr. Then Thy Word doth cheer us, 
Word of consolation, 
Message of salvation. 


p? When the storms are o’er us, 
And dark clouds before us, 
cr. Then its light directeth 
And our way protecteth. 


mf Who can tell the pleasure, 
Who recount the treasure, 
By Thy Word imparted 
To the simple-hearted ? 


Word of mercy, giving 
Succour to the living ; 
Word of life, supplying 
fp Comfort to the dying! 


nf Oh, that we discerning 
Its most holy learning, 
Lord, may love and fear Thee, 
Evermore be near Thee! 
? Siv H. W. Baker. 
N ( 353 ) 
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Tune: ** Fatth.” 


Che Staff of Saith. 


8.6.8.6,8.8.8.6, 


Traditional Swiss Melody. 


f My faith, it is an oaken staff, 

The trav’ller’s well-loved aid ; 

My faith, it is a weapon stout, 
The soldier's trusty blade: 

I'll travel on, and still be stirred 

By silent thought or social word ; 

By all my perils undeterred, 
A soldier-pilgrim staid. 

I have a Captain, and the heart 
Of every private man 


Has drunk in valour from His eyes, 


Since first the war began : 
m He is most merciful in fight, 
p And of His scars a single sight 
m The embers of our failing might 
f Into a flame can fan. 


( BO4 ) 


m I have a Guide, and in His steps 
When travellers have trod, 
Whether beneath was flinty rock 
Or yielding grassy sod, [unspent, 
f They cared not, but with force 
Unmoved by pain, they onward went, 
Unstayed by pleasures, still they bent 
Their zealous course to God. 
m My faith, it is an oaken staff, 
O let me on it lean; 
My faith, it is a trusty sword, 
May falsehood find it keen ; 
Thy Spirit, Lord, to me impart, 
O make me what Thou ever art,— 
Of patient and courageous heart, 
As all true saints have been. 
T. T. Lynch. 


279 Q) Golden Dav! 


Tune: ‘‘Ellacombe."' G.M;D: es Ss eee. 1854. 
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*m O GoLDEN day! so long desired, Sing on, ye chorus of the morn, 
Born of a darksome night, Lift high the glad refrain, 
Soon shall the waiting earth be fired Till o’er the distant isles is borne 
With thy resplendent light ; The sweet triumphant strain ; 
Soon shall resound the joyous word Till every race, with ransomed powers, 
O’er hill and vale and sea, In loving loyalty 
#“One Master, Christ ; one Sovereign Shall sing, ‘‘One Master, Christ, is 
And brethren all are we.’”’ [Lord, And brethren all are we.” [ours 
p Soon shall the night of darkness | mO golden day! the ages’ crown, 
Its storms no longer roar; [cease, Alight with heavenly love, 
The threatening foes of God’s own Glad day of promise and renown, 
peace On to thy triumph move ; 
Shall vex His world no more; f When all the world with one accord, 
f Ten thousand thousand hearts shall In full-voiced unity, 
The surging harmony, [sing Shall sing, ‘‘One Master, Christ, our 
““One Master, Christ; one Saviour Lord, 
And brethren all are we.’ [King, And brethren all are we.” 


C. A, Dickenson (alt. by F. ¥. G-). 
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280 Where are the Reapers P 
Tune: ‘' Harvest Home.’’ P.M. and Chorus. G. F. Root, 
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m Ou, where are the reapers that garner in 
The’ sheaves of the good from the fields of sin? 
With sickles of truth must the work be done, 
And no one may rest till the harvest home. 
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m \Vhere are the reapers? Oh, who will come 
And share in the glory of the harvest home? 
Oh, who will help us to garner in 
The sheaves of good from the fields of sin? 


m Go out in the byways and search them all; 
The wheat may be there, though the weeds are tall; 
Then search in the highway, and pass none by, 
But gather from all for the home on high. 


m Where are the reapers? &c. 


f The fields all are ripening, and far and wide 
The world now is waiting the harvest-tide: 

m But reapers are few, and the work is great, 
And much will be lost should the harvest wait. 


m Where are the reapers? &c. 


m So come with your sickles, ye sons of men, 
And gather together the golden grain; 
Toil on till the Lord of the harvest come, 
f Then share in the joy of the harvest home. 


m Where are the reapers? &c. 


E. E. Rexford. 


{ 357 ) 


28] ® Sovereiqn Lord. 


Tune: * Pentecost.” L.M. W. Boyp. 


(Alternative Tune : ‘‘ Maryton,”’ No. 195.) 


mf SURE 'twere enough, O Sovereign Lord, 
That Thou shouldst save us by Thy grace, 
Announce the reconciling word, 
And grant us access to Thy face: 


mp Yet Thou dost make of sinners saved 
Thy messengers to sinners still; 

ev. And Thou dost teach the once depraved 
A holy mission to fulfil. 


mf And while Thy Spirit gives success, 
This honour yet Thou dost confer,— 
That him whose service Thou dost bless 
Thou namest ‘ fellow-labourer.” 


O teach me, Saviour, how and where 
Thou would’st that I should work for Thee, 
mp Thy cross, Thy shame, Thy suffering share, 
f Thy blessedness and victory. 
T. H. Gladstone. 
(358 9) 


282 To toil in vain. 


H. J. GAUNTLETT. 
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mf Sow in the morn thy seed, 
At eve hold not thine hand; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed, 
Broadcast it o’er the land. 


mp Thou know’st not which may thrive, 
The late or early sown; 

cr. Grace keeps the chosen germ alive, 
When and wherever strown: 


mp And duly shall appear, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 


Thou canst not toil in vain; 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 

Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 


mf Thence, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, is come, 
cr. The angel-reapers shall descend, 
And heaven cry, (f) Harvest-home! 
F. Montgomery. 


( 359 ) 


283 G2) Word of God. 


Tune: ‘ Lancashire.” 7.60726. D. H. SMART. 
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t+ O Worp of God Incarnate, 
O wisdom from on high! 
© Truth unchanged, unchanging, 
O Light of our dark sky ; 
We praise Thee for the radiance 
That from the hallowed page, 
A lantern to our footsteps, 


Shines on from age to age. 


onf The Church from her dear Master 
Received the gift divine, 
And still that light she lifteth 
O’er all the earth to shine, 
It is the golden casket 
Where gems of truth are stored; 
It is the heaven-drawn picture 


Of Christ, the living Word. 


It floateth like a banner 
Before God’s host unfurled ; 
It shineth like a beacon | 
Above the darkling world; 
It is the chart and compass 
That o'er life’s surging sea, 
"Mid mists and rocks and quicksands. 
Still guide, O Christ, to Thee.. 
W.W. How 
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284 Count your blessings. 


Tune: * Blessings.” P.M. and Chorus. E. O. EXCELrL. 
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Count your blessings, name them one one; Count your 
Count your ma-ny blessings, name them ae by one; Count your ma-ny 
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blessings,see what God hath ‘done! Count your blessings, 
blessings, see what God hath done ! (Count your many blessings, 
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name them one by one; And it will surprise you what the Lord hath done. 
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nif WHEN upon life’s billows you are tempest tost, 
When you are discouraged, thinking all is lost, 
Count your many blessings, name them one by one, 
And it will surprise you what the Lord hath done. 


ie Count your blessings, &c. 


mp Are you ever burdened with a load of care? 
Does the cross seem heavy ,you are called to bear ? 
cy. Count your many blessings, every doubt will fly, 
And you will keep singing as the days go by. 


i Count your blessings, &c. 


mf When you look at others with their lands and gold, 
Think that Christ has promised you His wealth untold; 
Count your many blessings; wealth can never buy \ 
Your reward in heaven, nor your home on high. 


if Count your blessings, &c. 


mf So, amid the conflict, whether great or small, 
Do not be disheartened, God is over all; 

f Count your many blessings, angels will attend, 
Help and comfort give you to your journey’s end. 


if Count your blessings, &c. 
¥F. Oatman, junr, 
( 363 ) 


Tune: ‘Der Gute Kamerad."’ 


7.6.10.10.6. 


Che Saithful Comrade. 


F. S1rcHER 
(Adapted.) 
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WE have a faithful Comrade, 
A trusty friend is He; 
p lf care or pain o’ertake us on the 
way, 
cy, This Friend is there tochase the gloom 
And help us faithfully. [away 


mf 


We have a faithful Comrade, 
A certain guide is He; 
p Though in our journey we have lost 
the light, [the night, 
cr., Our Friend is near to guard us through 
Wherever we may be. 


mf 


nuf We have a faithful Comrade, 
° A noble heart has He; 


mf When mean and sordid thoughts 
oppress the soul 
He still is near to point us to the goa, 
Of life, Eternity. 


We have a faithful Comrade, 
A guardian brave is He ; 
p If cowardice our selfish hearts assail, 
cr, This Friend is near and ever will pre- 
However weak we be. [vail, 
auf Lord Jesus, faithful Comrade, 
We meet to learn of Thee; 
O teach us, as before Thy face we 
stand, {hand, 
To love each other, labour hand in 
And faithful comrades be. 
S. W. Meyer. 


sf 
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286 Be Strong. 


Tune: “ Taunton.” I0.10.10.4, H. J. Day. 


m WE are not here to play, to dream, to drift; 
We have hard work to do, and hoads to lift: 
Shun not the struggle; face it, ’tis God’s gift; 

Be strong, be strong. 


p Say not the days are evil--who’s to blame ?— 
And fold the hands and acquiesce—O shame! 
jf Stand up; speak out, and bravely, in God's name; 
Be strong, be strong. 


m It matters not how deep entrenched the wrong, 
How hard the battle goes, the day how long; 
Faint not, fight on; to-morrow comes the song; 

Be strong, be strong. 
M.D. Babcock. 
( 365 ) 


287 Che Watchmen. 


Tune: ‘* Nicolai.” P P. NIcorat. 
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“Wake, awake! for night is flying,” 
The watchmen on the heights are crying; 
“Awake, Jerusalem, at last !”’ 
Midnight hears the welcome voices, 
And at the thrilling cry rejoices; 
“Forth, Christians, haste ere night be past; 
The Bridegroom comes, awake, 
Your lamps with gladness take: 
Hallelujah ! 
And for His marriage feast prepare, 
For we must go to meet Him there." 


Zion hears the watchmen singing; 
And all her heart with joy is springing ; 
She wakes, she rises from her gloom; 
For her Lord comes down all-glorious, 
The strong in grace, in truth victorious, 
Her Star is risen, her Light is come! 
Ah! come, Thou blesséd One, 
God’s own beloved Son; 
Hallelujah ! 
We follow till the halls we see, 
Where Thou hast bid us sup with Thee. 


Now let all the heavens adore Thee, 
And men and angels sing before Thee 
With harp and cymbals’ clearest tone ; 
Of one pearl each shining portal, 
Where we are with the choir immortal 
Of angels round Thy dazzling throne: 
Nor eye hath seen, nor ear 
Hath yet attained to hear 
What there is ours; 
But we rejoice, and sing to Thee 
Our hymn of joy eternally. 
From the German, 
( 367 ) 


288 


Tune ; ‘‘ Sunningdale.” 


Che Soldiers’ 


P.M. and Chorus. 


Watchword. 


NorMAN BENNET. 
Har. by A. T. GEORGE. 
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mf We are soldiers every one 
And the fight is just begun, 
Andthe Captain ever standshard 
For He sees our every need, [by, 
Andour inmost thoughtsdoth read, 
f As we Satan’s host defy. 


i Then forward all, &c. 


mf When the foes are thick around, 
And we try to stand our ground, 
And each heart is ever beating 
high ; 
f Then the soldiers of the Lord 
Use the Spirit's mighty sword, 
And assure the victory. 


ia -Then forward all, &c. 


mp When our sins around us low’r, 
And we feel their mighty power, 
When our hearts are nearly faint 
with fear, 
cr. Then we look to Him above, 
Whom we honour and we love, 
And He says, ‘‘ Beofgoodcheer.”’ 


i Then forward all, &c. 


ff When the battle clouds are past 
And we find our home at last, 
Then the joy of every heart shall 
The song of living praise, [be: 
To the Father of all days, 
# That shall sound from sea to sea, 
Then forward all, &c. 
Norman Bennet, 
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289 QOnit you like Wen. 


Tune: ‘‘ Key nestone.’ 6.6.8.8.6. N. Kk, Wyatt, 
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Copyright. R. horde bad to Publishers, 


* f Quir you like men, be strong ; J Quit you like men, be strong ; 
Be brave to right the wrong ; Heed not the careless throng; 
Where tyranny and fraud and vice If others err or lead astray, 

The poor enslave, the weak entice, Be yours to keep the narrow way: 
if Quit you like men, be strong. Quit you like men, be strong. 
mf Quit you like men, be strong ; f Quit you Jike men, be strong ; 

To Jesus ye belong: { bear, Uplift to God your song ; 

Remember Him whose Name ye| er. With hearts assured of victory 

Soil not that holy robe ye wear : Go forth to do right valiantly : 

Quit you like men, be strong. ZF Quit you like men, be strong. 
S.C. Lowry. 
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290 YWlarch on. 


Lunes ‘* St. Fohn.” 6.6.6.6.8.8. W. H. HAvERGAL. 
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*mf MARCH on my soul with strength, March on my soul with strength, 
March forward void of fear, With strength, but not thine own ; 
He who hath led will lead The conquest thou shalt gain, 
While year succeedeth year. Through Christ, thy Lord, alone. 
And as thou goest on thy way, His grace shall nerve thy feeble arm. 


His hand shall hold thee day by day.) His love preserve thee safe from harm. 


March on my soul with strength, March on my soul with strength, 

In ease thou dar’st not dwell ; From strength to strength march on; 
High duty calls thee forth, Warfare shall end at length, 

Then up and quit thee well All foes be overthrown. 


Take up thy cross, take up thy sword,| Then, O my soul, if faithful now, 
And fight the battles of thy Lord! | The crown of life awaits thy brow 
W. Wright, 
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29] , Sight the wrong. 


name cCreda.' 8.8.8,.8.8.8. Sir JOHN STAINER. 


| ete ui = 


* mf O Gop of battles, King of kings, 
Beneath the shadow of Whose wings 
Secure and strong Thy soldiers stand, 
Nor dread the might of hostile band— 
Se Lord God of battles, make us strong 
To love the right and hate the wrong ! 


mp When tempted oft and sore oppress’d 
By sneering word or wanton jest, 
cy. Help us to know that Thou art near, 
And hear Thy voice, ‘‘ Faint not, nor fear!” 
iP Lord God of battles, keep us strong 
To help the right, to fight the wrong ! 


mf In fightings oft, without, within, 
Assail’d by doubt, attack’d by sin; 
utp Oh, save us in temptation’s hour, 
And gird us with Thy mighty power— 
Wf Lord God of battles, Thou art strong, 
Defend the right, defeat the wrong ! 


mp And when at last, life’s battle o’er, 
cr. We reach the everlasting shore, 
The conflict ended, vict’ry won, 
mf May we receive our Lord’s ‘‘ Well done!” 
ip Thus till the end, Lord, keep us strong, 
To follow right. and hate the wrong ! 
A. K. Yapp. 
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292 fet not thy hands be slack. 


Tune; ‘ Trevone.” 6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4. W. Ler Burrow, 
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Copyright. Refer to Publishers. 
(Alternative Tune; ‘* Bromsgrove,’ No. 236.) 
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* mf ‘‘Let not thy hands be slack,” 

Live not in vain ; 

Out on life’s lonely track 
Men toil in pain. 

Play thou a brother's part, 

Strength, love, and hope impart, 

Bid thou the fainting heart 
Look up again ! 


mf ‘* Let not thy hands be slack,” 
Grip thou thy sword ! 
Why should’st thou courage lack ? 
Think of thy Lord. 
cy. Did He not fight for thee? 
Stronger than all is He, 
And He thy strength will be, 
Rest on His word. 


mf ‘‘ Let not thy hands be slack,”’ 

Haste to the fray ! 

Dream not of turning back: 
Life is not play! 

Gird thou thy armour on, 

Fight till the battle’s won, 

Then shall thy Lord’s ‘' Well done,”’ 
More than repay ! 


mf ‘‘ Let not thy hands be slack,” 
‘Fear not! Be strong!”’ 

Cease not to make attack 

On ev’ry wrong. 
Press on for truth and right— 
Hold high the Gospel light— 
Expel the dirge of night 

With Heaven’s song ! 


mf ‘‘ Let not thy hands be slack,”’ 
The days fly fast. 
Lost moments come not back 
From the dark past. 
cy. Then be not slack of hand! 
Help thou the weak to stand! 
f To God and Fatherland 
Give all thou hast! 


S. E. Burrow. 
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295 Jesus shall Reign. 


L.M. 
Tune: ‘‘ Ombersley”’ (First Tune). W. H. GLADSTONE. 
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L.M. 
: “ Warrington’ (Second Tune). R. Harrison, 
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f Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


f Peoples and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song, 

mp And infant voices shall proclaim 

cr. Their early blessings on His Name. 


mf To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown His head ; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice: 


f Then all the earth shall rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to its King, 
#f Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 
I. Watts. 
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294 ford of the Liwing Harvest. 


Tune: ' Aurelia.” 7.6.7.6. D. 


S. S. WESLEY. 


mf Lorv of the living harvest, mf O come, Thou Holy Spirit, 
That whitens o’er the plain, And fill our souls with light ; 
Where angels soon shall gather Clothe us in spotless raiment, 
Their sheaves of golden grain ; In linen clean and white ; 
Accept these hands to labour, Within Thy sacred temple 
These hearts to trust and love, Be with us, where we stand, 
cr, And deign with them to hasten And sanctify Thy people 
Thy kingdom from above, Throughout this happy land. 
mf As labourers in Thy vineyard, mf Be with us, God the Father, 
Send us out, Christ, to be | Be with us, God the Son, 
dim. Content to bear the burden Le with us, God the Spirit, 
Of weary days for Thee, O blesséd Three in One! 
nuf We ask no other wages, cy. Make us a royal priesthood, 
When Thou shalt call us home, Thee rightly to adore, 
But to have shared the travail f And fill us with Thy fulness, 
Which makes Thy kingdom Now, and for evermore. 
come. 


‘ ¥.S. B. Monsell. 
( 376 ) P 


295 Che Hills of Darkness. 


Tune: Triumph.” 8.7.8.7.8.7. H. J. GAUNTLETT. 


Alternative Tune: ‘‘ Regent Square,”’ No. 299. 


mf O’ER the gloomy hills of darkness, , 
Look, my soul, be still and gaze; 
All the promises do travail 
With a glorious day of grace. 
cr. Blesséd jubilee, 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 


mf Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
Grant them, Lord, Thy glorious light, 
cr. And from eastern coast to western 
May the morning chase the night: 
Wi And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. ; 


f Fly abroad, eternal Gospel, 
Win and conquer, never cease: 
May thy lasting wide dominions 
Multiply, and still increase : 
May thy sceptre 
Sway the enlighten’d world around. 
W. Williams, 
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296 He must reign. 


Tune: *' Gregor.” 7-7-7-7-_ GreEGor’s Chorale Book, 1784. 


mf He must reign who won the right 
f Once on Calvary’s darkened height ; 
cr. Farther than the farthest plain, 

f O’er creation He must reign. 


mf He must reign, whose blood alone 
fp Flowed for human guilt to atone; 
Pp By that hour of awful pain 

mf He has triumphed, He must reign. 


What though heavenly realms of light 
Bow before His sceptre bright ? 
O'er the hearts He died to gain 

f He has rights, and He must reign. 


mf By the Almighty Father’s will, 
He shall rule from Zion’s hill, 
Fixed is the decree and plain ; 

f He is King, and He must reign. 


mp Earth and all its works shall pass, 
Scorched and burnt as summer grass, 
But when death itself is slain, 
f He shall live, and He must reign. 


mp He has died, (mf) and He must reign,— 
Died for all, and rose again, 
Can Jehovah’s word be vain? 
# God has said it:—He must reign. 
Anon. 
( 378 ; 


297 Che World's Conquest. 


Tune: ‘‘ Pulmyra.” 8.6.8.6.8.8. J. Summers. 


By permission of the Editor of ‘‘ Worship Song.” 


mf O Nort, with all thy vales of | f O Father, haste the promised hour 
| When at His feet shall lie 


green, 
O South, with all thy palms, All rule, authority, and power 
From peopled town and fields be- Beneath the ample sky, 
tween When He shall reign from pole to 
Uplift the voice of psalms; [high, 


And let the youthful West reply. 


| 
| pole, 
cy. Raise, ancient East, the anthem | The Lord of every human soul ; 
| m When all shall heed the words He 


Lo! in the clouds of heavenappears | said 
God’s well-belovéd Son ; Amid their daily cares, 
He brings a train of brighter years; | And by the loving life He led 
His kingdom is begun; | Shall seek to pattern theirs ; 
He comes a guilty world to bless And He who conquered death shall 
With mercy, truth, and rightecus- | win 
ness. The nobler conquest over sin. 


W. C. Bryant. 
( 379 ) 


298 


Tune: ‘ Lux Eot.” 


8.7.8.7. D. 


Saviour, sprinkle many nations. 


Sir ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 


By permission of Novello and Company, Limited. 


mf SAVIOUR, sprinkle many nations, 
Fruitful let Thy sorrows be, 
By Thy pains and consolations 
Draw the Gentiles unto Thee ; 
Of Thy cross the wondrous story 
Be to all the nations told: 
cr, Let them see Thee in Thy glory, 
And Thy mercy manifold. 


m Far and wide, though all unknowing, 

Pants for Thee each mortal breast ; 
Human tears for Thee are flowing, 

Human hearts in Thee would rest. 


Thirsting, as for dews of even, 
As the new-mown grass for rain, 
Thee they seek, as God of heaven, 
Thee, as Man, for sinners slain. 


Saviour, lo! the isles are waiting, [sight, 
Stretched the hand, and strained the 
For Thy Spirit, new creating —_[light; 
Love’s pure flame and wisdom’s 
cy, Give the word, and of the preacher 
Speed the foot, and touch the tongue, 
ff Till on earth by every creature 
Glory to the Lamb be sung, 
A.C. Coxe. 


( 380 ) 


Outward bound. 


H. SMarrT, 


mf SPEED Thy servants, Saviour, speed 
them ; | 
Thou art Lord of winds and waves: | 

p They were bound, (cr.) but Thou hast 
freed them ; | 

f Now they go to free the slaves : 

Be Thou with them, 

’Tis Thine arm alone that saves. 


p Friends, and home, and all forsaking, 
Lord, they go at Thy command ; 
As their stay Thy promise taking 
While they traverse sea and land: 
Oh, be with them! 


Lead them safely by the hand. 


In the midst of opposition, 
Let them trust, O Lord, in Thee: 
When success attends their mission, 
Let Thy servants humble be: 
Never leave them, 


cr. ‘Till Thy face in heaven they see; 


Jf There to reap in joy for ever, 
Fruit that grows from seed here 
sown : 
There to be with Him, who never 
Ceases to preserve His own; 
And with triumph, 
Sing a Saviour’s grace alone. 
T. Kelly, 
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500 {et there be light. 


Tune: ‘* Moscow. 6.6.4.6.6.6.4 F, GIARDINI. 
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mf THou, whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 
ey. And took their flight, 
fp Hear us, we humbly pray, 
cy. And where the Gospel day 
Sheds not its glorious ray 
i Let here be light 1% 


mf Thou who didst come to bring, 
On Thy redeeming wing, 
cy. Healing and sight— 
p Health to the sick in mind, 
cv, Sight to the inly blind— 
Oh, now to all mankind 
if ‘‘Let there be light!” 


mf Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 
cry. Speed forth Thy flight ! 
f Move on the waters’ face, 
’ By Thine almighty grace ; 
And in earth's darkest place 
if ‘*Let there be light!” 


f Blessed and holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 
cy. Wisdom, Love, Might ; 
# Boundless as ocean’s tide 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
O’er the world far and wide 
‘Let there be light !’’ 
Y. Marrtoti, 
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501 Che World for Jesus. 


7.6.7.6. D. and Chorus, 


Tune: “The whole wih World.” J. H. Maunper. 
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Tue whole wide world for Jesus! 
This shall our watchword be. 
Upon the highest mountain, 
Down by the widest sea— 
The whole wide world for Jesus 
To Him shall all men bow, 
In city or in prairie— 
The world for Jesus now! 
The whole wide world, 
The whole wide world— 
Proclaim the gospel tidings through 
The whole wide world; 
Lift up the cross for Jesus, 
His banner be unfurl’d— 
Till ev’ry tongue confess Him through 
The whole wide world 


The whole wide world for Jesus” 
Inspires us with the thought 


That ev’ry son of Adam 


Has by His blood been bought; 


The whole wide world for Jesus! 


O faint not by the way! 


The cross shall surely conquer 


In this our glorious day. 
The whole wide world, &c. 


f The whole wide world for Jesus! 


The marching order sound— 


Go ye and preach the Gospel 


Wherever man is found. 


The whole wide world for Jesus! 


Our banner is unfurl’d— 


We battle now for Jesus, 


And faith demands the world! 
The whole wide world, &c. 


( 385 ) C. Folnson. 


502 Che World’s Wessage. 


Copyright. By permission of H. E. Nichol, Baker Street, Hull. 
Tune: ‘‘'A Message to the Nations.” 
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Christ’s great kingdom shall come on earth, The kingdom of loveand light. 
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m WE'VE a story to tell to the nations, a tes 
That shall turn their hearts to the right, 
A story of truth and sweetness, 
A story of peace and light, 
A story of peace and light. 
aL For the darkness, &c, 
7 We've a song to be sung to the nations, 
That shall lift their hearts to the Lord; 
A song that shall conquer evil, 
And shatter the spear and sword, 
And shatter the spear and sword. 
For the darkness, &c. 
ut We've a message to give to the nations, 
That the Lord, who reigneth above, 
Hath sent us His Son to save us, 
And show us that God is love, 
And show us that God is love. 
For the darkness, &c. 
p We've a Saviour to show to the nations, 
Who the path of sorrow has trod, 
m That all of the world’s great peoples 
Might come to the truth of God, 
Might come to the truth of God. 
-For the darkness, &c. 
( 387 ) Colin Sterne. 


503 Srom Greenland'’s Acy UWountains. 


Tune: “ Missionary.” 7.6.7.6. D. L. Mason, 
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m From Greenland’s icy mountains, | mf Salvation! oh, salvation ! 


From India’s coral strand, The joyful sound proclaim, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains Till earth's remotest nation 
Roll down their golden sand— Has learned Messiah’s Name. 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a "palmy plain— mf Wait, waft, ye winds, His story, 
They call us to deliver And y you, ye waters, roll, 
Their land from error’s chain. » Tilt, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole ; 
m Shall we, whose souls are lighted f Till o’er our ransomed nature 
With wisdom from on high— The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Shall we, to men benighted, Redeemer, King, Creator, 
The lamp of life deny ? In bliss returns to reign ! 
R. Heber. 
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504 Past and Present. 


Tuners Dias: Ther GT Or Ree C. Locuer. 
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m As with gladness men of old 

Did the guiding star behold, 

As with joy they hailed its light, 

Leading onward, beaming bright: 

So, most gracious Lord, may we 

Evermore be led to Thee. 

As with joyful steps they sped, 

Saviour, to Thy lowly bed, 
p There to bend the knee before 

Thee whom heaven and earth adore: 
m So may we with willing feet 

Ever seek the mercy-seat. 


As they offered gifts most rare 

At Thy cradle rude and bare; 

So may we with holy joy, 

Pure, and free from sin’s alloy, 

All our costliest treasures bring, 

Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King. 
p Holy Jesus, every day 

Keep us in the narrow way; 

And, when earthly things are past, 
m Bring our ransomed souls at last 

Where they need no star to guide, 
f Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

( 389 ) W. C. Diz. 


W. H. Monk. 


Ubide with me. 
‘* Eventide.” I0.10.10.10, 


Tune: 
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mf ABIDE with me! fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens: Lord, with me abide! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 


Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me! 


P Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see: 


O Thou who changest not, abide with me! 


mp Come not in terrors, as the King of kings; 
But kind and good, with healing in Thy wings; 
Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea: 


Come, Friend of sinners, thus abide with me! 


mf I need Thy presence every passing hour ; 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power ? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with me! . 


mf 1 fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness: 

cr. Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 


p Be Thou Thyself before my closing eyes ; 
cy. Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies : 
f Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee; 
In life—in death—O Lord, abide with me! 
H. F, Lyte. 
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506 Che Evening Song. 


Tune: * Angelus.” L.M. G. ea 
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mp AT even, ere the sun was set, 
The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay ; 
p Oh, in what divers pains they met! 
cy. Oh, with what joy they went away! 


p Once more ’tis eventide ; and we, 
Oppressed with various ills, draw near: 
What if Thy form we cannot see! 
cr. We know and feel that Thou art here, 


mf And all, O Lord, crave perfect rest, 
And to be wholly free from sin; 
And they who fain would serve Thee best, 
dim. Are conscious most of wrong within. 


p O Saviour Christ, Thou too art man, 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would hide: 


f Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 
No word from Thee can fruitless tall: 
dim, Hear in this solemn evening hour, 
~ And in Thy mercy heal us all. 
H. Twelis. 
(392) ) 


Ulearer Home. 


S.M.D. I. B. Wooppury. 
ae a eee 
2 a sacar 1 A ae 
r ae | ; is 
i ; Rte Sov Lee ine ao 

— a = 
| 4 Sa — t 
= Sa ae S| 
Pot pt te ee 
] ! 
B-: 2 | = aS ao 
SSE eee 
Reed oer 
Jott} al es 
pir ooo emeee: 
: = : 
os a ie r 2d 
SS 


f ‘For ever with the Lord!” 
Amen, so let it be; 


Life from the dead is in that word, 


’Tis immortality. 
m Here, in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam, 
_ Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day’s march nearer home. 


My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul, how near 
At times to faith’s foreseeing eye 

Thy golden gates appear ! 

Ah, then my spirit faints 

To reach the land I love; 
The bright inheritance of saints, 

jerusalem above. 


, 


or 


“For ever with the Lord!” 
Father, if 'tis Thy will, 

The promise of that faithful word 
E’en here to me fulfil. 
Be Thou at my right hand, 
Then can I never fail; 

Uphold Thou me and I shall stand, 

f Fight, and I must prevail. 


pb Thear at morn and even, 

| At noon and midnight hour, 

H The choral harmonies of heaven 
Earth’s Babel-tongues o’erpower— 
That resurrection word, 

That shout of victory 

Once more: ‘'For ever with the Lord !’ 

Amen, so let it be. 


Vt 


F. Montgomery. 
( 393 ) 


508 God be with you. 


W. G. Tomer. 
Tune: ‘* Till we meet.” P.M. and Chorus, (Reharmonized.) 
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m Gop be with you till we meet again, 
By His counsels guide, uphold you, 
With His sheep securely fold you; 

fp God be with you till we meet again, 


m Till we meet, &c, 


22 God be with you till we meet again, 
‘Neath His wings securely hide you, 
Daily manna still provide you; 

God be with you till we meet again, 


Till we meet, &c. 


God be with you till we meet again; 
~p When life’s perils thick confound you, 
m Put His loving arms around you; 
God be with you till we meet again. 


Till we meet, &c. 


God be with you till we meet again, 
f Keep love’s banner floating o’er you, 
Smite death’s threatening wave before ycGu; 
m God be with you till we meet again. 
Till we meet, &c. 
¥. LE. Rankin. 
( 395 ) 
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Tune: ‘' Melita.” 


Sor those at Sea. 
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m ETERNAL Father, strong to save, 
Whose arm hath bound the restless 
wave, 
Who bidst the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limits keep: 
f O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 


m O Christ, whose voice the waters 
heard, 
And hushed their raging at Thy 
word, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amid the storm didst 
sleep: 
pf O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 
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m O Holy Spirit, who didst brood 
Upon the waters dark and rude, 
And bid their angry tumult cease, 
And give, for wild confusion, 

peace : 

p O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 


m O Trinity of love and power, 
Our brethren shield in danger’s 
hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and 
foe, 
Protect them wheresoe’er they go; 
f Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land 
and sea, 


W. Whiting. 


SIO © God, our Help. 
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f O Gop, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come ; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home: 


f Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure, 


mf Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
f From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same, 


jf A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 
dim. Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 


p Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 
dim. They fly forgotten, as a dream 
fp Dies at the opening day. 


f O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come; 
ff Be Thou our guard while life shall last, 
And our eternal home, 
I. Watts. 
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mf Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise, 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes! 


pp When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought—How sweet to rest 
Tor ever on my Saviour’s breast ! 


mf Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


mp If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice Divine— 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


mf Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take; 
f Till, in the ocean of Thy love, 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
Ff. Keble. 
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Tune: “ Ruth.” nh do OH ED 
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f SumMER suns are glowing over land and sea, 
Happy light is flowing, bountiful and free. 
Everything rejoices in the mellow rays, 
All earth's thousand voices swell the psalm of praise. 


God’s free mercy streameth over all the world, 
And His banner gleameth, everywhere unfurled. 
Broad and deep and glorious as the heaven above, 
Shines in might victorious His eternal love. 


m Lord, upon our blindness Thy pure radiance pour; 
For Thy loving-kinc_ ess make us love Thee more. 

@ And when clouds are drifting dark across our sky, 
Then, the veil uplifting, Father, be Thou nigh. 


m We will never doubt Thee, though Thou veil Thy light: 
Life is dark without Thee, death with Thee is bright. 
f Light of Light! shine o’er us on our pilgrim way, 
Go Thou still before us to the endless day. 


( 400 ) W. W. How. 
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Che Mew Day, 


Tune: ‘‘ Melcombe.” L.M. S. WEBBE, 
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Our wakening and uprising prove; 
Through sleep and darkness safely broughi, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 


New mercies each returning day 

Hover around us while we pray ; 

New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 


If in our daily course our mind 

Be set to hallow all we find, 

New treasures still, of countless price, 
God will provide for sacrifice. 


The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask,— 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 

To bring us daily nearer God. 


Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love, 
Fit us for perfect rest above; 
And help us, this and every day, 


To live more nearly as we pray. 
F. Keble. 
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mf THou art coming, O my Saviour, 
Thou art coming, O my King, 
In Thy beauty all-resplendent, 
er, In Thy glory all-transcendent ; 
Well may we rejoice and sing ; 
Coming! In the opening east 
Herald brightness slowly swells ; 
Coming! O my glorious Priest, 
Hear we not Thy golden bells? 


Thou art coming, Thou art coming; 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way, 
We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, - 
We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee 
All our hearts could never say; 
What an anthem that will be, 
Music rapturously sweet, 
Pouring out our love to Thee 
At Thine own all-glorious feet. 


p Thou art coming; at Thy table 
We are witnesses for this; 
While remembering hearts Thow meetest 
In communion clearest, sweetest, 
Earnest of our coming bliss, 
mf Showing not Thy death alone, 
And Thy love exceeding great, 
cres. But Thy coming, and Thy throne, 
dim, All for which we long and wait. 


f Oh the joy to see Thee reigning, 

Thee, my own belovéd Lord! 

Every tongue Thy Name confessing, 

Worship, honour, glory, blessing 
Brought to Thee with one accord, 

Thee, my Master and my Friend, 
Vindicated and enthroned, 

cres. Unto earth’s remotest end 


Glorified, adored, and own’d! 
F. R. Havergal. 
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m For all the saints who from their 
labours rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world 
confessed, 
f Thy name, O Jesu, be for ever blest. 
Alleluia ! 


Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, 
and their Might; 

m Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well- 

fought fight ; {of Light. 


Thou in the darkness drear their Light 
ft ; Alleluia! 
p O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and 
bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought 
of old, 
m And win, with them, the victors’ crown 
of gold, 


Alleluia! 


p The golden evening brightens in the 


west: 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh 
rest; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 
Alleluia ! 
m But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious 
day 
The 7 inte triumphant rise in bright 
array ; 
jf The King of Glory passes on His way! 
Alleluia! 


From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s 
farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the 
countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy 
Ghost— 
Alleluia ! 


W. W. How. 
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Tune: ‘‘ Requiescat.” Ti EY Bee J. B. Dyxes. 
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m Now the labourer’s task is o’er; m There the sinful souls that turn 
Now the battle-day is past ; To the cross their dying eyes, 
Now upon the farther shore All the love of Christ shall learn 
Lands the voyager at last. At His feet in Paradise. 
p Father, in Thy gracious keeping p Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 
m There the tears of earth are dried; | ‘‘ Earth to earth, and dust to dust;”’ 
There its hidden things are clear ; Calmly now the words we say ; 
There the work of life is tried m Leaving him to sleep in trust 
By a juster Judge than here, Of the Resurrection day. 
p Father, in Thy gracious keeping p Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 


F. Ellerton. 
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Jf O Day of rest and gladness, 
O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness 
Most beautiful, most bright ! 
On thee the high and lowly 
Before th’ eternal throne 
p Sing, ‘‘ Holy, Holy, Holy,” 
cr. To God, the Three in One! 


f On thee at the creation 
The light first had its birth ; 
On thee for our salvation 
Christ rose from depths of earth: | 
On thee our Lord victorious 
The Spirit sent from heaven; | 
And thus on thee most glorious 
A triple light was given. 


mf Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life’s dry, dreary sand: 
From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, 
We view our promised land: 


cr. 


A day of sweet refection, 
A day of holy love,; 
A day of resurrection 
From earth to things above. 


p To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly manna falls ; 
f To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel-light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing streams. 


mf New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest. 
f To Holy Ghost be praises, 
To Father and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 
To Thee, blest Three in One. 
C. Wordsworth. 
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mp Now the day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh, 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 


mp Now the darkness gathers, 
Stars their watches keep, 
Birds, and beasts, and flowers 
Soon will be asleep. 


mp Jesus, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose ; 
pf With Thy tenderest blessing 
May mine eyelids close. 


mf Through the long night watches 
May Thine angels spread 
Their white wings above me, 
Watching round my bed. 


cy. When the morning wakens, 
Then may I arise 

f Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
In Thy holy eyes. 


JF Glory to the Father, 
Glory to the Son, 
And to Thee, blest Spirit, 
Whilst all ages run, 


S. Baring-Gould. 
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mf Stix, still with Thee! When purple morning eats 
When the bird waketh, and the shadows flee, 
Fairer than morning, lovelier than daylight, 
Dawns the sweet consciousness,—I am with Thee. 


fp Alone with Thee, amid the mystic shadows, 
The solemn hush of nature newly born; 
Alone with Thee in breathless adoration, 
In the calm dew and freshness of the morn. 


cy. As in the dawning, o’er the waveless ocean, 
The image of the morning star doth rest; 

So in this stillness, Thou beholdest only 
Thine image in the waters of my breast. 


Still, still with Thee! As to each new-born morning 
A fresh and solemn splendour still is given, 

So does this blesséd consciousness awaking, 
Breathe each day nearness unto Thee and heaven. 


f So shall it be at last, in that bright morning, 
When the soul waketh, and life’s shadows flee ; 
Oh, in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning, 
Shall rise the glorious thought—/dim.) I am with Thee! 
H. B, Stowe. 
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mf Saviour, again to Thy dear name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise: 
We rise to bless Thee ere our worship cease ; 
And now, departing, wait Thy word of peace. 


Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way; 

With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy name, 


~ Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming night; 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light: 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free ; 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


mf Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 
F. Ellerion, 
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mt THE day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended, 
The darkness falls at Thy behest; 

To Thee our morning hymns ascended, 
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest. 


f We thank Thee that Thy Church unsleeping, 
While earth rolls onward into light, 

Through all the world her watch.is keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night. 


As o’er each continent and island 
The dawn leads on another day, 
pf The voice of prayer is never silent, 
cr. Nor dies the strain of praise away. 


m The sun, that bids us rest, is waking 
Our brethren ‘neath the western sky, 
And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 
f So be it, Lord; Thy throne shall never, 
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away; 
Thy Kingdom stands, and grows for ever, 
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway. 
(411) GF. Ellerton. 
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mf Tue day is past and over: mf The joys of day are over : 
All thanks, O Lord, to Thee: I lift my heart to Thee; 
dim. I pray Thee that offenceless dim. And tall on Thee, that sinless 
The hours of dark may be. The hours of gloom may be, 


pb O Jesus, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming 
night. 


pp O Jesus, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming 
night. 


mf The toils of day are over: 
I raise the hymn to Thee; 
dim. And ask that free from peril 
The hours of fear may be. 
pp O Jesus, keep me in Thy sight, 
And guard me through the coming night. 
Anatolius, tr. ¥. M. Neale. 
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Harvest Song. 
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f CoME, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of harvest home: 
All is safely gathered in, 

Ere the winter storms begin ; 

God our Maker doth provide 

For our wants to be supplied ; 
Come to God’s own temple, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home ! 


m All the world is God’s own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 

First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear ; 

p Grant, O harvest Lord,t hat we 

Wholesome grain and pure may be. 


| m For the Lord our God shall come, 


And shall take His harvest home; 
From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 

p Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast; 


_ f But the fruitful ears to store 


In His garner evermore. 


Even so, Lord, quickly come 
To Thy final Harvest-home, 
Gather Thou Thy people in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
There for ever purified, 
In Thy presence to abide, 
Come, with all Thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious Harvest-home. 
H, Alford, 
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524 God save the Hing. 


Tune: ‘National Anthem.”  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. Anon. 


f Gop save our gracious King, 
Long live our noble King, 
God save the King. 

Send him victorious, 

Happy and glorious, 

Long to reign over us, 
God save our King. 


mf Thy choicest gifts in store, 
On him be pleased to pour, 
Long may he reign. 
May he defend our laws, 
And ever give us cause 
cy. To sing with heart and voice, 
Nip God save the King. 
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~p HuvsHEp was the evening hyinn, ; f O give me Samuel's heart, 


The temple courts were dark ; A lowly heart that waits 
The lamp was burning dim Where in Thy house Thou art, 
Before the sacred ark, Or watchest at Thy gates 
Jf When suddenly a voice divine By day and night, a heart that still 
Rang through the silence of the Moves at the breathing of Thy will. 
sae m O give me Samuel's mind, 
p O give me Samuel’s ear, A sweet, unmurmuring faith, 
The open ear, O Lord, Obedient and resigned 
m Alive and quick to hear - To Thee in life and death; 
Each whisper of Thy word ; That I may read, with childlike 
Like him to answer at Thy call, eyes, [wise. 
And to obey Thee first of all. Truths that are hidden from the 
; So fa Burns. 
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nt WE plough the fields, and scatter 
The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 
By God's almighty hand; 
He sends the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes, and the sunshine, 
p And soft refreshing rain. ‘ 
vi All good gifts around us 
Are sent from heaven above, 


Then thank the Lord, oh, thank the Lord, 


For all His love. 


m He only is the Maker 
Of all things near and far; 
p He paints the wayside flower, 
He lights the evening star ; 

m The winds and waves obey Him, 
By Him the birds are fed; 
Much more to us, His children, 
He gives our daily bread. 

f All good gifts, &c. 
Jf We thank Thee, then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and ihe harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food; 
Accep: the gifts we offer 
For all Thy love imparts, 
m And, what Thou most desirest, 
Our humble, thankful hearts. 
I All good gifts, &c. 


M. Claudius, tr. Fane M. Campbell. 
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p FATHER, let me dedicate | If in mercy Thou wilt spare 
This new year to Thee, | Joys that yet are mine, 
In whatever worldly state If on life, serene and fair, 
Thou wilt have me be; Brighter rays may shine; 
Not from sorrow, pain or care Let my glad heart, while it sings, 
Freedom dare I claim; Thee in all proclaim, 
This alone shall be my prayer, And whate’er the future brings, 
nt  Glorify Thy name. Glorify Thy name. 
p Can a child presume to choose pf If Thou callest to the cross, 
Where or how to live ? And its shadow come, 
nt Can a father’s love refuse Turning all my gain to loss, 
All the best to give ? Shrouding heart and home; 
More Thou givest every day Let me think how Thy dear Son 
Than the best can claim, To His glory came, 
Nor withholdest aught that may And in deepest woe pray on, 
Glorify Thy name. Glorify Thy name. 


( 418 ) L. Tuttiest, 


328 Our WWative Cand. 


Tune. ** National Anthem.” 6 6.4.6.6.6.4. Anon. 


May just and righteous laws 

Uphold the public cause, 
And bless our isle ; 

Home of the brave and free, 

Thou land of liberty, 

We pray that still on thee 
Kind heaven may smile. 


m Gop bless our native land, 
May heaven's protecting hand 
Still guard our shore ; 
May peace her sway extend, 
Foe be transformed to friend, 
And Britain’s power depend 
On war no more. 


And not this land alone, 
But be God’s mercies known 
From shore to shore; 
Lord, make the nations see 
That men should brothers be, 
f And form one family, 
The wide world o'er. 
W. E. Hickson, 
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m Hark! the herald angels sing 

mf Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled ! 

f Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
Universal nature say, 
Christ the Lord is born to-day. 


mf Christ, by highest heaven adored ; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 

m Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a virgin’s womb : 
Veil’d in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 

Pleased as Man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel ! 


mf Hail, the heavenly Prince of Peace, 
Hail the Sun of Righteousness ; 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings. 
mp Mild, He lays His glory by, 
cy. Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
f Born to give them second birth, 
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C. Wesley. 


330 Life’s Benediction. 


8.8.8.8.8.8. 
Tune: ‘St. Matthias”’ (First Tune). W. H. Monk. 
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Tune? ‘* Stella" (Second Tune). BB BSA Anon. 
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mf O Saviour, bless us ere we go; 
Thy word into our minds instil, 
cr. And make our lukewarm hearts to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 
f Through life’s long day and death’s dark night 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 


p The day is gone, its hours have run ; 
And Thou hast taken count of all, 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 


mf Labour is sweet, for Thou hast toil’d, 
And care is light, for Thou hast cared: 
p Let not our works with self be soil’d 
Nor in unsimple ways ensnared. 


mp O Saviour, bless us; night is come; 
Thy holy Presence with us be. 
cy. Good angels watch about our home, 


And we are one day nearer Thee: 
F. W. Faber. 
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5d Che Commonwealth. 

Tunes ‘‘ Commonwealth.” 7.6.7.6.8.8.8.5. J. Bootu. 
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mp WHEN wilt Thou save the people? 
O God of mercy, when? 
Not kings alone, but nations ! 

Not thrones and crowns, but men! 
Flowers of Thy heart, O God, are they: 
Let them not pass, like weeds, away— 
Their heritage a sunless day. 

if God save the people! 


mp Shall crime bring crime for ever, 
Strength aiding still the strong? 
Is it Thy will, O Father, 
That man shall toil for wrong? 
“No,” say Thy mountains; ‘‘ No,” Thy skies; 
Man's clouded sun shall brightly rise, 
And songs ascend instead of sighs, 
cr. God save the people! 


mp When wilt Thou save the people? 
O God of mercy, when? 
The people, Lord, the people, 
Not thrones and crowns, but men; 
God save the people; Thine they are, 
Thy children, as Thine angels fair ; 
From vice, oppression, and despair, 
ai God save the people! 
E. Elliott. 
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332 Christians, Uwake. 


Tune: ‘‘ Yorkshire.” 10,10,10,10, 10.10, J. WAINWRIGHT. 
Sa eS 
Sri 2 
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¥ CHRISTIANS, awake, salute the happy morn, 
Whereon the Saviour of the world waseborn; 
Rise to adore the mystery of love, 
Which hosts of angels chanted from above ; 
With them the joyful tidings first begun 
Of God incarnate and the Virgin’s Son. 


mf Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the angelic herald’s voice: ‘‘ Behold, 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth 
To you and all the nations upon earth: 
This day hath God fulfill’d His promised word, 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord,’’ 


Jf He spake; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire: 
The praises of redeeming love they sang, 

And heaven’s whole orb with hallelujahs rang ; 
God’s highest glory was their anthem still, 
Peace upon earth, and unto men good will. 


mf Let us, like these good shepherds, then employ 
Our grateful voices to proclaim the joy ; 
p Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our loss, 
From His poor manger to His bitter cross; 
cr, Treading His steps, ‘assisted by His grace, 
Till man’s first heavenly state again takes place. 
F. Byrom. 
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555 The Dawning Vear. 


Tune: ‘‘ Vulpius” (First Tune). 7.6.7.6. M. VULPIUs. 
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Tune: ‘St. Alphege” (Second Tune). H. J. GAUNTLETT. 
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m ANOTHER year is dawning ; Another year aes proving 
Dear Master, let it be, Thy presence ‘‘all the days.” 


In working or in waiting, m Another year of service, 
Another year with Thee. Of witness for Thy love; 
Another year of mercies, Another year of training 
Of faithfulness and grace, | For holier work above. 
cy. Another year of gladness : : 
In the shining of Thy face. met me eo eri rele “ih : 
mf Another year of progress, cy. On earth, cr else in heaven, 
Another year of praise, Another year for Thee! 


F. R. Havergal, 


( 426 ) 


nf Lorp, dismiss us with Thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace: 
Let us each, Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace: 
cr. Oh, refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 


j Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For Thy gospel’s joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound: 
Ever faithful 
To the truth may we be found. 


p So, whene’er the signal’s given 
Us from earth to call away, 
cr.-Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 
May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 


¥. Faweett. 
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335 fest we forget. 


Tune: ‘' Credo” (First ooo tay 8.8. ai Joun STAINER. 


.8.8.8.8.8, 
Tune: ‘' Lest we forget” oe Tune). J. F. Brancuarp. 


a Se 


f Gop of our fathers, known of old, 
Lord of our far-flung battle line, 
m Beneath whose awful hand we hold 
Dominion over palm and pine,— 
fp Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget—lest we forget! 


m The tumult and the shouting dies, 
The captains and the kings depart; 
Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, 
A humble and a contrite heart. 
p Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget—lest we forget ! 


mv Far-called, our navies melt away, 
On dune and headland sinks the fire; 
Lo, all our pomp of yesterday 
Is one with Nineveh and Tyre! 
p Judge of the nations, spare us yet, 
Lest we forget—lest we forget! 


m If, drunk with sight of power, we loose 
Wild tongues that have not Thee in awe, 
Such boasting as the Gentiles use, 
Or lesser breeds without the law— 
fp Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget—lest we forget! 


m For heathen heart that puts her trust 
In reeking tube and iron shard, 
All valiant dust that builds on dust, 
And guarding, calls not Thee to guard, 
For frantic boast and foolish word,— 
fp Thy mercy on Thy people, Lord! 
Rudyard Kipling. 


* Last verse. 


ple, Lord! 
| —o——, 
—— 3 


By kind permission 


of Mr. Rudyard Kipling and Messrs. Methuen, from Mv. Kipling’s 
volume of poems, entitled ‘The Five Nations,” 
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336 


** Day is dying.” 


Tune: 


7.7.7.7.4. and Chorus. 


The close of day. 


Wyo. F. SHERWIN. 
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m Day is dying in the west ; 
Heaven is touching earth with rest: 
pf Wait and worship while the night 
Sets her evening lamps alight 
Through all the sky. 


h Holy, holy, &c. 


m Lord of life, beneath the dome 
Of the universe, Thy home, 
Gather us who seek Thy face 
To the fold of Thy embrace, 

For Thou art nigh. 


p Holy, holy, &c. 


oe pyPor-P-tys 


p While the deepening shadows fall, 
Heart of Love, enfolding all, 
m Through the glory and the grace 
Of the stars that veil Thy face 
Our hearts ascend. 


p Holy, holy, &c. 


p When, for ever from our sight 
Pass thestars—the day—the night, 
f Lord of angels, on our eyes 
Let eternal morning rise, 
p And shadows end. 
Holy, holy, &c. 


M.A. Lathbury. 
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Tune: 


~C.M.D 


Peace on earth. 


Traditional Melody. 
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mf IT came upon the midnight clear, 

That glorious song of old, 
dim. From angels bending near the earth 

To touch their harps of gold 

cy. Peace on the earth, good will to men 
From heayen’s all gracious King :— 

pp The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 


mf Still through the cloven skies they 
come 
With peaceful wings unfurl’d ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O’er all the weary world : 

mf Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on hovering wing, 

cry. And ever o’er its Babel sounds 

pp The blesséd angels sing. 


mp O ye, beneath life’s crushing load 

Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 

With painful steps and slow; 

cry. Look now, for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing : 

pp O rest beside the weary road, 
And hear the angels sing. 


mj For lo, the days are hastening on, 
By prophets seen of old, 
cr. When with the ever-circling years 
Shall come the time foretold, 
When the new heaven and earth 
shall own 
The Prince of Peace their King, 
ff And the whole world send back the 
pb Which now the angels sing. [song 


E. H. Sears. 
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338 The glorious morn. 


Tune: ‘‘ Mansfield.” 8.7.8.3. Eo. LuRPIN, 
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mf On the Resurrection morning, 
Soul and body meet again ; 
cr. No more sorrow, no more weeping, 


No more pain. 


p For a space the tiréd body 
Waits in peace the morning's dawn, 
cy, When there breaks the last and brightest 


Easter morn, 


wf On that happy Easter morning 
All the graves their dead restore: 
Father, sister, child, and mother, 


Meet once more. 


mf Soul and body, reiinited, 
Thenceforth nothing shall divide; 
f Waking up in Christ’s own likeness, 
Satisfied. 
S. Baring Gould, 
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339 © come, all ye faithful. 
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Latin: tr. F. Oakeley. 
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40 


Tune; ‘‘ Irby.” 


Che Children’s Saviour. 


H. J. GAUNTLETT. 


m OncE in royal David's city 
Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
Where a mother laid her baby, 
In a manger for His bed. 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her little child. 


He came down to earth from heaven, 
Who is God and Lord of all, 
pf And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle was a stall, 
With the poor, and mean, and 
lowly, 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 


m And through all His wondrous child- 


He would honour and obey, [hood, 

Love and watch the lowly mother 
In whose gentle arms He lay. 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as He. 


For He is our childhood’s pattern, 
Day by day like us He grew; 
p He was little, weak, and helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us He knew. 
And He feeleth for our sadness, 
And He shareth in our gladness. 


f And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love, 
m For that child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in heaven above; 
And He leads His children on 
To the place where He has gone. 


f Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 

We shall see Him, but in heaven, 
Set at God’s right hand on high; 
When like stars His children 

crowned, 
All in white shall wait around. 


C. F, Alexander. 


nt 
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54] Che King of Glory. 


ie “T1s the Lord.” 7-7. and Chorus. B. R. Hansy. | 
| Soret: 
einai : vse 


Se —- OTe 
/ 


a Fopally 
= {|__| ,_ CE PEE ar ety pte 
gee aa eee Scie =e-e | 
o-—s—e— ————e 

ee Diet Rares 


Fong papenrey > Siiee Salen eA 
pte = oe oe mao a—e- 
Sete Bere lee E 


Sere Se Eee a a 
——— = eo —os ~a— ——~ 
ae oe see an eone ares ie 
feet wehumbly fall Crown Him,crown Him, Lord of all! 
cres. 


cao ot oe ames eee ee ps Oe 
a= ae Sse = ses Se S's eee Se ee 


mf Wuo is He in yonder stall, 
At whose feet the shepherds fall ? 
ff ?Tis the Lord! O wondrous story ! 
‘Tis the Lord, the King of Glory! 
fp At His feet we humbly fall— 
Crown Him, crown Him, Lord of all! 
pp Who is He in deep distress, 
Fasting in the wilderness ? 
mp Who is He the people bless 
For His words of gentleness ? 
mp Who is He to whom they bring 
All the sick and sorrowing ? 
pp Lo! at midnight, who is He 
Prays in dark Gethsemane ? 
pp Who is He on yonder tree 
Dies in grief and agony ? 
mf Who is He who from the grave 
Comes to succour, help, and save? 
mf Who is He who from His throne 
f Rules through all the worlds alone? 
B. R. Hanby, 
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342 The busy City. 


6.8.6. D. 


7 “i ae National Song. 
: ‘Andreas Hofer”? (First Tune). “! r. by E. Hopkins.) = 
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mf THE fathers built this city f Let all the people praise Thee; 
In ages long ago, Give all Thy saving health; 
And busy in its busy streets, Or vain the lab’rer’s strong right arm 
They hurried to and fro; And vain the merchant’s wealth, 
The children played around them Send forth Thy light to banish 
And sang the songs of yore; The shadows and the shame, 
p Till, one by one, they fell asleep, | f Till all the civic virtues shine 
To work and play no more. Around our city’s name. 
mf Yet still the city standeth, mf A common-weal of brothers, 
A hive of toiling men, [homes United, great and small, 
And mother’s love makes happy Upon our banner blazon’d be 
For children now, as then; The charter ‘‘ Each for all!” 
f O God of Ages, help us Nor let us cease from battle, 
Such citizens to be Nor weary sheathe the sword, 
That children’s children here may Until this city is become 
The songs of liberty. [sing| £ The city of the Lord. 


. G. Tarrant. 
( 437 ) W. G. Tarr 


345 While ss watched. 


Tune: ‘* Winchester Old.” Este's Psalter, 1592. 
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Alternative Tune: ‘' Nativity,” No. 160. 


mf Wuite shepherds watched their flocks by night, 
All seated on the ground: 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 


mp ‘' Fear not!" said he—for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled mind— 
cr. ‘*Glad tidings of great joy I bring, 
To you and all mankind. 


mf ‘*To you, in David’s town, this day, 
Is born of David's line 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 
And this shall be the sign: 


mp ‘The heavenly Babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.” 


f Thus spake the seraph—and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song: 


#f ‘All glory be to God on high} 
And to the earth be peace ! 
Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 
‘Begin, and never cease!” 
Tate & Brady. 
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544 Welcome, brother! 
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* f BroTHER, welcome! Welcome, brother ! 


Here we offer heart and hand ; 
We in Christ will help each other, 
Hard it is alone to stand. 
m Father, bless us! Bless us, Father! 
Smile upon us from above: 
May we ever, as ‘we gather, 
Be one fellowship of love. 
H. Feffs. 
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545 UA Hymn for the V.U.C€.4. 


Tune; ‘Epiphany Hymn.” II,10.1I.10, tae F. THRUPP. 
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mf Ye who are banded as comrades and brothers, 
Ye who confess that to Christ ye belong; 

Bear, like your Master, the burden of others; 

ff Flinch not from duty; be gentle, be strong. 


mf Men in the flower of young manhood are needed, 
Men who are faithful, and loving, and true; 
Pass not the call of your Saviour unheeded ; 
ff Forth to His service—the Lord needeth you. 


mf Christ is above you and Christ is before you, 
Christ is around you and Christ is within; 
cy. His the free grace to uplift and restore you ; 
f His the strong Arm that shall aged win. 


f All the wide world for its Saviour is yearning, 
Groaning in bondage of sin and of pain; 

Jf Comrades, go forth, with hearts loyal and burning 
Ail the wide world for our Master to gain. 


S. C. Lowry. 
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ALPHABETICALLY ARRANGED. 


| 


NAME AND No. OF TUNE. | METRE. | COMPOSER OR SOURCE. 
| 

A Message to the Nations .. 502 P.M. & Chorus | H. E. Nichol. 

Abends .. xe ae ee ode L.M. | Sir Herbert S. Oakeley. 

Aberystwyth .. » = 2a Te tds J, Parry. 

Abridge .. oe Ae a. 40 C.M. J, Smith. 

Adeste Fideles .. oe ve 1330 Trregular J. Reading. 

Agnus Dei ae ae -. 41 8.8.8.6. Wim. Blow. 

Albano .. x Ms 18, 254 C.M,. V. Novello. 

Aldersgate an =o ee ZR} 8.M. G. P. Merrick. 

Alford .. a a 31, 342 7.6.8.6. D. J. B. Dykes. 

Almost persuaded... Soy 7 cP VES P. P. Bliss. 

Almsgiving ne : + 6 8.8.8.4. J. B. Dykes. 

Ambleside 2 Pe =. 263 | 6.5.6.5. D. & Chorus! Albert Lowe. 

Andreas Hofer .. re bel BAZ, 7.6.8.6, D. Tyrolese National Song, Arr. py 
E. Hopkins. 

Angelus .. Ae és 2. 306 L.M. J. Schefiler. 

Ar-Hyd-y nos .. a ao 135 8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. Traditional Welsh Melody. Arr. by 
E. Hopkins. 

Armageddon .. - 148, 231 | 6.5.6.5. D, & Chorus| Adapted by Sir J. Goss, 

Armour-bearer .. af we tee P.M. & Chorus P. P. Bliss. 

Artavia .. - “3 72) 263 1€.10.10.6. E. J. Hopkins. 

Aslam .. hc Se vot LOE 8.8.8.6. W. B. Bradbury. 

Atthe Cross... ae Ease C.M. & Chorus R. E. Hudson. 

Atthe Door... a Pree 243) L.M. & Chorus J. F. Knapp. 

Atonement ie Be -- 180 PM. E, A. Hoffmann. 

Augustine sis a .. 260 S.M. J. 8S. Bach. 

Aurelia .. oa -» 80, 67, 294 7.6.7.6. D. S. S. Wesley. 

Austria .. a ie 41, 344 8.7.8.7. D J. Haydn. 

Bacade Gt wl a ee er. OE-BBNG: W. H. Havergal. 

Barton .. oe ie 255, 274 7.6.7.6. Iambic J. H. Knecht. 

Battle Cry ae Fi Ages yl P.M, & Chorus W. F. Sherwin. 

Beatitudo oF Ae 43, 83 C.M. J. B, Dykes. 

Beautiful Zion .. Ee oe ee. S.M. & Chorus R. Lowry. 

Bentley .. aye re 87, 119 7.6.7.6. D. J.P, Hullah. 

Berlin”... z ae 137, 319 11.10.11.10. Mendelssohn. 

Bethany .. Ab fe eu ee 8.7.8.7. D. H. Smart. 

Beverley .. Ns se -» 314 8.7.8.7. D. W. H. Monk. 

Blessed Assurance... pon Migs P.M. & Chorus J. F. Knapp. 

Blessed Fountain : .. 179 | 8.8.8.8. D. & Chorus | Arr. from H. 8. Perkins, 

Blessings. . ES ve oe EE. P.M. & Chorus E. O. Excell. 

Booterstown .. ae .. 104 C.M. Henry Russell. 

Boylston .. a a on 98 5.M. L. Mason. 

Broomsgrove .. Aa -. 236 6.4.6.4.6.7.6.4, F.C. Maker. 

Bryn Calfaria .. i >. «89 8.7.8.7.8.7. W. Owen (Prysgol), 

Budleigh .. yA Le a 8 6.4.6.4.10.10. T. M. Mudie. 

Bullinger.. aA te 66, 194 8.5.8.3. E. W. Bullinger. 

Calvary .. ap i on eeibS 8.7.8.7. D: J. B. Edwards. 

Canford .. ne ae Hens) MKS: pW BP We Ua a N. Wyatt. 

Cape Town as aS ae OS VEEL J. Filitz. 

Carey’s .. J a jaecbL 8.8.8.8.8.8. H. Carey. 

Carno_.. ie ee 1 OF) 8.7.8.7.4.7. Welsh Air. 

Castle Rising .. ne nt tell CoM. sD, F. A. J. Hervey. 

Chiselhurst saa ae 129 8.8.8.4.8.8.8.4. W. C. Filby. 

Christmas Hymn ¥ +e, 829 Tdatal se Ds Mendelssohn. 

Clarion .. af ate aime a6 .4,6.4.6.7.6.4. Myles B. Foster. 

Come, every joyful heart 35 6.6.6.6.8.8. J, Edson. 

Come to the Saviour .. «0 A88: 6.6.6.6.6.6.6.6.3. I’, C, Maker. 

Come unto Me .. ad See lot 7.6.7.6. D. J.B. Dykes. 

Commonwealth as ae pal 7.6.7.6.8.8.8.5. J. Booth. 
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NAME AND No. OF TUNE. | METRE. COMPOSER OR SOURCE. 
Consecration .. a .. 126 7.6.7.6. D. Anon. i 
Constance oe ts .. 146 | 8.7.8.7, D. Iambic | Sir Arthur Sullivan. 
Corton .. fs eG Totti Old French Melody. 
Ee: Brother oe .. 224 | 8.7.8.7. D. Sir Arthur Sullivan. 
Credo... ; a 291, 335 | 8.3,8.8.8.8. Sir John Stainer. 
Crug-y-Bar Sy ia .. 218} 9.8.9.8.9.8.9.8. Welsh Air. Harm. by E. Dryhurst 

Roberts. 
Cyprus... ae: te bt LOS (ELE | Adapted from Mendelssohn. 
Dalkeith .. a ae vet (O84 10,10.10.10. T. Hewlett. 
Dare to be true sa i. (266 P.M. W. B. Bradbury. 
Day isdying .. i .. 836} 7.7.7.7.4. & Chorus | Wm. F. Sherwin. 
Day of Rest .. Pr a 142 7.6.7.6. D. J. W. Elliott. 
Deerhurst oK sie .. - 42 8.7.8.7. D. J. Langran. 
Dennis .. $6 a= 243 8.M. H. G. Nageli. 
Der gute Kamerad.. he "285 7.6.10.10.6. F. Silcher (adapted). 
Deva Ac Se _ .. 155 | 6.5.6.5.D, & Chorus| E. J. Hopkins. 
Diadem .. ke x ne 2 C.M. & Chorus James Ellor. 
Diademata a a 3, 230 S.M.D. Sir George Elvey. 
Dismissal +s te 89, 334 8.7.8.7.8.7. W. L. Viner. 
Dix # +s 804 Mahle dake ©. Kocher. 
Dominus Regit me... ee SGD 8.7.8.7. lambic J. B. Dykes. 
Do not pass me by... .. 204] 8.5.8.5.& Chorus | W. H. Doane. 
Dovedale. . 2 si .. 212) 7.5.7.5.7.5.7.5.8.8. | C. E. Kettle. 
Dresden .. # s .. 826 | 76.7.6.D. & Chorus} J. A. P. Schulz. 
Dundee .. is os i 4g C.M. Scotch Psalter, 1651. 
Duke Street... “8 wee TY LM. J. Hatton. 
Easter Hymn .. op Joh 5D Medetata H. Carey. 

with Ha llelujah 
East Hill ae ahi zis f 4D ih 10.12.10. J. Bowcher. 
Eaton... A as 2 LOG 8.8.8 8.8.8. Z. Wyvill. 
Ebenezer. . we ss 5. 8 8.7.8.7. D. T. J. Williams. 
Elim ae a3 $8 ae We C.M.D. W. H. Callcott. 
Ellacombe x = 222, 279 C.M.D. Kocher’s Zionscharfe, 1854. 
Ellers .. Sot ae at B20) 10.10.10.10. E. J. Hopkins. 
Elstree .. We ey .. 244 TST De Vola lids D, Holmdale. 
Emmanuel oe oi tt oes C.M. L. v. Beethoven. 
Emmaus . as 64, 112 C.M. Anon, 
Epiphany Hymn BR .. 845 }11.10,11.10, Dactylic.| J. H. Thrupp. 
Eudoxia . <hr 2 BIS 6.5.6.5. 8. Baring Gould. 
Evensong at te vt 435 8 4.8,4.8.8.8.4, F, B. Southgate. 
Eventide.. oe bye oe) BOS: 10.10 10.10. W. H. Monk. 
Ever Faithful .. i Se 5 aed fs Sir Arthur Sullivan. 
Ewing... 3 ie Es 9 7.6.7.6. D. A. Ewing. 
Faith .. ve on a 278 8 jeseninerties Traditional Swiss Melody. 
Falfield .. a a a SF | 7.8 7..D Sir Arthur Sullivan. 
Farrant .. Se oe be Ae de oo M. R. Farrant. 
Faversham ae ne i OEE: 7.6.7.6.7.7. J. Booth. 
¥Ferndale.. .. 196 8.7.8.7. H. J. E. Holmes. 
Firmly stand for God .. 268 P.M. & Chorus W. H. Doane. 
Fleury .. ne ri .. 124 |11,11.11.11.& Chorus} Rossini. 
Follow on As Es vs 265 P.M. R. Lowry. 
Fortitude ae a .. 259 P.M. & Chorus H. R. Palmer. 
Franconia a ae We 210 S.M. German Melody. 
Galilee .. ne a Seta 8.7.8.7. W. H. Jude. 
Gerontius ¥ ate ee 4 CM. J. B. Dykes. 
Gildas... a AB BAUR AD S.M. P. Abelard. 
Gregor .. a SA «a9 206 WeTadots Gregor’s Chorale Book, 1784. 
Gréningen sa ue -- 40] 6.6.8.6.6.8.8.3.6.6. | J. Neander. 
Goshen .. me ae oe ae 6.5.6.5. D. Anon. 

Gospel Bells .. a -, 209] P.M.andChorus | 8. Wesley Martin. 
Gounod .. a Fis ae L6G) 8.7.8.7.7.7, C, Gounod, 
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NAME AND NO. OF TUNE. | METRE COMPOSER OR SOURCE. 
| 
Hanover .. re 208 | 5.5.5.5.6.5.6.5 W. Croft. 
Hanover (adapted) 252 1111.11.11. W. Croft. 
Hart’s.. =. 114 | yy Bs er A B. Milgrove. 
Harvest Home .. 280 P.M. & Chorus G. F. Root. 
He leadeth me.. 100; L.M:& Chorus W. B. Bradbury. 
Hermas .. : 263 6.5.6 5. D. F. R. Havergal. 
Holley | 219 LM. G. Hews. 
Hollingside : 142 7.7.7 7.D. J. B. Dykes. 
Holy Comforter 120 6 4.6.4.6.6.6.4. W. H. Doane. 
Holy Trinity 117 C.M. Sir Joseph Barnby,. 
Holy War 247 6.5.6.5. D. J. Booth. 
Horbury .. 57 6.4.6.4.6.6.4, J. B. Dykes: 
Horsley .. 55 C.M. W. Horsley. 
Houghton 17 5.5 5.5.6.5.6 5. H. J. Gauntlett. 
Hursley .. 311 | L.M. Paul Ritter. 
Hyfrydol.. 154 | 8.7.8.7. & Chorus R. H. Pritchard. 
I am Thine , 123 P.M. & Chorus W. H. Doane. 
Iam trusting .. 191 | 7.7.7.7. & Chorus W. G. Fischer. 
Ineed Thee 246 P.M. & Chorus R, Lowry. 
In Memoriam .. 131 8.8.8.4. F.C. Maker, 
Innocents 5 Peale Anon, 
Innsbruck 71 8.8.6.8 8.6. H. Isaak. 
Intercession 212 | 7.5.7.5.7.5.7.5.8.8. | W. H. Callcott. 
Integer Vite 240 11.11,11.5. E. F. Flemming. 
Irby 340 SO te H. J. Gauntlett. 
Jazer =“ A 121, 200 C.M. A. E. Tozer. 
Jesus is calling.. a 20S: P.M. & Chorus W. L. Thompson. 
Jesus’ Love 201 | 10.6.10.6. & Chorus} T. E. Perkins. 
Jesus, my Saviour 187 | 10.10.10.6.& Chorus | E. E. Hasty (arr.), 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 91 To Tedabidode J, E. Gould. 
Jesus whispers. . Z 215 PM. H, R. Palmer. 
Keynestone 289 6,6.8.8.6. N. K. Wyatt. 
Knocking 168 7.7.8.7.8.7. G. F. Root. 
Labor 264 4.10.10,10.4 E. J. Hopkins. 
Lacrymae 65 WIG Sir Arthur Sullivan. 
Lancashire 283 7.6.7.6. D. H. Smart. 
Laudes Domini 27 6.6.6.6.6.6. H. F. Sheppard. 
Lauds a 50 LM. W. Redhead. 
Laus Sempiterna 26 8.7.8 7.8.8.7 E, Prout. 
Lavator .. 50 93 C.M. Harm. by N. C. E. Bryne. 
Leoni’ A 6.6.8,4.6.6.8.4. Hebrew Melody. Harm. by 
Sir M. Costa. 

Lest we forget .. 1,385 8.8.8.8.8.8. J. F. Blanchard. 
Longwood a” \ Sh 19.10.10.10. Sir Joseph Barnby. 
Loyalty .. . 256 6.6.8.6.8.6. B, Franklin. 
Lubeck .. ae a7R96 (EHC German Chorale. 
Luther’s Hymn . 186 8.7,8.7.8.8.7. Klug’s Lieder, 1535, 
fux Benigna . 156 10.4,10.4.10,10. J.B. Dykes. 
Lux Eoi .. = . 298 8 7.8:7. D. Sir Arthur Sullivan. 
Lyndhurst 4 2 AG C.M. F.C, Maker. 
¢ e 
Mainzer.. A 33. 270 LM. J. Mainzer. 
Man of Sorrows «sh 297 7.7.7.8. | P. P. Bliss. 
Mannheim Ac 4 JRGS 8.7.8.7.8. 7. J, Filitz. 
Mansfield a .- 838 8.7.8.3. E. H. . Turpin. 
Mariners oon BY: 8.7.8.7. Sicilian Melody. 
Martyrdom «>» 1183245 C.M. Hugh Wilson. 

+» 20, 72, 195 L.M. H, Percy Smith. 


Maryton 


445, 
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My Hope 


Nativity . 
National Anthem 
Nearer Home .. 
Near the Cross 
Newcastle 

Nica 

Nicolai 

Noel 


Northrepps 


Norwood 
Nun Dunket 


Old Hundredth 


198 


79, 108 
ee 143 
15 


23, 24, 33 


Olmutz 152 
Olivet .. Ber 127 
Ombersley 74, 293 
One there is who loves thee 206 
Ora labora are : 264 
Orwell 272 
Palmyra .. 207 
Passion Chorale 2: 8. 
Pax Tecum 37 86 
Peniel PP ihe 33 
Pentecost ee Ald 
Pentecost 220, 281 
Petersham 138, 171 
Pilgrims ee 6S 
Praise 19 
Praise 234 
Propior Deo 57 
Raleigh .. meted 
Ratisbon 98, 116 
Ravenshaw Me NT 
Regent Square 22, 299 
Requiescat i 316 
Rescue the Perishing 169 
Res A 58 
Rest 106 
Revival 229 
Rivaulx .. 94 
Rockingham 149 
Rousseau’s Dream 164 
Ruth ae 312 
Rutherford 63 


8.8.8 8. & Chorus 


C.M. 
6.6.4.6.6.6 4. 
S.M.D. 
7.6.7.6. & Chorus 

8.6. 


a 

= 

D> Go ta 
Sim: 

» 


2 
ot 
Run 


QPS 
sa ek 
LS 
Me 
ao 


Harm. by 


NAME AND No. oF TUNE. METRE 1 COMPOSER OR SOURCE, 
Melcombe ee ieret EAN | S. Webbe. 
Melita ".. 267, 309 | 8.8.8.8.8.8. J.B. Dykes. 
Men of Harlech 269 P.M.&Chorus | Welsh Folk-Song. 

Sir Joseph Barnby. 

Miles’ Lane ee fe 2 C.M. & Chorfus W. Shrubsole. 
Missionary . .12, 192, 303 7.6.7.6. D. L. Mason. 
Morecanrhe ae kos -., 249 10 10.10.10. Anon, 
More love to Thee 128 6.4.6.4.6.6.4.4. W. H. Doane. 
Morning Light .. 221 | 76.7.6. D. & Chorus} G. J. Webb 
Moscow .. 300 6.6.4,6.6.6.4. G. Giardini. 
Mozart = <3. 108 Del otats From Mozart. 
Munich 126, 188, 317 7.6 7.6. D. Wurtemburg Gesangbuch, 


1711 


(attributed to J. “Hermann). 


W. B. Bradbury, 


Tt. spate 
Anor 
f Ie B. Woodbury. 


| W. H. Doane. 


H. L. Morley. 
J. B. Dykes. 
P. Nicolai. 


Traditional melody. Harm. by 


. J. Hopkins. 
J. Booth. 
R. Redhead. 


Cruger’s Praxis, 1648. 


Geneva Psalter. 
Arr. by J. Goss. 
L. Mason, 

W. H. Gladstone. 
W. H. Doane. 

Sir R. P. Stewart. 
J. W. Elliott. 


J. Summers. 
H. L. Hassler. 


G. T. Caldbeck and C. Vincent. 


J. Booth. 

G. Lomas, 

W. Boyd. 

C. W. Poole. 

H. Smart. 

Sir John Goss. 

A. Radiger. 

Sir Arthur Sullivan. 


E. Prout. 


Werner's Choralbuch, 1815, 


German. 


| H. Smart. 


J.B. Dykes. 

W. H. Doane. 

F. C. Maker. 

Sir John Stainer. 
W. H. Doane. 

J. B. Dykes. 

E. Miller. 

Anon. 

S. Smith. 

C. D. Urhan. 
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NAME AND No. oF TUNE. | METRE. COMPOSER OR SOURCE. 
| 

St. Agnes 96 C.M. J. B. Dykes. 

St. Albans 231 | 6.5.6.5. D. & Chorus | Arr. from Haydn. 

St. Alphege 333 7.6.7.6. H. J. Gauntlett. 

St. Anatolius 322 7.6.7.6.8.8. A. H. Brown. 

St. Andrew 156 5.4 J. Barnby. 

St. Andrew 228 8.7.8.7. E. H. ‘Thorne. 

St. Andrew’s 101 | 8.8.8.8. D. Anon. 

St. Ann... 310 C.M. W. Croft. 

St. Anselm 317 7.6.7.6. D. Sir Joseph Barnby. 

St. Bees.. 85 Teketods J. B. Dykes. : 

St. Brannock 7 | E. J. Hopkins. 

St. Catherine ~ 162] (6.7.6) D. R. F. Dale. 

St. Christopher 250.128; 6.8.6.8.6.8.6. F. C. Maker. 

St. Chrysostom 74, 102 | 8.8.8.8.8.8. Sir Joseph Barnby. 

St. Clement ae re, 9.8.9.8 C. C. Scholefield. 

St. Cuthbert eh bel 8.6.8.4 J. B. Dykes. 

St. Flavian 76,1323) C.M, Day’s Psalter, 1562. 

St. George be aot 282) S.M. H. J. Gauntlett. 

St. George’ 8, Bolton .. 193 7.6.7.6. D. J. Walch. 

St. George’s, Windsor 323 (tat CEL Sir George J. Elvey. 

St. Gertrude ; 227 | 6.5.6.5 D. & Chorus | Sir Arthur Sullivan. 

St. Godric 46 6 6.6.6,8.8. J. B. Dykes. 

St. Ignatius 327 7.5.1.5. D. Sir Joseph Barnby. 

St. James 133 C.M R. Courteville. 

St. John 290 6.6.6.6.8.8. W. H. Havergal. 

St. John 92 6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4. J.B. Calkin. 

St. Jude 157 8.7.8.8. 7. Chas. Vincent. 

St. Luke 13 .M Anon. 

St. Mabyn 144 8.7.8.7. A. H. Brown. 

St. Magnus 237 C.M. “J. Clark. 

St. Margaret él 8.8.8.8.6, A, L. Peace. 

St. Mark 4 *e 170 8.8.8.8.8.8. J. W. Elliott. 

St. Mary Magdalene - 273 6.5.6.5. D. J. B. Dykes 

St. Matthias 330 8.8,8.8.8.8. W. H. Monk. 

St. Oswald 242 8.7.8.7. J. B. Dykes. 

St. Paul .. 60 C.M. Nahum Tate, 1700. 

St. Peter ne 70, 84 C.M. A. R, Reinagle. 

St. Philip + 315 10.10.10.4, Sir yaya) Barnby. 

St. Saviour 52 C.M. F. G. Bak 

St. Silas .. 251 8.6.8.6.8.6. Joseph per 

St. Theodulph . 119 1.6.7.6. D. M. Teschuwer. 

St. Werburgh 238 6.4.6.4.6.6.4. R. Stewart. 

Samos 223 Galsloos W. H. Havergal. 

Samuel 325 6.6.6.6.8.8. Sir Arthur Sullivan. 

Sanctissimus 45 12.10,12.10. W. H. Coo 

Sanctuary 42 8.7.8.7. D. J. B. Dykes. 

Sandon 56 10.4,.10.4.10.10. C. H. Purday. 

Sawley a+ 6 C.M. J. Walch. 

Saxby 73 L.M. T. R. Matthews. 

Sharon . ar 226 8.7.8.7. W. Boyce. 

So near the Kingdom... 207 |11.11.11.11 & Chorus} R. Lowry. 

Sovereignty é 51 8.8,.8.8.8.8. J. Newton. 

Spire 239 5.5.8.8.5.5. Adam Dresse. 

Spohr... 202 8.6.8.6.8.6. from Spohr. 

Stand up for Jesus 221 |7.6.7.6 D & Chorus} A. Geibel. 

Staincliffe 190 LM R. W. Dixon. 

Stella : 330 8.8.8.8.8.8. Anon, 

Stephanos st 150 8.5.8.3. Sir Henry W. Baker. 

Step with the Master. . 275 |11.11.11.11. & Chorus} W. A. Ogden. 

Stroudwater oe 118 C.M. Wilkin’s Psalmody. 

Sunningdale 288 Pa. Norman Bennet, Harm. by A. J. 
; George. 

Tallis’ Ordinal .. 82 C.M. T. Tallis. 

Taunton . 286 10.10.10.4. H. J. Day. 

Te Deum.. 25 Wm. Jackson. 

The Bread of Life 109 6.4.6.4. D. W. F, Sherwin. 
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The Joyful Sound re 145 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. W. J. Kirkpatrick, 
TheLovethatJesushadforme 210} 8.8.8.6, & Chorus | J. E. Hall. 

The Old, Old Story 162 |7.6.7.6. D. & Chorus} W. H. Doane. 
The Roll Call 173 P.M. & Chorus J. M. Black. 
The Roseate Hues... 77 C.M.D. Sir John Stainer. 
The whole wide world 301 | 7.6.7.6. D. & Chorus| J. H. Maunder. 
Theodora aA 105 9.9.9.9. A. Legge. 
‘There is a Fountain 158 C.M. Old Melody (arranged). 
There is Life for a look 211 P.M. & Chorus. E. G. Taylor. 
There ’s not a Friend... 159 P.M. & Chorus Geo. G, Hugg. 
Throw out the Life-line 172 10.10.10.10. E. S. Ufford (arranged by G. C. 
Dactylic & Chorus . Stebbins). 
Thy welcome Voice 189 | S.M. & Chorus L. Hartsough. 
Till we meet 308 | P.M. & Chorus | W. G. ‘lomer (re-harmonized). 
*Tisthe Lord .. 341 7.7. & Chorus B. R. Hanby. 
"fo God be the Glory . 48 (11.11.11.11. &Chorus| W. H. Doane. 
Tothe work .. 258 | P.M. & Chorus | W. H. Doane. 
‘Tottenham 36 C.M. T, Greatorex. 
Toulon 249 10.10.10.10. C. Goudimel. 
‘Treves *. ¥, -* 258 C.M. H. Hiles. 
‘Trevone .. in ee +P) 292 6.4.6.4,6.6,6.4. W. Lee Burrow. 
‘Triumph. . .. 19, 22, 205 8.7.8.7:8.7. H. J. Gauntlett. 
‘True-hearted ¥ ey "SbO 11.10,11.10. J. Booth. 
Dactylie & Chorus 
MErust jae. 130 8.8.8.6. G. W. Torrance. 
"Trust Him 181 C.M. & Chorus J. H. Stockton. 
‘Tuam 34 SM. W. Mason. 
Unde et Memores 107 | 10.10.10.10.10.10. W. H. Monk. 
University College 114 TIA H, J. Gauntlett. 
Vigilate .. 223 (ae heD W. H. Monk. 
Vox Dilecti 140 C.M.D. J. B. Dykes. 
Vulpius .. 333 7.6.7.6. M. Vulpius. 
Waring .. 97 8.6.8.6.8.6, Anon, 
Warrington 293 LM. R. Harrison. 
Weber 184 7.7.7.7. C. M. von Weber. 
Wells”... 143 OY AUN Bs D. Bortnianski. 
Wentworth 21 8.4.8.4.8.4. EF, C. Maker. 
Westbury 39 8 7.8.7.4.7, J. Booth. 
Westminster 10, 93 C.M, J. Turle. 
What a Friend.. = aw 8 8.7.8 7. D. Cc. C. Converse. 
When peace like a river <ane ale P.M. & Chorus P. P. Bliss. 
Whitburn 225, 233, 271 LM. H. Baker. 
Who are the Soldiers. . = gre 248 P.M. & Chorus H. E. Nichol. 
Whosoever heareth .. Pe 216: P.M. & Chorus P. P. Bliss. 
Why not come? .. 214] P.M. &Chorus | Geo. F. Root. 
Will your anchor hold 2 oe R74 P.M, & Chorus W. J. Kirkpatrick. 
Wiltshire AG Pcie: o: 1 C.M. Sir George T. Smart. 
Winchester New 103 L.M. Hamburger Musikalisches 
Handbuch, 1690. 
Winchester Old 160, 262. 343 C.M, Este’s Psalter, 1592. 
Wittemburg .. a SRO SD 8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7. J. Cruger. 
Wonderful Love 38 10.4.10.7.4.10. F. L. Wiseman. 
Wonderful Words 205 | P.M. & Chorus P.P. Bliss. 
Work 32 ae 257 7.6.7 5, D. L. Mason. 
Yorkshire 10.10.10.10.10.10, 


J, Wainwright. 


Il. METRICAL INDEX. 


S.M. / C.M. and Chorus. 6.4.6.4.10.10. 
Aldersgate... .. — -. 232 | At the Cross. 245 | Budleigh .. —.. ets 
Augustine .. <3 .. 260 | Diadem x ie - 2 
oe sie es os 199 Miles’ Lane & #3 2 6.5.6.5. 
Pen eed Oe EE Endo SS SY. a 
Gildas 2 eas «. 276 
St. Andrew. 1. 1. 156/ 4 ee =, | 9.5.6.5. D. (11.11.1111) 
St.George.. .. .. 2g2|Abends .... == 811) Canford= =. Ee 278 
Tuam.. is “fe e494 Angelus fe -. 306 | Goshen S * 199 

Duke Street 0 ats 11 Holy W: 247 

Holley 2 ~ SEE || STATENS ere os Beads 

S.M. and Chorus. Harsie 3], | Ruth.. : eal 

Beautiful Zion... aS reer are RS Ss i St. Mary Magdalene v 2et8 

Revival .. ions CEO Maer eene ee Ls 33, 2 i 

The Welcome Voice _. 189 Maryton .. =. 20, 72; He 6.5.6.5. D. and Chorus. 

Melcombe: .. ib .. 3813 | Ambleside .. be -. 263 

S.M.D. Old Hundredth /. 93, 24,33| Armageddon .. 148, 231 

Diademata.. 2 3, 230 | Ombersley .. a 74, 293 | Deva.. Re oa ve eh bS 

Nearer Home .. -. 307 | Pentecost .. .. 220,281 | Hermas.. ++ oe = 268 

Rivaulx .. ae .. 94| St. Albans... a sees 

C.M. Rockingham ag .. 149 | St. Gertrude ae ee o7, 

apedee we he -- 136 | St. oe He xe iY 1S 
ano oe a 18, 254 | Saxby oe be Ag heal iP .5.6.5.6.5. D. 
Beatitudo .. aa 43, 83 | Staincliffe .. oe +> 1900) aWeur 6.6.8-5.6:6 124 
nat apie =e .. 104 | Warrington : 293 y ¥e a cy 
Dundee _.. x -- 44] Whitburn .. 225, 233, 271 
Emmanuel.. oF .. 28 | Winchester New . «+ 403 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 
Emmaus .. a 64, 112 ee ae i oe a 
Farrant = = 44358 ational An em. y 
*Flavian =m .. 132 At ya = and Chorus. 76 Olivet a Go rn hee 
= A eee ok Oe, . eats Pentecost... .s, ,. | w. AML 
Hoy Time Sa a... Wigton .. Stage 
Riotisyae ce uae. emit cee ce eee 6.6.6.6. Trochaic. 
Jazer.. ts ce 121, 200 Ravenshaw a eae? 
Lavater.. 8 Fs : 93 4.10.10.10.4. 
Lyndhurst .. .. © .. 115 | Labor . - 264 6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4. 
Martyrdom TLL tag | Oralabora’s. 6. +. 264} gt. John (Calkin).. .. 92 
Nativity .. oe 36, 160 
Northrepps 3f 79, 108 §-5:5:5-6:5.6.5. 6.6.6.6.6.6. 
ae oe cee aaceaeae Pa Hanover .. 203 | Baca... gil § 167 
St. Ann An Ae 23 Houghton .. —- meng! if D oe Tete 
*$t. Flavian .. axe ooten 8 2 Laudes omini j 
StJames .. .. -- 133 5.5.8.8.5.5 6.6.6.6.6.6.6.6.3. 
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Dovedale 212 
Intercession 212 
7.6120: 

Work 257 
7.6.7.8. 

Barton (lambic) .. 255, 274 
St. Alphege -. . 800 
Vulpius 333 


7.6.7.6. and Chorus. 


Nearthe Cross .. 185 
7.8.7.6.- D. 
Aurelia . 80, 67, 294 
Bentley 87, 119 
Come unto Me 161 
Consecration ta) dee 
Day of Rest - 147 
Ewing ee Ae ee 9 
Lancashire. . a 288. 
Missionary . . .. 12, 192, 303 
Munich 126, 188, 317 
Passion Chorale .. «+ 163 
St. Anselm.. 317 
St. Catherine 161 
St. George’s, Bolton 193 
St. Theodulph 119 
7.6.7.6. D. and Chorus. 
Dresden... 326 
Morning Light 221 
Stand up for Jesus 221 
The Old, Old Story 162 
The whole wide world .. 301 
7.6.7.6.7.6.7.5. 
Rutherford 63 
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Faversham. . 272 
Orwell 272 
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The Joyful Sound 145 
7.6.7.6.8.8. 

St. Anatolius 322 
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Commonwealth .. 381 
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7.6.8.6. D. 
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Andreas Hofer 842 
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St. Christopher 178 
7.6.10.10.6. 
Der Gute Kamerad 285 


7.7. and Chorus. 


’Tis the Lord 341 
Mekats 

Lacrymae .. 65 
Tl shae: 

Samos 223 
Vigilate 223 
7.7.7.5. 
Capetown .. 99 
WO ET ear 
Corton 261 
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Gregor a .. 296 
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Innocents .. i of 5 
Lubeck 96 
Mozart 88 
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University College 114 
Weber <5 184 
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Easter Hymn bs 49 


7.7.7.7. and Chorus. 


I am trusting 191 
oA fen fel (oe 
Aberystwyth 142 
Christmas Hymn.. 329 
Hollingside «& 143 
St. George’s, Windsor += 820 


7.'7.'7.7.4. and Chorus. 


Day is dying 336 
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Jesus Saviour, pilot me 91 
Norwood ,. ss 143 
Ratisbon .. 98, 116 
St. Brannock é 7 
Wells a Be ~» 148 
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Requiescat.. 316 
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Man of Sorrows .. 197 
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Wentworth 21 
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S.5.8:2. 

Bullinger .. ee 66, 194. 
Stephanos .. va, 2d 
8.5.8.5. and Chorus. 
Do not pass me by 204 
8.6.8.4. 
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St. Cuthbert os ve be 
8.6.8.6.8-6. 

St. Silas 251 
Spohr As say202, 
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Palmyra .. ae 297 
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Faith ve by 278 
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Rest 58 
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Mansfield .. 338 
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St. Oswald .. . 242 
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8.7.8.7. D: 
Austria E ae 41, 344 
Bethany 14 
Calvary 53 
Courage, Brother | 224 
Deerhurst . “ 42 
Ebenezer .. 80 
Falfield 37 
Hyfrydol 154 
Lux Eoi... 298 
Sanctuary .. 42 
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Bryn Calfaria .. “ 89. 
Carno A ae ae i 
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Rousseau’s Dream + SOS 
Triumph > 1D, 22, 295 
Gr/ 82428. 50d 
Laus Sempiterna . . mee 
Luther’s Hymn .. 186 
8.7.8.8.7. 

St.Jude .. 157 
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Beverley .. id 314 
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Trust 130 
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forme .. 20) 
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Eaton as au * 206 
Lest we forget 2 e- 835 
Melita es as 267, 309 
Peniel ae mn orn ls 
Rest. Be 106 
St. Chrysostom oe 75, 102 
St. Mark .. mi 170 
St. Matthias <2 330 
Sovereignty se S60 Kah 
Stella A 330 
8.8.8.8. D. 
St. Andrew’s 101 
9.8.9.8. 

St. Clement 321 
9.8.9.8.9.8.9.8. 
Crug-y-Bar.. 218 
9.9.9.9. 

Theodora .. 105 
10.4.10.4.10.10. 

Lux Benigna 56 
Sandon 56 
10.4.10.7.4.10. 
Wonderful Love .. 38 
10.6.10.6. 

Jesus’ Love.. in 201 
10.10. 

Pax Tecum.. 86 
10.10.10.4. 

St. Philip 815 
Taunton .. or 286 
10.10.10.6. 

Artavia i ne -» 163 


10.10.10.6. and Chorus. 


Jesus my Saviour... 187 
10.10.10.10. 
Dalkeith A 
Ellers ae es ae: SOU 
Eventide .. +. 805 
Longwood .. = Bee Hh 
Morecambe na o» 249 
Toulon a 55 249 


10.10.10.10. Dactylic 
and Chorus. 


Throw out the Life-line.. 172 
10.10.10.10.10.10. 
Unde et Memores 107 
Yorkshire .. ES 332 
11.10.11.10. 

Berlin ar att . lots oo. 


11.10.11.10. Dactylic 
and Chorus. 


True hearted 250 
a PO0T 10.9.1. 
Pilgrims 165 
11,11.11.5. 

Integer Vite 240 
AV ALA LIS 
Canford~ . 78 
Hanover (adapted) 252 
11.11.11.11. and Chorus. 
Fleury 4 o. 124 
So near to the Kingdom 207 
Step with the Master 275 
To God be the Glory 48 
12.10.12.10. 

East Hill 45 
Sanctissimus 45 
P.M. 

Almost persuaded 177 
Atonement 180 
Dare to be true . 266 
Follow on .. i: ve, 265 
Jesus whispers ~ 215 
Niczea 57 Hi si 1 
Nicolai oe a hee 
Sunningdale ee ~« 288 
P.M. and Chorus. 

A message to the Nations 302 
Armour-bearer ee 285 
Battle cry .. 241 
Blessed Assurance. 175 
Blessings .. 430284 
Firmly ‘stand for God 268 
Fortitude .. 259 
Gospel Bells 209 
I am Thine.. 123 
I need Thee ay eas 
Jesus is calling .. jel s 208 
Harvest Home 280 
Men of Harlech 269 
One there is who loves thee 206 
Rescue the perishing 169 
The Roll Cali as 
There is Life fora look.. 211 
There ’s not a Friend 159 

Till we meet 
(ve-har: Sea: 308 
Tis the Lord 341 
To the work . " 258 
When peace like a ‘viver 213 
Who are the Soldiers 248 
Whosoever heareth 216 
Why not come? .. 214 
Will your anchor hold?.. 174 
Wonderful Words 205 
Irregular. 
Adeste Fideles  .. ~- 939 
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SUBJECT ANDES 


THE ALMIGHTY. 
His GLory. 


All people that on earth dodwell_.. 

And now the wants are told, that 
brought “fe 

Before J ehovah’s awful throne . as 

Eternal Light ! Eternal Light! . 

God is in His temple . 

Great God of wonders! all Thy Ways . = 

Lord of all being, throned afar . 

My God, how wonderful Thou art ! 

O worship the King, all glorious above ! 

O worship the Lord in the beauty of 
holiness... is 

Praise to the Holiest in the height a0 

Rejoice, the Lord is King ae 

The God of Abraham praise ! 

We praise Thee, O God: we acknow- 
ledge Thee to be the Lord a5 

His GOODNESS. 

All that’s good, and great, and true .. 

Come, let us sing of a wonderful love 

Come, ye thankful people, come 

For the beauty of the earth 

God is love ; by Him wpholden .. 

Let us witha gladsome mind .. 

My God, I thank Thee, who hast made 

Nearer, my God, to Thee ! 5 

Now thank we all our God 5 

O Lord of heaven and earth and sea 

O love of God ! how strong and true .. 

O Thou whose perfect goodness crowns 

Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven .. 

Summer suns are glowing over land and 
sea... 

The Lord is rich and merciful he 

The Lord’s my Shepherd, Ill not want 

When the weary, seeking rest .. 

When upon life’s billows you 
tempest tost s af 4 


His POWER AND PRORnerIeN. 


A mighty fortress is our God . 

God is our refuge and our strength 

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah 

T to the hills will lift mine eyes 

Lead kindly Light, amid the encircling 

gloom 

Lead us, Heavenly Father, ‘lead us 

gee Thou hast been our dwelling- 
ace 55 

O God of Bethel, by whose hand 

O Lord, how happy should we be 

We come unto our fathers’ God 


THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 
His EARTHLY LIFE. 


As with gladness men of old 

Come, every joyful heart . 7 

Dear Lord and Father of mankind 

Hark! the glad sound! the Saviour 
comes 

Jesus, my Saviour, to Bethlehem came 

Oh, where is He that trod the sea? sie 

Sweetly sang the stars of morning 

There is a green hill faraway .. 

We saw Thee mee when Thou didst 
come S06 6 oi a 


are 


oe 


His Love. 
And didst. Thou love the race that 
loved not Thee? te 


Come, O Thou Tr aveller unknown... 
Hark, my soul! itis the Lord . ‘ 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds. . 

I lift my heart to Thee : a “- 
Immortal Love, for everfull .. Ae 
Jesus is our Shepherd 

Jesus, my Lord, my God, ‘my All 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me era 
Jesus, the very thought of Thee aie 
Jesus, these eyes have never seen 
Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts 

Love Divine, all love excelling . 


My song is love unknown 2 oe 
O Holy Saviour, Friend unseen . ia 
O Love, that wilt not let me go os 


One there is above all others .. 

Rest of the weary, joy of the sad : 
Strong Son of God, Immortal Love .. 
The King of Love my Shepherd is we 
The love | that Jesus had for me 

There ’s not a friend like the lowly Jesus 
There is no love like the love of Jesus 
Thou hidden love of God, whose belgie 
What a Friend we have in Jesus 

When morning gilds the skies .. 


His WORTH AND WORK FOR US. 


Beneath the Cross of Jesus 4 
Blessed be the Fountain of Blood 
Christ has for sin atonement made ; 
For all that Thou, O Lord, hast wrought 
I could not do without Thee 

‘‘T gave My life for thee” a 
If Christ is mine, then all is mine oe 
In the Cross of Christ I glory z 
Jesus lives,and Jesus leads 

**Man of Sorrows,” what a name 

Not all the blood of beasts 

Not what these hands have done 
O Christ, what burdens bowed Thy head! t 
O Sacred Head, once wounded . 

There is a fountain filled with blood . 

We have a faithful comrade 


His GLORY AND COMING REIGN. 


All hail the power of Jesu’s name ! 
Come, let us join our cheerful sonea 
Crown Him with many crowns . 
Hail to the Lord’s Anointed... ae 
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious .. 
O golden day ! so long desired .. 

O Jesus, King most wonderful .. 
O Lord and Master of us all .. 
Oh for a thousand tongues to — 
Rejoice, the Lord is King 5 
The Chureh’s one foundation _- 
Yhou art the Way,—to Thee alone 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 
Come, Holy Ghost, in love bs 
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire 
Come, Holy Spirit, "Heavenly Dove 
Gracious Spirit, dwell with me. 
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 
Holy Spirit ! Lord of light ! 
Lord God, the Holy Ghost as 
Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed.. 
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SUBJECT INDEX, 


THE HOLY TRINITY. 


God is in His temple s 

Holy, Holy, Holy ! Lord God Almighty ! 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 

We praise Thee, O God: we acknow- 
ledge Thee to be the Lord =* 


NATURE AND PROVIDENCE. 


Come, ye thankful people, come 

For the beauty of the earth 

God is love ; by Him upholden . 

Let us witha gladsome mind .. 

My God, I thank Thee, who hast made 
Oh worship the King. vall glorious above ! 
There is a book, who runs may read .. 
We plough the fields, and scatter S 
When morning gilds the skies .. - 


THE BIBLE. 


Break Thou the bread of life > 

Come,Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire. . 

Father of mercies ! ! in Thy Word 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the 
Lord. ie 

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace .. 

Lord, Thy Word abideth ; : 

Now have we met that we may ask 

O Word of God Incarnate.. : 

Sing them overagaintome .. 

Thou art the Way,—to Thee alone 

Thy law is perfect, Lord of light 


THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
PRAISE, 


Awake my soul, stretch every nerve .. 
Come, Thou Fount of every blessing .. 
Come, ye that love the Lord... ae 
Father, I know that all my life. 

In heavenly love abiding . 

My heart is resting, O my God . 

Now thank we all our God * 

O blessed life! the heart at rest 

Oh, for a heart to praise my God ! 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 
Praisé my soul, the King of Heaven 
Praise to the Holiest in the height .. 
Rejoice, the Lord is King ae 
Sometimes a light surprises a 

We bless Thee for Thy peace, O God - 
We praise Thee,OGod .. Bs 


GROWTH IN GRACE. 


And now, O Father, mindful of the love 
Blest are the pure in heart ‘ 
Calm me, my God, and keep me calm... 
Dear Lord and Father of mankind 
Father, lead me day by day ae 
Forward ! be our watchword .. 

He liveth long whoiveth well .. 
Hushed was the evening hymn. . 

I bring my sins to Thee 


Like ariver gloriousis God's perfect peace 


More love to Thee, O Christ’ .. 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! 

© for a closer walk with God .. a 
O Jesus Christ, grow Thou in me ie 
Oh, the bitter shame and sorrow ae 
One thing I of the Lord desire .. 
Peace! perfect peace ! 


oe on 


Revive Thy work, 0 Lord! 7 

Take time to be *holy, speak oft with 
thy Lord .. a 

That man hath perfect blessedness 

The roseate hues of early dawn 

Thou say’st, ‘‘ Take up thy cross’ 

Walk in the light! so shalt thou kno 

Walking with Thee, my God 


PRAYER. 


And dost Thou ie ** Ask what thou 

Wi 

And now the wants are told that br ought 

Approach, my soul, the mercy-seat 

** Christian, seek not yet repose” 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare ah 

Come, O Thou Traveller unknown 

Go when the morning shineth .. 

Here from the world \ weturn . 

I am Thine, O Lord : I have heard Thy 
voice : 0 

My God, is any hour so sweet? . Bie 

Now have we met that we may ask 

Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire 


TEMPTATION AND CONFLICT. 


Am Ja soldier of the Cross? .. ne 

Art thou weary? art thou languid? 

Brightly gleams our banner, tae 
to the sky.. 

Christian ! dost thou see them ? 

“Christian, seek not yet repose” 

Dare to do right! dare to be true! 

Fight the good fight with all ie might 

In the hour of trial. . 

Jesus, Lover of my soul .. 

Lead us, O Father, in the paths of peace 

“Let not thy hands be slack” .. 

O happy band of pilgrims 

Quit you like men, be strong 

Soldiers of Christ, arise .. a 

Sound the battle-cry ! : ad 

Stand up! stand up for Jesus! .. 

Take up thy cross, the Saviour said 

The Son of God goes forth to war 

We are soldiers every one 

Who are the soldiers of Jesus ‘Christ ? 

Yield not to ea | for qsetaiee is 
Sie 


CONFIDENCE IN tae: 


A mighty fortress is our God . 

Courage, brother! do not stumble .. 

Firmly stand for God, in the world’s 
mad strife . oe 

God is our refuge and our strength 

Lord of our life, and God of our 
salvation .. 

March on, my soul, With str ength 

My Faith, it is an oaken staff 

O God of ‘battles, King of kings 

Onward, Christian soldiers ! marching 
astowar .. - Pict 

The Church’s one foundation . 

There’s not a friend like the lowly J esus 

Through the love of God our Saviour 

What a Friend we have in Jesus 

Will your anchor hold in the storms of 
life? He 

Workman of God! 0 lose not heart :. 


SUBJECT INDEX, 


GUIDANCE. 


Begone, unbelief : my Saviour is near.. 
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah N 
He leadeth me ! Oh, blessed thought ! 
Jesus lives, and Jesus leads ae we 
Jesus, still lead on . 
Lead kindly Light, amid the encircling 
gloom we 
Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 


SERVICE. 


A charge to keep Ihave .. ae 

Come, labour on ei 

Dismiss me not Thy ser vice, Lord 

Father, I know that all my life. . 

Go, labour on 3 spend and be spent 

Have you had a kindness shown? 

Lord of the living Harvest dea 

Lord, speak to me, that I may speak « 

O Jesus, I have pr omised . 

0 Master, Jet me walk with Thee P 

Oh, where are the reapers that garner in? 

Only an armour-bearer, firmly I stand 

Rescue the perishing, care for the nee 

Sow in the morn thy seed 

Sure ’t were enough, O Sovereign Lord 

Thou must be true thyself .. 

Throw out the Life-line across the dark 
wave. : te 

To the work ! to the work ! 

We are not here to play, to dream, to 
drift . a ais 

Work, for the night i is coming o ee 

Workman of God! O lose not heart .. 


CONSECRATION. 


Come ye yourselves apart and rest 
awhile 

Down in the "valley With’ my Saviour. I 
would go as 

Hark! ’tis the watchman’s ery . 

I’ve found a Friend ; oh,sucha Friend! 

In full and glad surr “ender #s ri 

Jesus calls us, o’er the tumult . 

Keep step with the Master, whatever 


betide 
Lord, Thy mercy now entreating ad 
Oh, the bitter shame and sorrow ae 


Take my life, and let it be 

True-hearted, whole-hearted, faithful 
and loyal 

Wake, eek { for night i is flying oe 


THE GOSPEL. 
APPEAL. 
“« Almost persuaded” now to believe .. 
Behold Me standing at the door aa 
' Come, every soul by sin oppressed 
Come, let us sing of a wonderful love 
Come to the Saviour now! 2 
**Come unto Me, ye weary”. 
Come, ye sinners, poor and needy = 
Great God of wonders! all Thy ways .. 
Hark! hark! my soul! anerue. songs 
are swelling at 
Hark! my soul! it i is the ‘Lord. 0 
‘*T gave My life for thee ” 
Knocking! knocking! who is there ? 
O Jesus, Thou art standing cs ae 
One there is who loves thee Be ie 


So near to the Kingdom! yet what dost 
thou lack? . 5 

Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling 

Souls of men, why will ye scatter 

Tell me the Old, Old Story 

The Gospel bells are ringing . 

There is life for a look at the Crucified 
One .. Ba 

Time is earnest, passing by 

While Jesus whispers to you 

Who is on the Lord’s side ? 

‘““Whosoever heareth !” shout, shout 
the sound! ae 

Why do you wait, my brother 2 


DECISION. 


Blessed by the Fountain of Blood 

Depth of mercy! can there be? 

I am coming to the Cross ; 

I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus 

I bring my sins to Thee .. ace 

T hear’ Thy welcome voice 

I Jay my sins on Jesus 

I need Thee every hour, most gracious 
Lord are 

Jesus, I will trust Thee 

Jesus, Lover of my soul ‘ ay 

Just as I am, without one plea ae 

My faith looks up to Thee A Ae 

My spirit, soul, and body sa 

O Jesus, I have promised 7 f° 

Pass me not, O gentle Saviour .. we 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me e 

Thee will I love, my strength, my tower 

Weary of earth ‘and laden with my sin 

When I survey the wondrous Cross 


TESTIMONY. 
A debtor to mercy alone . 
Blessed assurance—Jesus is mine ! 
Christ has for sin atonement made 
Grace ! ’tisa charming sound .. Bi 
I have found a perfect Saviour . . 


Iheard the voice of Jesus say .. Bi 
Ineed Thee, precious Jesus... <0 
I will sing the wondrous story .. ar 


I’m not ashamed to own my Lord 
I’vefound a Friend ; oh, such a Friend ! 
Jesus ! and shall it ever be ie ae 
Jesus, keep me near the Cross .. ce 
Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness .. 
Lord, I was blind: I coats notsee .. 
To God be the glory! great things He 
hath done ! 
We have heard the joyful sound. as 
When peace, like a pee attendeth 
myway .. <e me 


THE FUTURE AND HEAVEN. 

Come, ye thankful people, come 
For all the saints, who from their 

labours rest oe i 
“For ever with the Lord !” ae oe 
Hark the sound of holy voices .. 
How bright these glori tous — shine 
Jerusalem, the golden ! ae 
Now the labourer’ s task is o’er .. Ad 
On the Resurrection morning .. 
Ten thousand times ten thousand 
The sands of time are sinking Rie 
Thou art coming, O my Saviour ! as 


SUBJECT INDEX, 453 


When the per of the ian shall 
sound ae ale 


MISSION ARY. 


All hail the power of Jesu’s name 
From Greenland's icy mountains 
Hail to the Lord’s Anointed “ 
Hark! the eld sound! the Saviour 
comes 
He must reign who won the right 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
O North, with all thy vales of green .. 
O’er the gloomy hills of darkness 
Saviour, sprinkle many nations.. C 
Speed Thy servants, Saviour, speed them 
The light of the morning is breaking .. 
The whole wide world for Jesus ! 
Thou, whose almighty word _.. i 
We have heard the joyful sound ate 
We’ve a story to tell to the nations 


BOYS. 


Am I a soldier of the Cross? 

Brightly gleams our banner, pointing 
to the sky . 

Dare to be right ! ! Dare to be true! 

Hushed was the evening hymn . 

JesusisourShepherd  .. ate pie 

Once in royal David's City 

Only an armour-bearer, firmly I stand - 

We are soldiers every one ve 2° 


PARAPHRASES. 
All people that on earth do dwell 
God is our refuge and ourstrength .. 
I to the hills will lift mine eyes ey 
That man hath perfect blessedness .. 
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not want 


NATIONAL AND PUBLIC. 
Eternal Father ! strong to save 
God bless our native land 
God of our fathers, known of old 
God save our gracious King is 
The fathers built this city : ae 
When wilt Thou save the people? ? 


SPECIAL TIMES AND SEASONS. 


MORNING. 
Awake, my soul, and withthe sun .. 
Christ, whose glory fills the skies ee 
Holy! Holy! Bey ! Lord God 
Almighty ! 
New every morning is the love ‘ 
Stili, still with Thee, when purple 
morning breaketh A 2 
EVENING. 
Abide with me! fast falls the peu 
At even, ere the sun was set axa 


Day is dying in the west . ae an 
Hushed was the evening hymn.. 
Now the day is over r oP ai 


O Saviour, bless us ere we go 5 

Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear 

The day is past and over . 

The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended . 
THE DAY OF REST. 


As with gladness men of old... 50 
Here from the world we turn .. we 


My God, is any hour so sweet? .. 129 
Now have we met that we may ‘ask . 234 
O day of rest and gladness , 317 
The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended ., 321 
When the weary, seeking rest “4 Sr 
CLOSING HYMNS. 
God be with you till we meet again .. 308 
Lord, dismiss us wich Thy blessing o» 834 
0 Saviour, bless us ere we go .. 330 


Saviour, again to Thy dear name we raise 320 
OLD AND NEW YEAR. 


Another year is dawning- 8 eeOoS, 
Father, Jet me dedicate . a ape eh 
“For ever with the Lord!” .. ~. B07 
I could not do without Thee .. 188) 
O God, our help in ages past . oo BLO 
O Thou, whose perfect ¢ goodness crowns 11 
The sands of time are sinking ine ao G3 
Time is earnest, passing by 182 
We would see Jesus—for the shadows 

lengthen .. A i nee lbyd 

mise 

And didst Thou love the race that loved 

not Thee? .. 163 
Christ the Lord is risen to- -day.. -. 49 
In the Cross of Christ I glory .. Ae "3 
O Sacred Head once wounded .. ie ale: 
On the Resurrection morning .. .. 338 
There is a green hillfar away .. Me DO: 
When I survey the wondrous Cross .. 149 

CHRISTMAS. 

As with gladness men of old... 304 
Christians, awake! salute the “happy 

morn " 332 
Hark ! the herald angels sing ‘ie +» 829 
It came upon the midnight clear eon. 
Jesus, my Saviour, to Bethlehem came 187 
O come, all ye faithful .. re .. 3839 
Once in royal David’s City ne -. 840 
Sweetly sang the stars of morning. 69 
While shepherds watched their flocks 

by night ake B43 
who is He in "yonder stall? a0 .- B41 

THE UNIVERSAL CHURCH. 

Glorious things of Thee are spoken .. 41 
Lord of our life, and God of our 

salyation . 240 
The Church’s one foundation .. Se DO 


FRIENDS AND FAMILIES. 
And now, O Father, mindful of the love 107 


Go when the morning shineth .. x, BD) 
Holy Father, in Thy mercy ae ie OD 

THE ASSOCIATION BROTHERHOOD. | 
Blest be the tie that binds 243 


Brother, welcome ! Welcome, prother ! 344 
For all that Thou, O Lord, hast wrought 267 


God be with you till we meet again! .. 308 
Hail, our brotherhood foundation! .. 269 
Now have we met that we may ask .. 234 


Through the night of doubt and sorrow 242 
True-hearted, whole-hearted, faithful 


and loyal 250 
Ye who are panded as comrades and 
brothers.. .. aA oe By -. 345 


IV. 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES 


A charge to keep Ihave .. 

A debtor to mercy alone . 

A mighty fortress is our God . 

Abide with me ! fast falls the eventide 

All hail the power of Jesu’s name 

All people that on earth do dwell 

All that’s good, and great, and true .. 

« Almost persuaded ” now to believe . 

Am Ia soldier of the Cross? .. 

And dost Thou say, ‘‘ Ask what thou 
wilt?” 

And didst Thou love the race that 
loved not Thee? 

And now, O Father, mindful of the love 

And now the wants are told, that 
brought c a ? 

Another year is dawning . 2 

Approach, my soul, the mercy- seat 

Art thou weary? art thou languid ? 

As with gladness men of old 

At even, ere the sun was set 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve .. 


Before Jehovah’s awful throne .. 
Begone, unbelief .. 

Behold Me standing at the door 
Beneath the Cross of Jesus 
Blesséd assurance—Jesus is mine 
Blesséd be the Fountain of Blood 
Blest are the pure in heart 

Blest be the tie that binds 

Break Thou the bread of life 
Brightly gleams our banner. 
Brother, welcome! Welcome, brother ! 


Calm me, my God, and keep me calm 
Christ has for sin atonement made 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day .. 
Christ, whose glory fills the skies 
Christian ! dost thou see them? 
Christian, seek not yet repose .. 
Christians, awake! salute the happy 
morn re 
Come, every joyful heart .. 
Come, every soul by sin oppressed 
Come, Holy Ghost, in love ae 
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts inspire 
Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove 
Come, labour on 30 
Come, let us join our cheerful songs a 
Come, let us sing of a wonderful love.. 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 
Come, O Thou Traveller unknown 
Come, Thou Fount of red ee a 
Come to the Saviour now. 
Come unto Me, ye weary . Re 
Come, ye sinners, poor and needy ete 
Come, ye thankful people, come 
Come, ye that love the Lord . 
Come ye yourselves apart and rest 
awhile . 
Courage, brother ! do not stumble 
Crown Him with many crowns . 


Dare to do right ! dare to be true 
Day is dying in the west .. 
Dear Lord and Father of mankind 


Depth of mercy ! can there be .. 

Dismiss me not Thy service, Lord os 

Down in the valley with on Saviour I 
would go 5 5 


Eternal Father! strong to save.. 
Eternal Light! Eternal Light ! 


Father, I know that all my life .. 

Father, lead me day by day ths 

Father, let me dedicate 

Father of mercies ! in Thy Word. , 

Fight the good fight with all thy might 

Fir mly stand for God in the world’s 
mad strife A 

For all that Thou, O Lord, hast wrought 

For all the saints, who from their 
labours rest. .. re 5 ee 

For ever with the Lord! .. 

For the beauty of the earth 

Forward! be our watchword ot 

From Greenland’s icy mountains +5 


Glorious things of thee are spoken .. 
Go, labour on: spend and be spent 

Go when the morning shineth .. 

God be with you till we meet again 
God bless our native land 

God is in His temple < 

God is love ; by Him upholden . PO 

God is our refuge and our strength 
God of our fathers, known of old 

God save our gracious King 

Grace ! ’tis a charming sound 
Gracious Spirit, dwell with me .. 
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost oe 
Great God of wonders! all Thy ways .. 
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah 


Hail, our brotherhood foundation 

Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 

Hark! hark! my soul! eared songs 
are swelling . 

Hark ! my soul! it i is the Lord . 

Hark! the glad sound! the Saviour 
comes... : 

Hark ! the herald angels sing 

Hark! the sound of holy voices 

Hark ! ’tis the watchman’s cry . 

Have you had a kindness shown? 

He leadeth me ! Oh, blesséd thought .. 

He liveth long who liveth well . 

He must reign who won the right 

Here from the world we turn .. 

Holy Father, in Thy mercy 

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty 

Holy Spirit ! Lord of light 


How bright those oxipes spirits shine. 


How ae a foundation, ye saints of the 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds. . 
Hushed was the evening hymn .. 


Iam coming to the Cross 
Tam Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy 
voice .. a 4 


INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


a re 


I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus.. 

Ibring my sins to Thee .. 

I could not do without Thee 

I gave My life for thee 

I have found a perfect Savi jour . 

IT hear Thy welcome voice ie 

I heard the voice of Jesus say .. 

Ilay my sinson Jesus .. 

Ilift my heart to hee 

Ineed Thee every hour, most gracious 
Lord : m 

I need Thee, pr ecious Jesus. 

Tto the hills will lift mine eyes. - 

I will sing the wondrous story .. 

I'm not ashamed to own my Lord 

I've found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend ! 

Tf Christ is mine, then all is mine 

Immortal Love, for ever full 

In full and glad surrender— 

In heavenly love abiding .. 

In the cross of Christ I glory 

In the hour of trial 

It came upon the midnight clear 


Jerusalem the golden 

Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts 
Jesus! and shall it ever be ae ° 
Jesus calls us, o’er the tumult .. = 
Jesus, I will trust Thee .. A 
Jesusisour Shepherd .. ap 
Jesus, keep me near the Cross .. 
Jesus lives, and Jesus leads 
Jesus, Lover of my soul .. 
Jesus, my Lord, my God, my AIL 
Jesus, my Saviour to Bethlehem cam. 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me .. 

Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Jesus, still lead on. 

Jesus, the very thought of Thee 
Jesus, these eyes have never seen 
Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness .. 
Just as I am, without one plea .. 


eh) Le RSP OR a) 


Keep step with the Master, whatever 
betide .. 3 
Knocking ! knocking ! who is there ?. 


Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace .. 
Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling 
gloom Se a 
Lead us, heavenly Father, ‘lead us on 
Lead us, O Father, in the paths of peace 
Let not thy hands be slack Be ae 
Let us with a gladsome mind .. 
Like a river glorious_is God’s perfect 
peace = 
Look, ye saints, the sight i is glorious oi 
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing .. 
Lord God, the Holy Ghost a Ae 
Lordi was blind, I could not see Be 
Lord of all being, throned afar . ti 
Lord of our life, and God of our salvation 
Lord of the living harvest 6 
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak . ap 
Lord, Thouhast beenour: dwelling-place 
Lord, Thy mercy now entreating 
Lord, Thy Word abideth. . we ee 
Love Divine, all love excelling . SE 


‘* Man of Sorrows,” what a name 50 
March on, my soul, with strength .. 
More love to Thee, O Christ ate 
My faith, itis an oaken staff —.. ais 
My faith looks up to Thee ns 

My God, I thank Thee, who hast made 
My God, how wonderful Thou art : 
My God, is any hour so sweet 

My heart is resting, O my God . 

My hope is built on nothing less 

My song is love unknown 

My spirit, soul, and body 


Nearer, my God, to Thee.. ae 
New every morning is the love .. 
Not all the blood of beasts 

Not what these hands have done 
Now have we met that we may ask 
Now thank we all our God ae 
Now the day is over 

Now the labourer’s task is 0’ er. 


O blessed life! the heart at rest ‘ 
O Christ, what burdens bowed Thy 
head OE se 

O come, all ye faithful 
O day of rest and gladness 
O for a closer walk with God .. 
O God of battles, King of kings 
O God of Bethel, by whose hand 
O God, our help in ages past 
O golden day! so Jong desired .. 
O happy band of pilgrims 
O holy Saviour, Friend unseen .. 
O Jesus Christ, grow Thou in me 
O Jesus, I have promised. . 

O Jesus, King most wonderful . 
0 Jesus, Thou art standing 
O Lord and Master of us all : 
O Lord, how happy should we be 


O Lord of heaven and earth and sea .. ° 


O love of God! how strong and true .. 

O Love, that wilt not let me go 

O Master, let me walk with Thee ie 

O North, with all thy vales of green .. 

O Sacred Head, once wounded .. oe 

O Saviour, bless userewego .. 

O Thou whose perfect goodness 
crowns .. 

O Word of God Incarnate 

O worship the Lord in the beauty of 
holiness .. ‘ 

O’er the gloomy hills of darkness 

Oh, for a heart to praise my God 

Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing 

Oh, the bitter, shame and sorrow 

Oh; where are the reapers that 
garner in? bs 

Oh, where is He that trod the sea? 

Oh, worship the King ee 

Ou the Resurrection morning .. ay 

Once in royal David’s City 7 

One there is above all others 

One there is who loyesthee .. 

One thing I of the Lord desire .. 

Only an armour-bearer, firmly I stand 

Onward, Christian soldiers = 

Our plest Redeemer, ere He breathed. . 
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456 INDEX 


OF FIRST LINES, 


Pass me not, O gentle Saviour 

Peace, perfect peace! in this dark 
world of sin? . 

Praise God from whom all blessings 
flow 

Praise, my soul, the ‘King of Heaven . 

Praise to the Holiest in the height 

Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire 


Quit you like men, be strong 


Rejoice, the Lord is King 

Rescue the perishing, care for the dying 
Rest of the weary, joy of the sad 
Revive Thy work, O Lord! 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 


Saviour, again to Thy dear name we 

raise . : me 

Saviour, sprinkle many nations 

Sing them over again to me 

So near tothe Kingdom ! ! yet what dost 
thou lack? 

Softly and tenderly Jesus is calling 

Soldiers of Christ, arise .. te 

Sometimes a light surprises = 

Souls of men, why will ye scatter 

Sound the battle cry 

Sow in the morn thy seed F 

Speed Thy servants, BamoRe 
them : 

Stand up! stand up! for Jesus. 

Still, still with Thee, when purple 
morning breaketh .. ye 

Strong Son ‘of God, immortal Love 

Summer suns are glowing 

Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear .. 

Sure ‘twere enough, O Sovereign Lord 

Sweetly sang the stars of morning 


“speed 


Take my life, and let it be 
Take time to be holy, speak oft with 
Thy Lord ie 
Take up thy cross, the Saviour said 
Tell me the old, old story 5 
Ten thousand times ten thousand 
That man hath perfect blessedness 
The Church's one foundation 
The day is past and over . 
The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended . 
The fathers built this city 
The God of Abraham praise 
The Gospel bells are ringing 
The King of love my Shepherd is 
The light of the morning is breaking. . 
The Lord i is rich and merciful . 
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I'll not want 
The love that Jesus had for me. 
The roseate hues of early dawn — 
The sands of time are sinking .. 
The Son of God goes forth to war 
The whole wide world for Jesus : 
Thee will I love, my strength, my tower 
’ There is a book, who runs may read .. 
There is a fountain filled with blood . 
There is a green hillfar away .. 
peers is life for a look at the Crucified 
me oa a0 ee 33 
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There is no love like the love of Jesus 

There's nota friend like the lowly Jesus 

Thou art coming, O my Saviour 

Thou art the Way—to Thee alone’. 

Thou hidden love of God, whose height 

Thou must be true thyself 6 aS 

Thou say’st ‘‘ Take up thy cross” 

Thou, whose almighty word 

Through the love of God our Saviour... 

Thr ough the night of doubt and sorrow 

Throw out the Life-line across the dark 
wave 

Thy law is perfect, Lord of light 

Time is earnest, passing by 

To God be the glory, great things He 
hath done 

To the work! to the work! we are 
servants of God Es 

To Thee, O God, we render thanks . 

True-hearted, whole- hearted, faithfal 
and loyal 


Wake, awake! for night is flying x 

Walk in the light ! so shalt thou know 

Walking with Thee, my God .. 

We are not here to play, to dream, to 
drift 5 

We are soldiers every one. 

We bless Thee for Thy peace, 0 God. 

We come unto our fathers’ God. . 

We have a faithful Comrade 

We have heard the joyful sound 

We plough the fields, and scatter 

We praise Thee, O God 

We saw Thee not when Thou didst come 

We would see Jesus—for the shadows 
lengthen 

Weary of earth aud laden with ny sin 

We've a story to tell to the nations 

What a Friend we have in Jesus 

When I survey the wondrous cross 

When morning gilds the skies .. 

ane a like a river, attendeth my 


When” Lis trumpet of the Lord shall 
sound. ote 

When the weary, seeking ‘Test |. 

When upon life’s billows you are 
tempest tossed. . 

When wilt Thou save the: people ? oh 

While Jesus whispers to you. 

While shepherds watched their flocks 
by night . 4 

Who are the soldiers of Jesus Christ ?. 

Who is He in yonder stall? 

Who is on the Lord’s side ? 

“Whosoever heareth ” shout, shout the 
sound. ke 

Why do you wait, my brother? . 

W sat hee anchor hold in the storms of 

ife? 
Work, for the night i is coming 
Workman of God! O lose not heart 


Ye who are banded as comrades and 


brothers 
Yield not to temptation, f for yielding is is 
sin 
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